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| 1 Aleabebel . of 1 26 8 | 
dramatic writer, the” great demand for his works among 
' the learned and ie 25 and a laudable zeal for promoting 
home manufaQures, were the principal motives 5 . 
* an edition ob hi works in Scotland. 1 
5 1 we an account of he method uſed i in.con- 
dung this edition, it may not be improper to take ſome 
notice of our A. modern editors. Nor will it per- 
haps be a diſagreeable entertainment to the reader, to ſee 
their ſentiments bf one another, in their own wards. 


M. Rowe (the firſt of theſe editors) was indeed a 
© wit (ſays Mr. Warburton ;) but ſo utterly unacquainted 
« with. the whole huſineſs of criticiſm, that he did not. 
te even callate or conſult the firſt editions of the work he 
„ undertook to publiſh,” —* This gentleman ( Mr. 

40 Theobald) had abilities, and a ay, 4 223 | 


+ his . e 


15 talents.” 


© "The penitiefior was the diet e Me. 
. 10 who, (ſays Mr. Warburton,) by the mere force wo | 
5 * uncommon 8, without any particular ſtudy or 
profeſſon of this art Ceriticiſm, ] diſcharged the great 
cs of it ſo well, as to make his edition the hel 
10 NN for. all bea e. improvements. He ſepa» 
Tat 8 8 d, with 
"I prone i TT — — 


3 | : : f 5 * o : y n 5 1 
, 2 ty 


BY THE SCOTS EDITORS PREFACE. 

« equal judgment, though not always with the ſame 
& ſucceſs, attempted to clear the genuine plays from 
ee the interpolated ſcenes. He then conſulted the old 
te editions; and, by a careful collation of them, recti- 
&« fied the faulty, and ſupphed the imperfe& reading, in 
&« a great number, of placeg: and, laſtly, in an admi- 


te rable preface, hath drawn a general, but very lively 
& ſketch of SHAKESPEARE'S poetic character; and, in 


tc the corrected text, marked out thoſe peculiar ſtrokes 


<« of genius which were moſt proper to ſupport and f- 


« luſtrate that character But though Mr. Pope had 


a juſt title to the public thanks; yet Mr. Theobald at- 


tacked him with great acrimony of expreſſion, evidently 
flowing from perſonal prejudice. He interlards his 


hotes with many ſevere reflections againſt Mr. Pope, re- 


preſents his collatiomof old copies as a mere pretence, and 
ranks his edition among thoſe of ho authority. In ſhort, 
| he goes ſo far as to alledge, that Mr. Pope has ſeldom 


-, 


&« corrected SHAKESPEARE's text but to its injury; that 
te he has frequently inflicted a wound where he intended 


A chrt; chat he has attacked his author like àn un- 
&« handy ſlaughterman, and not lopped off the errors, 
« but the poet.” But Mr. Warburton, the great friend 
of Mr. Pope, returned him meaſure for meaſure, as we 
will ſee anon. F e 


This Mr. Theobald was the next eiter after Mr. Pope. 


« He (ſays Mr. Warburton) was naturally turned to in- 


. «'duftry and labour. What he read, he could tran- 
« ſcribe; but as what he thought, if ever he did think, 


« he could but ill expreſs; To he read on; and by that 


ce means got a character of learning, without nfking, to 
% every obſerver, the imputation of wanting a better 


&« talent. By a punctilious collation of the old books, 


ec he corrected what was manifeltly wrong in the latter 
et editions, by what was manifeſtly right in the earlier. 
&« And this is his real merit, and the whole of it. For 


e where the phraſe. was yery obſolete or licentious: in 


et the common books, or only ſlightly corrupted in the 
« other, he wanted ſufficient knowledge of the progreſs 
«and various ſtages of the Engliſh tongue, as well as 
& acquaintaace with the peculiarity of 'SHaxEspEARE's 


Ns 


language, 


THE scors EDITORS PREFACE, - 14. 
cc. Hnguage, to underſtand what was right; nor had he 
either common judgment to ſee, or critical ſagacity 


« to. amend, what was manifeſtly faulty. Hence he ge- 
« nerally exerts his conjectural talent in the wrong 
% place: he tampers with what is, ſound in the common 


s books; and, in the old ones, omits all notice of vari- 


« ations the ſenſe of which 1 did not underſtand.” EW 


a to the Onford die: Sir Fd Fine the 
next editor: How he (ſays Mr. Warburton) came to 
_ « think himſelf qualified for this office C criticiſm, from 
_ « which his whole courſe. of life had been ſo remote, is, 


« fill; more difficult to conceive. For whatever parts 


u he might have eicher of genius or erudition, he was 


« abſolutely ignorant of the art of criticifm, as well. as. 
« of the poetry of that time, and the language of his 
author. And ſo far from a-thought/of examining the 
« fr ft editions, that he: even negledted;to compare. Mr. 
<4, Pope's; from which he printed his own, with Mr. 
4 Theobald's; whereby he loſt. the advantage of many 


fine lines Which the other had recovered from the ol 


„ quarto's: Where he truſts to his on ſagacity, in 

„what affecta the ſenſe, his a canzüctures- are generally 
fAbſutd and extravagant, and y tinting evetyt rule c 
t criticiſms, His principal object Was, to reform his 

« author's numbers: and this, Which he bath done, otr 
« every occaſion, by the inſertion or omiſſion of a ſet 

«© of; harmleſs unconcerning expletives, makes up he 

« groſs: body of? his, innocent corrections. And 3 

« {ſpite of that extreme negligence in numbers, which 

« diſtingu iſhes/the firſt dramatic writers, he hath tricked: · 


« up, <4 old bard, from head to foot, in all the un 
Ms ' exaQneſs of a modern n ot ee 


1? 


Mr. as was the neat; nd the laſt en He 
tells us, that the world had never been troubled with his- 
edit ion, but for the conduct of the two laſt editors (Theo- 


bald and Hanmer, ) and the perſuaſions of dear Mr. 


Pope, who deſired him to give a new edition of SAR E- 
S$PEARE, as he thought it might contribute to put a ſtop- 
to the folly which prevailed of altering the text of cele- 
brated e, without talents or „ ; and that 


C2 | hig 


— 


Ty 


„ — THB. SCOTS. EDITORS PREFACE: 


his main. care has been, to reſtore the genuine text ; but 
in thoſe places only where it labours with inextricable 
nonſenſe. < In which (adds he) how much ſoever 1 
may have given ſcope to criticak conjecture, where the 
aer dv d me, I have indulged nothing to fancy- 
tor imagination, but 2 * ſevere” 
« canons of. literal criticiſm.”? 


| Since the publication of the laſt of the 8 
toned editions, a work has come abroad, in two vo- 
lumes, intitled; The beauties of Shakeſpeare, regularly ſe- 
| pads ens a By William Dodd, B. A. As this 
| 4 2 ſome notice of Snarisprart's e- 
| | ay ae ak conclude our account of them, with 

few 18 his remarks 5 


Mr Theobald (fays Mr. Dodd} ares him 
_ 4 ſelf the beſt editor of SuaKEsTZA us that has yet ap- 
_ © peared, by a cloſe attention to, and diligent of 
the old editions, aud by a careful amendment” of thole 
« ſlight faults, which evi proceeded from the preſs, 
% aud corrupted the tent. And, after obſerving that 
Mr. Theobald had left many. paſſages untouched an 
_ ._ unregarded, which were truly difficult tend called for the 
editors aſſiſtance, - he adds, It is plain, then, much 
* work. remained for ſubſequent - commentators; a 1 
e ſhall we add? ſtill remains: ſor though fapcecded by 
1 two eminent rivats ¶ Hanmer and Warburtou, I we 
ce with no ſmall concern behold this inperſect editor ſtill 
u maintaining his ground; and with no little ſorrow be 
4 ſerve the beft judges of SuaR RAU preferring Theo- 
«: bald's to any motiern eee Te een the ede, ; 


4 2® Mo 2 * 5 <A — 
_ — . 


of this preference as fullou. „ 
_ Sir 99 (fays be) proceeds WAA 
40 unjuſtifiable method, ing into his text a thouſand 


e idle alterations, without ever advertifing his readers, 
* which are and which are not $#4KESPEARE'S genuine 
e words: ſo that a multitude of idle phraſes and ridicu- 
% jous ex preſſions, iufinitely beneath the fublimity of this 
x. 8 . 8 of b are en to. his account; and his 

1 „ 


- 


HE SCOT3 EDITORS 'PREFACE. v 


cc imperfections, ſo far from 2 e imbered | 
« tenfold upon his head 4 5 | 
- « Mr. Warburton - (continues Mr. Ws hath been 
i ſomewhat more generous to us: ſor though he has for. 
the molt part preferred his own eriticiſms to the au- 
« thor's words, yet he hath always too given us the au- 
« thor's words, and his own reaſons: for thoſe criticiſms. 
Vet his conduct can never be: juſtified for inſerting 
ti every fancy of his own in the text, when I dare ven- 
ture to ſay, his better and cooler judgment muſt con- 
« demn the greateſt part of them. What the i ingenious 
« Mr. Edwards ſays of him, ſeemg- exactly juſt and 
true. That there are good notes in his edition of 
„ SHAKESPEARE, I never did deny: but as he has had- - 
t the plundering of two dead men Theobald and Han- 
& mer, J it will be difficult to know which are his own. 
« Some of them I ſuppoſe: may be: aud hard indeed 
& would be his luck, if. among fo many bold throws he 
& ſhould have never a winning caſt. — do iuſiſt, that 
there are great numbers of ſuch ſhameful: blunders: as 
e diſparage the reſt, if they do not diſcredit his title to 
e them, and make chem look rather P42 hits, m— 
6 the refult of Judgment.” Moo apts pol rows: * | 


* 
* 
F 
le 
1 
at 
ch 5 
; 
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Mr. Doddadds the following e to — 4 
reader will chearfully give his aſſent. For my oon 
&« part, (gays he,) I cannot but read with regret the con- 

« ſtant jarring and triumphant inſults, one over another, 
found amidſt the - commentators ..0n/SHAKESPEARE: |: 
4. This is one of the reaſons. that has impeded; our ar- 
« rival at a thorough knowledge: ig his works: for ſome 
« of the editors have not ſo. much laboured to elueidats 
their author, as. to expaſe the follies of their brethren. 


| TA , 


oft How much better would it Have been for SHAKE» + 

nd « $pEARE, for us, and for literature in general; how _ - 

ers, « much more honour would it have reflected on them- 

ine | « ſelves, had theſe brangling critics ſociably united; and, 

wer «inſtead of putting themſelves in a poſture of defence ; 
ks « one againſt another, jointly taken the field; and united f 
«all their ayes ty to ans ſo nine ble an author from 2 


” * 


e e eee lgr aan ma 
. | 
$4 % bo : 


3:21. 


2 eonjefture. or imagination; not a fingle line, not even a 


had ta the Oxford editor's reformation of SnAKESTEAAE'S 


vi - THE SCOTS: EDITORS PREFACE: 


the Gothic outrage of dull 2 Aal printers, 
% and {till duller editors: ö 


Aud ſach a variety of 1 0 ſuch different 
. "4 of them, no one could be implicitly followed. 
We have therefore confulted them all; and, of the various 
readings and comectures, thoſe only Ce been adopted, 
and inſerted in the text, that ſeemed to agree beſt with 
che meaning of the. author. No ſcope has been given to 


fingle word, is inſerted, but what. is warranted by the 
authority of preceeding editors. No regard bas been 


numbers, or to his other almoſt innumerable conj 
and mterpolations, fartber than as ſome of the latter — 
received the fanction of ſucceeding critics. But the 
reader will ſee from a liſt ſubjoined to the Indexes in the 
laſt volume, what conjectures or alterations of the critics 
are adopted in this edition; and perhaps it may not be 
| loſt labour to confult the various readings in that lift, as. 
ut may gi give thoſe who have not ſeen former editions, ſome 
3» of the art of literal criticiſm, ſo long hackneyed a- 
the learned; and they may 1 they 

Þ proper. The utmoſt care has been taken to 
print thus edition correctly, eſpecially with reſpe& to the 
Pointiag. As to which, due regard has always been had 
10 <a ſeveral inſtances of -falſe or depraved pointing, 
.- whereby the fenſe was marred, and fome paſlages.revdered 
almoſt quite unintelligible, as obſerved by r Nel. Theo- 
bald and Warburton. And though it is not intended to 
affirm, that this edition is free from faults, yet ſuch care 
| Has bern taken, that tis thought it may well vie with any 
$ of thoſe hitherto pnbliſhed in Ingland; at leaſt we flatter 
ourſelves it will not be found inferior either in beauty or 
The acts and ſeenes are divided aceording to Pope's 
and Warburton's editions; and not accordmyg to Theo- 


bald's or _— the n ee nen 
_ u fo! 282 


LG In Pape : ein, the re- b i he thought w_ 
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moſt beautiful and ſtriking. are diſtin guiſhed with inverted: 
commas. In imitation. of him, Mr. Warburton did the 
fame by many others as he thought moſt deſerving of the: 
reader's attention. All theſe have been attended to in this 
edition; the Beautics obſerved by Mr. Pope being marked 
with a fingle comma, and thoſe by Mr. Warburton with: 
2 double one. Beſides theſe, the Beauties, as regularly 
— —_ each play by Mr. Dodd, are pointed out,. 

"Theſe beauties are here- marked in the 
— BS MA 9 Warr plays; andthe reader is directed 
to the pages and fines where every one of them occur. 
Upon examination, he will find many of them coineide 
with thoſe which had been before obſerved by Pope and 
Warburton. Mr. Dodd's titles of the beauties. are like - 
wiſe given, 8 in his own. words, and ſome notes 
are added. ps: 


Su pelle pail tions are — to the- 
dottom of 2 Wes ay oper marks-referring to the 
places of their infertion, eſt part are fo ſtig- 
matized on the authority of Mr. Pope; and a few on that 
_ of the Oxford editor, — Mr. Warburton. Some lines in- 
different places are incloſed within hooks or crotchicts,. 
as, in Mr. Warburton's opinion, foifted into the text by 
the players, or of ſpurious iſſue, and noted as ſuch at the 
dottem of the page; and a few chaſms or defects are 


pointed out by GEN with off mms n 
wupplying* ſome of them. 


. 8 ki 
#3 


Sees 0 


Fefe ieee 


8 
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in all the volumes, tending to explain licentious terms, 
any uncouth — Mom quaint alluſions, antiquated cuſtoms, 
tter 2 OTE Theſe have been chiefly taken 
J or — and Warburton; and but a very 


* en Theabela and Dodd. Though maſt of them 
are given in the words of the authors; yet ſome have 


pes been abridged, in order to adapt them to th edition, in 
heo- S content ooo 2 

gs < Glofſary — is conſiderably. iniproved, by 
is _—_ addition of many words and phraſes ; etrors av ef- 
"the Words not 


Edd, and lle interpretations crown uc. 
| Ai ; | to 


viit THE SCOTS EDITORS PREFACE. 
to be met with in SHAKESPEARE, but evidently- we es 
ditor's interpolations into the text, have been diſcarded, 
and additions made to the meanings of words ſtill retained. 
Warburton's and Popes's notes have been conſulted for 
chat purpoſe; and ſome aſſiſtance has been got enn 
| Dodd's notes on the ee. E 

The Shs desde being 8 . 10 lte! al 
phabetical order, and put into a quite different form, has 
deen conſiderably enlarged, eſpecially in the firſt ſection, 
and cleared from ſeveral blunders-. To all which is ad- 
ded, an Index of the Beauties as nden by Mes nee; 
tnoreafull ang eorteitabanihis owns i. dre a 


| This m5 ht hall 5 d w with os to the 
reader a few of the many encomiums . beſtowed upon aur 
author by his critics; from which a perſon unacquainted 


wah ** ee may form ſame gene ow merit. | 


1166 4 6-75 great * af buildi * Klan Mr. Theobelds) 
« ſome parts are often finiſh&9-up to hit the taſte f the 
ic connoiſſeur; others more negligently put together, to 
© ſtrike: the fancy of a common and unlearned beholder: 
1 e parts are made ſtupendouſſy magnificent and 
4 grand, to ſurpriſe with the vaſt deſign and execution 
44 * the architect; others are contracted, to amuſe you 
with his neatneſs and elegance, in little: So, in SHAKE» 
„ SPEARE, we find traits that will ſtand the teſt of the 
« ſevereſt judgment; and ſtrokes as careleſsly hit off, to. 
„the leyel of the more ordinary capacities: ſome de- 
e ſeriptions raiſed to that pitch of grandeur, as to a- 
„ ſtoniſn you with the compaſs and elevation of his 
« thought ; and others copying nature within ſo narrow, 
 & fo confined a circle, as if the author's talent lay only at 
1 drawing in miniature. An how many points of light 
4 muſt we be obliged to gaze at this great poet! in how 
many branches of | excellence to conſider and admire 
« him! Whether we view him on the fide of art or na- 
« ture, he ought equally to engage our attention: whe- 
ther we reſpect the force and greatneſs of his genius, 
tho extent of his knowledge and reading, the power 
eee ee * * ae 
31 e 0 
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« either nature or learning, there is ample ſcope both for 
e our wonder and pleaſure. If his diction and the cloath- 5. 
« ing of his thoughts attract us, how much more muſt | 
& we be charmed with the richneſs and variety of his = 
images and ideas! If his images and ideas fteal into 1 
& our ſouls, and ſtrike upon our fancy, how much are A 
they improved in price, when we eomę to reflect with? = 

See what propriety and juſineſs they are applied to cha- A 
& racter! If we look into his characters, and how they” - 7 
are furniſhed and proportioned to the employment he 
<&< cuts out for them, how are we taken up with the, 
«© maſtery of his portraits! What draughts of nature! 
« what variety of originals, and how diftering each from 

. 4 the other! How are they dreſſed from the ſtores of his 

e « own luxurious imagination; without being the apes of 

ur 1 mode, or borrowing from any foreign wardrobe! Each 

d of them are the ſtandards of faſhion for themſelves; 

= « like gentlemen that are above the. direction of their 

1 44 taitors, and can adorn themſelves. without the aid of 

) « imitation. If other poets draw more than one fool or 

© coxcomb, there is the ſame reſemblauce in them; ag in 

« that painter's draughts, who was happy only at form. 

« ing a roſe: you find them all younger brothers of the 

« ſame family; and all of them have a pretence to give 

| © the Tame cogit. But Suartgytare's clowns and fops. 

% come all of & different houſe; they are no farther allied 

to one another, than as man to man, members of the- 

« fame ſpeoies; but ad different in | features and linea - 

« ments of charaRter, ag we are from one angther in face: 


* SHAKESPEARE, (fays Mr. Warburton,) widely en- 
«'celling in the knowiedge of human nat are, hath g: 
ven to his inßinitely- varied pictures af it, ſueh truth — | 3 
. deſign, ſuch force of drawing, ſuch beauty of cc. 
louring, as was hardly ever equalled by any writer, 4 
& whether his aim was the uſe, or only lhe entertain-- _ 
„ment. of mankind, And (ſays he) of all the liter. 
© ry exercitations of ſpeculative men, whether deſign- 
ed for the uſe or entertainment of the world, there 
are none of ſo much importance, or what are more 
ou immediate concern, thay thoſe which led us 1 
2 ä 1 | «© dhe 
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es che knowhelie of our nature. Others may exerciſe the 


4 reaſon, or amuſe the imagination; but theſe' only can 
« improve the heart, and form the human mind to wiſ. 


* 


« dom. Now, i in this ſcienee, our SHAKESPEARE is con- | 


e feſſed to occupy the foremoſt place; whether we con- 


te ſider the amazing ſagacity with Ahleh he inveſtigates 


every hidden ſpring and heel of human action; or his 
et happy manner of communicating this knowledge, in 


the juſt and living paintings which he has given us of 


} > 1 4 Þ# as * 
3 J he DF 1 * 12 


- 4 


«-all our paſſions, appetites, and purſuits. Theſe afford 


<4. leſſon which can never be too aſten repeated, or two”. 
enen inculeated.“ in * * Los * 1857 


F Bs K 
K+ 


1 hall not (ſays Me. Ded Sen L 
« encomiums on SHAKESPEARE, or endeavour to ſet - 


4 _ his- Perfections, at a time when ſuch univerſal 


uſe is paid him, and when every tongue ; 


awd ene bonds fame. He himſelf tells uss 


1 115 «Tay Lt 2 7 50 Told, to paint the: 
p © To thr row a perfume on. 1 the violet, 2 
4 i an 
. To, {mooth. the ice, or add another 
* . 865 the rainbow, or with. 4 ey "RR 6 
7-05 40 * 
ee the beautequs « 1 io garn . 
mine {ds waſteful porn a exceſt,, Lol. 3. P, 3+... bs 
Aud waſteful and ridiculous indeed it would be, to ſay 
„any thing in his praiſe, when preſenting the world - 


obs. 75! wine, W 


= 15 ſuch a collection of BAAUTIES, as perhaps is no- 


here to be met with, and, I may very ſafely-affirm, 
cannot be parallelled. from the productions of any other 
ſingle author, ancient or modern. There is 4 


4 topic, common with other writers, on which he has 


4 hot excelled them all; there are many nobly = 


„ to himſelf, where he ſhines unriyalled, and, 


„un. His flights e ſo bold, frigid eviti © 


« eagle, propereſt emblem of his: daring genius, ſoars be- 
et yond the common reach, and gazes undazzled on the: 


4 eiſm almoſt dares to diſapprove- them; and thoſe nar- 
4 r minds which are incapahle of elevating their ideas 
ct to the ſublimity of their author's, are willing to bring 


them down to a level with their own. Hence many 
0 face pallages have. been. Þ.catemned.38. SHAKESPEARE, | 
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Ls as rant and fuſtian, intolerable; bombaſt, and turgid non- 

e ſenſe; which, if 1ead with the leaſt glow of the ſame 
imagination that warmed the writer's hoſom, would 
e hlaze in the robes: of ſuhlimity, and obtain the com- 
'«& mendations of a Longinus. And unleſs ſome little of 
% the ſame ſpirit that elevated the poet, elevate the read- 
e er too, he muſt not preſume to talk of taſte and ele- 
, gance; he will prove but a languid reader, an indiffer- 

« ent judge, but a far more indifferent eritic and com- 
e mentator.“ And again (ſays he,) „I doubt not every 
reader will find [in SHAKESPEARE'S beauties!] ſo large 
, a fund for obſervation, ſo much excellent and reſined 
% morality, and, I may venture to ſay, ſo much good di- 

4 vinity, that he will prize the work as it deſerves, and 
++ pay, with me, all due adoration to the manes of 
„%) ẽ ¶ũ⸗ JT Abbe rat Wee 3 
1 Longinus (continues Mr. Dodd) tells us, that the 
«: moſt infallible teſt of the true ſublime, is the impreſſion 

a performance. makes upon our minds, when read or 
6 recited.” If, ſays he, a perſon finds, that a-perform- 

c“ ance tranſports not his ſoul, nor exalts his thoughts; 
* that.it..calls not up into his mind ideas more enlatged 
« than the mere ſounds of the words convey, but on at- 
ei tentive examination its dignity leſſens and declines, he 

„may conclude, that whatever pierces no deeper than the 

e ears, can never be the true ſublime. That, on the con- 

. trary, is grand and lofty, which the more we conſider, 

« the greater ideas we conceive of it; whoſe force we 
cannot poſſibly withſtand; which immediately finks | 
<< deep, and makes ſuch impreſſion on the mind, as can- 

« not eafily be worn out or effaced. In a word, you 

© may pronounce that ſublime, beautiful, and genuine, 

© which always pleaſes, and takes equally with all ſorts 
of men. For when perſons of different humours, ages, 

« profeſſions, and inclinations, agree in the ſame joint ap- 

& probation of any performance, then this union of af- 

« ſent, this combination of ſo many different judgments, 

« ſtamps an high and —_— value on that perform- 

« ance, which meets with ſuch general applauſe.” This 

< fine obſervation of Longinus is moſt remarkably verified 

„in SHAKESPEARE: for all humours, ages, and inclina- 

„ 4 tions, 
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* "Mp OY proclaim their approbation i efteem 
_* him; and will, I hope; be found true in moſt of ahem f | 
0 fages which are here collected from him; 1 ſay, moſt, 
4Hecauſe there ure ſome, which I am con nced will not 
4 ſtand this teſt. The old, the grave, and the ſevere, 
will diſapprove, perhaps, the more ſoft, (and as they 
may call them, ) trifling love tales, ſo ele gantly breath- 
ac ed forth, and ſo em emphar extolled by the young, 
« the gay, and the nate; while theſe tl eſteem as 
„dull ang; languid; "the ſober Jaws of morality, and tlie 
* home- Petenten of experience. However, as it 
nefs'th epllect br readers of all taſtes and 
e Jethy © defire none to diſapprove what 
3 not with their own liumour; but to turn over the 
e page, and they will ſurely - find 3 acceptable | 
«And engaging. os 1 8 5 


But a further wobwngd of our er 4 is to be met with 
in Mr, Pope's excellent preface, and' likewiſe in Mr.- 
Rowe's ateount of his life and writings, and in Ben John- 
| ſon's poem; all which are given entire, together with Mr. 
Warbarton's general criticiſm on his plays; by which the 
reader will ſee his opinion of the rank and „ of 
N 45 oe 5 to certain lakes | 


* : 4 1 
- Ka 
: > $5 fl 4 , 
4 15 8 & + : 
. 0 +4 1 2 q 4 2 
4 F . * 
„3 * 
2 2 STA 
- ** ld . 
2 * 
. * - f N 
Is... * 7 — - * < 
© 44 # - + Yr "of 
ads . | 8 5 
7 * * I * 7 * T4 
4 — * 8 5 
: 4-4 - 4 85) iS F< by * ; s 
© 4 & . h > 3 5 F 8 
* * * 
. __ | 15 9 
BIKES 1s MH ie . THIN COFFEE Re 
14. ; a : N 4 * 1 1 * 4 N 
oy * £ bd , — 4 . 44 994 
2 b * 7 7 _ - 4 
* WD 4 2 : ; $ „ "> == 
«TI. 43 3 N 1 t 4 On 4 33% 44 ; 
— 1 
* 
. WE ns ; - wen bs 1 
3 12 A* $$ < : o { : 7 * 3 
o 2L ; % 
8 * 1 4 


* 2 * * 1 3 
* 6 mY * Fn * Py [7 Os & K., * x * &1 
n * * $EI% % 414 iS i : 


* ſp . 1 
5 . „ 
r 3 1 + Naw * bi #154 


„ ; 
q * 2 
: 


. * 


. 


I. T. is not my "FL to enter into a.criticiſm upon this 


Author; though to do it effectually, and not ſuperficially, 
would be the beſt oc 


that any juſt writer co 

take, to form the judgment and taſte of our nation. For 
of all Engliſh poets Shakeſpeare muſt be confeſſed to he 
the faireſt and fulleſt ſubject for criticiſm, and to afford 
the moſt numerous, as well as moſt conſpicuous inſtanceg, 
both of beauties and faults of all ſorts, But this far ex- 
ceeds the bounds. of a preface; the buſineſs of which is 


3 only to give an account of the fate of his works, and the 
| mitted to 


diſadvantages under which they have: been 
us. We {hall hereby extenuate many faults which are 
his, and clear him from the imputation of many which are 
not: A deſign which, though it can be no guide to 


future critics to do him juſtice in one way, will at leaſt 
be ſufficient to prevent their doing him an injuſtice in che 5 


Een, 
I cannot however but mention ſome of his pri 


and characteriſtic excellencies, for which b bY 


ing his defects) he is juſtly and univerſally elevated abave 
all. other dramatic writers. Not that this is the proper 


| place of praiſing him, but becauſe 1 Pun not omit * 


occaſion of doing it. 


If ever 7 author deſerved the name of an-original, 
it was Shake 


him not without. ſome tincture 
caſt of the models, of thoſe before him. The poet 
Shakeſpeate was: inſpiration indeed i he is not ſo. 5 an 


| imitator, as an inſtrument, of Nature; and it is nat ſo 
juſt to ſay, that he ſpeaks from her, as that ſhe ſpeaks 


through him. 


His characters are ſo much Nature W that 1 it is 2 


ſort of 1 injury to call them by ſo diſtant; a. name as 6 x 


| of her. Thoſe of other poets have a conſtant re 


lance, which ſhews that * received them from — 
; another, 


/ 


g ' 
* 
- 


| Homer, himſelf drew not his art ſo 
| immediately from \ the fountains of nature; it proeceded 

| through Egyptian ſtrainers and channels, aud. came to 

the learning, 2 
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another, and were but multipliers of the ſame image: 
each picture, „like a mock- rainbow, is but the reflection 


ol a reflection. But every ſingle character in Shakeſpeare | 


is as much an individual as thoſe in life itſelf; it is as 
- impoſſible to ſind any two alike; and ſuch as from their 
relation- or affinity 1 in any reſpect appear moſt to be 
twins, will upon compariſon be found remarkably diſ- 
tinct. To this life and variety of character, we muſt 
add the wonderful preſervation of it; whieh is ſuch 

roughout his plays, that had all the ſpeeches been 

printed without the very names of the perſons, I believe 


2 mi 5 Are applied them with certainty to every 


9 foyer over our paſſions was never poſſeſſed i in a 
more eminent degree, or diſplayed in ſo different in- 
ſtances. Vet all along there 1s ſeen no labour, no pains 
to raiſe them; no preparation to guide our gueſs to the 
effect, or be perceived to lead toward it: but the heart 
ſwells, and the tearg burſt out, juſt at the proper places. 
We are ſurpriſed the moment we weep; and yet upon 
reflection find the paſſion ſo Juſt, that we ſhould be ſur- 
priſed if we had not N and weak at that very mo- 
ment. 2 

How altoniſhin g is it again, that the paſſions directly 
oppoſite to theſe, laughter and ſpleen, are no leſs at his 
command! that he is not more a maſter of the greut 
of the ridiculous ir human nature; of our nobleſt tender- 


| neſſes, than of our vaineſt fSibles; of our ſtrongeſt gap 
| tions, than of our idleſt ſenſations! _ 
Nor does he only excel in the paſſions: in-the en | 


,of reflection and reaſoning he is full as admirable, His 
fentiments are not only in general the moſt pertinent and 


ee upon every ſubject; but by a talent very pecu- 


ſomething between penetration and felicity, he. hits 


| upon. that particular pcint on which the bent of each 


ent turns, 'or the force of each motive depends. 


5 Ts ie perfectly amazing, from a man of no education 


or experience in thoſe great and public ſcenes of life 
which are uſually the ſubject of his thoughts: ſo that he 
ſeems to have known the world by intuition, to*have 
looked through human nature at one glance, and tþ be 


: the . eng Fe Ou ground for a very new 7 opition, 


That 


* 


MR. POPE'S PREFACE: * 
That the philoſopher, and even the man of the world, 


may be born, as well as the poet. 


4 


2 

n | EP 024 

= i it muſt be owned, that with all theſe great excellen- 
as cies, he has almoſt as great defects; and that as he has” 
— certainly written better, ſo he has perhaps written worſe 
de khan any other. But I think-I can in ſome meaſure ac - 
ſ- count for theſe defects, from ſeyeral cauſes and accidents; 
3 without which it is hard to imagine, that ſs large and to 
enlightened, a mind could ever have been. ſuſceptible of 
them. That all theſe contingencies ſhould unite to his 
diſadvantage, ſeems to me almoſt as ſingularly-unlucky, 
as that ſo many various” (nay: Gontrary talents ſhould- 
meet in one nian, was happy and extraordinar. 

It muſt be allowed, that ſtage- poetry, of all other, is 
more particularly levelled to pleaſe the populace, and its (3 
| ſacceſg*more” immediately depending upon the common 

ſuffrage. . One cannot therefore wonder, if Shakeſpeare; E 
| having at his firſt appearance no other aim in his wri= 
tings than to procure a ſubſiſtenoe, directed his endea- 5 
vours ſolely to hit the taſte and humour that then pre- 
vailed. The audience was generally compoſed of the 
meaner ſort of people; and therefore the images of life 
were to be drawn from thoſe of their own rank. Ace- 
cordingly we find, that not our author's only, but almoſt 
all the old comedies, : have their ſcene among tradeſmen - - 
and mechanics: and even their hiſtorical plays ſtrictly fol · 
low the common old ſtories or vulgar traditions.of that kind 
of people. In tragedy, nothing was ſo ſure to ſurpriſe, 
and cauſe admiration, as the moſt” ſtrange; unexpected, © 
and conſequently moſt © unnatural events and incidents? 
the moſt exaggerated tlwughts; the moſt verboſe · and 
bombaſt expreſſion.; the moſt pompous rhimes, and 
thundering verſiſieation. In comedy, nothing was ſo 
| fure to pleaſe, as mean buffoonery, vile ribaldry, and un- 
mannerly ts of fools and clowns: Yet even in theſe 
our author's wit buoys up, and is borne above his ſubje; __ 
his genius in thoſe low parts, is like ſome- price of a2 
romance in the diſguiſe of a ſhepherd or peaſant; a cer- : 3s 
tan greatneſs and ſpirit now and then break out, which 
manifeſt his higher extraction and qualities. - 0-5 
It may be added, that not only the common audience © © 
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had no notion of the rules of writing, but few even of 
the better ſort piqued themſelves upon any great degree 
of knowledge or nicety that way; till Fen Johnſon 
getting poſſeſſion of the ſtage, brought critical learning 
into vogue: and that this was not done without diffi- 
eulty, may appear from thoſe frequent leſſons (and in- 
deed almoſt declamations) which he was forced to pre- 
K to his firſt plays, and put into the mouth of his ac- 
tors, the Gres, Chorur, &c. to remove the prejudices 
and inform the judgment of his hearers. Till then our 
authors had no thoughts of writing on the model of the 
ancients: their tragedies were only hiſtories in dialogue; 
and their comedies followed the thread ef any novel as 
they found it, no leſs implicitly than if it had been, true 


| To judge therefore of Shakeſpeare by Ariftotle's rules, 
ws like trying a man by the laws of one country, who. 
ated undet thofe of another. He writ to the-people; and 
writ at firſt without patronage from the better ſort, and 
therefore without aims of pleaſing them; without aſſiſt- 
ance or adwiee from the learned, as without the advan- 
tage of education or acquamtance among them; without 
that knowledge of the beſt models, the ancients, to in- 
Tpire him with an emulation of them; in a word, without, 
ay views of reputation, and of what poets are pleaſed 
w call anmortality: ſame or all of which have encourag- 
e , the' vanity, or animated the ambition of other 
waters: 1h vol * ; 5 
Tet it muſt be obſerved, that when his performances 
kad merited the protection of his prince, and when the | 
encouragement of the court had ſucceeded to that of tbe 
town; the works of his riper years are manifeſtly raiſed 
above thoſe of his- former, The dates of his plays fof- 
fiviently evidence, that his productions improved, in pro- 
portion to the 12 he had for his auditors. And I 


mike no doubt thi# obſervation would be found true in 
every inſtance, wert but editions extant from which we 
might learn the exact time when every piece was com- 
poſed, and whether writ for the town or the court. 

Another cauſe (and no leſs ſtrong than the former) 
may be deduced from our author's being a player, and 
farming himſelf firſt upon the judgments. of that * 
2 * O 


- 
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of men whereof he was a member. They have ever had 


a ſtandard to themſelves upon other principles than thoſe 


of Ariſtotle. © As they live by the majority, they know 
no rule but that of pleaſing the preſent humour, and 
complying with the wit in faſhion; a conſideration which. 
brings all their judgment to a ſhort point. Pldyers are 
Juſt ſuch judges of what is right, as tailors are of what is 
graceful. And in this view it will be but fair to allow, that 
moſt of our author's faults are leſs to be aſcribed to his 


wrong judgment as a poet, than to his right judgment as. 


) LR ory TER | | 
By theſe men it was thought: a praiſe to Shakeſpeare, 
that he ſcarce ever blotted a line. This they induſtriouſ- 
ly propagated; as appears from what we are told by. 
Ben Johnſon in his Diſcoveries, and from the preface of 


Heminges and Condell to the firſt folio edition. But. in- 


reality (however it has prevailed) there never was a 
more groundleſs report, or to the contrary of which. 


there are more undeniable evidences: As the comedy, 
of The Merry wives of. Windſor, which he entirely new. 
writz The Hiftory of Henry VI. which was firlt publiſhed. - 


under the title of The contention .of . York and . Lancaſter ; 
and that of Henry V. extremely improved; that of Ham- 
let, enlarged to almoſt .aq. much again as at firſt, and. 


many others.. I believe the common opinion of his want; 


of learning proceeded from no better ground. This too 


might be thought a praiſe by ſome, and to this his er- 


rors have as-injudiciouſly been aſcribed. by others. For 
it is certain, were it true, it could concern but a ſmall. 
| Part of them: the moſt are ſuch as are not properly de- 
fects, but ſuperfœtations; and ariſe not from want of 
learning or reading, but from want of thinking or judg; 
ing; or rather (to be more Juſt to our. author) from a 
compliance to thoſe wants in, others. As to a wrong 
| Choice of the ſubject, 3 conduct of the incidents, 


falſe thoughts, forced expreſſions, &c. if- theſe are not 


to be aſeribed to the foreſaid accidental reaſons, they . 
muſt be charged upon the poet himſelf, and there is no 
help for it. But. 1 think the two diſadvantages which 3 


have mentioned, (to be obliged to pleaſe. the lodeſt of 
cople, and to keep the worit of company,) if the con. 
idea ation. be extended as far as it reaſonably may, will 


. 


- 
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appear ſufficient to miſſead and depreſs the greateſt 
un upon earth. Nay, the more modeſty with wkicli 
ſuch a one is endued, the more he is in danger of ſub- 
matting! and conforming to others, againſt his own better 
. Bat as to his want of learning, 1 may be neceſſary tor 
ſay ſomething more. re is certamly a vaſt difference 
between learning and languages. How far he was igno- 
rant of the latter, I cannot determine; but it is plain he 
had muck reading at leaſt, if they will not call it learn- 
ing. Nor is it any great matter, if a man has Know- 
' ledge, whether he has it from one language or from ano- 
ther. Nothing is more evident, than that he had æ 
taſte of 8 philoſophy, mechanics, ancient and mo- 
dern hiſtory, poetical learning and mythology. We find 
m very knowing in the cuſtoms, rites, and manners. 
of antiquity. In Coriolanus and Julius Cæſar, not only 
the fpirit, but manners of the Romans are exatly | 
drawn; and fil a nicer diſtinctiom ® ſhown, betweem 
che manners of the Romans in the time of the former 
and of the Hatter. His reading in the ancient hiſtorians 
u no lefs confpicuous, in many references to particulay 
paſſages: and the fpeeches copied from Plutarch in Co- 
rrolamus, may, I think, as well be made an iuſtance of 
Tis Farning, as thofe copied from Cicero in Catiline of 
Den Johnſon's. The manners of other nations in gene- 
rat, the gyptians, Venetians, French, &e. are drawn 
with equal propriety. Whatever object of nature, or 
Branch of ſcience, he either ſpeaks - of or | defcribes, it 
ts always with competent, if not extenfive knowledge: 
Ks deſcriptions are ſtill exact; all his metaphors appro- 
__ and remarkably drawn from the true nature and 
- Mherent qualities of each ſubjet, When he treats of 
ethic or politic, we may conſtantly obſerve a wonderful 
jaſtneſs of diſtinction, as well as extent of comprehen- 
| fron. No one is more a maſter of the poetical ſtory, on 
Has more frequent alluſions to the various parts of it. 
Mr. Waller (who has been celebrated for this laſt par- 
ticular) has not fflewn more learning this way than 
Shakeſpeare. We have tranſlations from Ovid publiſhed | 
$a his name, among thoſe poems which paſs for his; |! 
nad for fome of which we have undoubted — | 
| | ng 
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being publiſhed, by himſelf, and dedicated to his Noble 


patron the Earl of Southampton. He appears alſo to 
have been converſant in Plautus, from whom he has ta- 
ken the plot of one of his plays; he follows the Greek 
authors, and particularly Dares. Phrygius, in another: 
although I will not pretend to ſay in what language he 
read them. The modern Italian writers. of novels he 
was manifeftly acquainted with; and we may conclude 
him to be no leſs converſant with the ancients of his own 
country, from the ufe he has made of Cnaucer in From 
lus and Cręſſida, and in the Tho Noble Kinſmen, if that 
play be his, as there goes a tradition it was; and indeed 
it has little reſemblance of Fletcher, and more of our 
author than ſome of thoſe which have been received as 
I am inclined to think, this opinion proceeded origi» 
nally from the zeal of the partiſans of our author and 
Ben Johnſon; as they endeavoured to exalt the one at 


| the expence of the other. It is ever the nature of par · 


ties to be in extremes; and nothing is ſo probable, as that 


becauſe Ben Johnfon had much the more learning, it was 


faid on the one hand that Shakeſpeare had none at all; 
and becauſe Shakeſpeare had much the moſt wit and fan · 


ey, it was retorted on the other, that Johnſon wanted 


both. Becauſe Shakefpeare borrowed: nothing, it was 
faid that Ben Johnſon borrowed every thing. Becaufe . 
Johnfon did not write extempore, he was reproached with: - 
being a year abont every piece; and becauſe Shakeſpeare 
wrote with eaſe and rapidity, they cried, He never once 
made a blot. Nay, the ſpirit of oppoſition ran fo high, 
that whatever thoſe of the one fide objected to the other, 
was taken at the rebound, and turned into praifes; as in- 
— 0 opens: A as cj 
jections. . N 5 

Poets are always afraid of enyy; but fure they have 
as much reaſon to be afraid of admiration. They are 
the Scylla and Charybdis of authors; thoſe. who eſcape 


one, often fall by the other. Peſſtmum genus inimicorum 


Hudlanter, fays Tacitus: and Virgil defires to wear a 


| charm again thofe who praiſe a poet without rule or 


als 
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lei nba Placitum lauddrit, bacare * 
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But however this contention might be carried on by ther 
partiſans: on. either ſide, I cannot help thinking theſe two 
great. poets: were good friends, and. lived on amicable. 
terms and in offices of ſociety with each other. It is an 
acknowledged fact, that Ben Johnſon was introduced. 
8 Rage, and his firſt works encouraged, by Shake-: 
And after his death, that author writes To the. 
Ay of Bit beloved. Mr. William Shakeſpeare; which 
ſhews as. if the friendſhip had continued through. life. I. 
cannot for my own part find any thing invidiaus or Haring 
in thoſe. verſes, but wonder Mr. Dryden was of that 
opinion. He exalts him not only above all his contem- 
poraries, but above Chaucer and Spencer, whom he will 
not allow. to. he great eno ugh to be ranked with him ;.. 
and challenges the names of Sophocles, Euripides, and 
Eſchilus, nay. all. Greece and Rome at. once, to equal. 
him; and (which is very particular) expreſsly vindicates.. 
him from the imputation of wanting Art, not enduring 
that. all his excellencies ſhould.: be attributed to Nature... 
It is remarkable too, that the praiſe he gives him in his. 
Diſcoveries, ſeems to proceęd from a perſonal Lindneſs : he. 
tells us, that he loved the man, as well as honoured. his 
memory; celebrates the honeſty, openneſs, and frankneſs... 
of his temper; and only diſtinguiſhes, as he reaſonably - 


ly and derogatory applauſes of the players... Ben Johnſon. 
might indeed be ſparing in his commendations, though. 
certainly he is not ſo in this inflance,) partly from his own. 
nature, and partly from judgment, For. men of judg- 
ment think they do any man more ſervice in praiſing him 
juſtly, than laviſhly. 1 lay, 1 would fain 4 nas they 1 
were friends, though the violence and ill: breeding of their 
followers and flatterers were enough to give 22 to the. 
contrary report. 1 would hope that it may be with par- 

det, both in wit and ſtate; as with thoſe monſters deſcrib- 
. the poets; and that their beads at leaſt may have 
hing human, though, the cir. bodie | and Jai. are wild | 

bal and ſerpents. 

* 1 beine that what I have mentioned gave eto. , 
_ hs 
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the opinion'of Shakeſpeare's want of learning; fo what has 
continued it down to us; may have been the many blun- 
ders and illiteracies of the firſt publiſhers of his works. 
In theſe editions their ignorance ſhines'in almoſt every 
page. Nothing is more common than Aus tertia. Exit 
omner. Enter three witches ſolus. Their French is as bad 
as their Latin, both in confiruion and ſpelling: their 
very Welell is falſe. Nothing is more likely thar that 
thoſe' palpable blunders of Hector's quoting Ariffotle, 
with others of that groſs kind; ſprung from the fame 
root; it not being at all credible, that theſe could be the 
errors of any man who had the leaſt tincture of à ſcliool, 
or the leaſt converfation with fuch as had; Ben Johnſon 
[men they will not think partial to him) allows him at 

to have had /ome Latin; which is utterly inconſiſtent 
with miſtakes like theſe. Nay, the conſtant blunders in 
proper names of perfons and places, are uch as muſt have 
proceeded from a man who had not ſo muck as read any 
hiſtory in any language: fo could not be Shakeſpeare's: 
1 ſhall now lay 2 the reader ſome of thofe almoſt᷑ 
innumerable errors, which have riſen from one ſourre, the 
ignorance of the players, both as his actors, and as his 
editors. When the nature and kinds cf theſe are enu- 
merated and conſidered, I dare to ſay, that not Sttake- 
ſpeare only, but Ariſtotle or Cicero, had their works un- 
dergone the fame fate, might have appeared to want fenfe, 
as welt as learning. For : 3 
It is not certain that any one of his plays was publiſh- 
ed by himfelf. During the time of his employment in 
the theatre, ſeveral of his pieces were printed 1 
in quarto. What makes me think that moſt of theſe 
were not publiſhed by him, is the exceſſive carelefſnefs of 
the' preſs: every page is ſo fcandalouſſy falfe ſpelled, and 
almoſt all the learned or anuſual words fo intolerably 
mangled, that it is plain there either was no corrector 
to the preſs at all, or one totally illiterate. If any were 
= fpetviled by himfelf, I ſhould fancy the twp parts of 
185 Henry IV. and Midfummer-Night's Dream, might have 
deen fo: becauſe I find no other printed with any exa&- 
neſs; and (contrary to the reſt) there is very little varia- 
tion ĩn all the ſubſequent editions of them. There are 
extant two prefaces, to the firſt quarto edition of "Ove 
7 : an 
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— _ and Cręſſida in 1609, and to that of Othello; by which 
it appears, that the firſt was publiſhed without his know - 
ledge or conſent, and even before it was acted, ſo late as 
ſeven or eight years before he died; and that the latter 

was not printed till after his death. The whole number 

of genuine plays which we have been. able to find printed 
in his lifetime, amounts but to eleven. And of ſome of 
theſe, we meet with two or more editions by different 
printers, each of which has whole heaps of traſh' different 
from the other: which I ſhould fancy was occafioned by 

their being taken from different copies, «belonging to dif- 

- Serent playhouſes: | 2 eh oo 
Ihe folio edition (in which all the plays we now re 
ecive as his, were firſt collected) was publiſhed by two 
players, Heminges and Condell, in 1623, ſeven years af- 
ter his deceaſe. They declare, that all the other editions 

were ſtolen and ſurreptitious, and affirm theirs to be purged 
from the errors of the former. This is true as to the li- 
teral errors, and no other; for in all reſꝑects elſe it is far 
worle than the quarto's. A 
Firſt, becauſe the additions: of trifſing and bombaſt paſ- 
| ſages are in this edition far more numerous. For what- - 

ever had been added, ſince thoſe. quarto's, by the actors, 
or had ſtolen from their mouths into the written parts, 
were from thence conveyed into the printed text, and all 
ſtand charged upon the author. He himſelf complained. 
of this uſage in Hamlet, where he wiſhes, that thoſe who 

Play the clowns, would ſpeak. no more than-is- fet down for 
them. Ad 3. Sc. 4.) But as a proof that he eould not- 

eſcape it, in the old editions of Romeo and Juliet, there is 

no hint of a great number of the mean conceits and ri- 
baldries now. to be found there. In others, the low 
ſcenes of mobs, plebeians, and clowns, are vaſtly ſhorter 
than at preſent: and I have. ſeen. one in particular, 

(which ſeems to have belonged to the-playhouſe, by ha- 

ing the parts divided with lines, and the actors names in 
the margin,) where ſeveral of thoſe very paſſages were 
added in a written hand, which are fince to be found in 

| "OT. ĩ⅛ů˙ xm we Font Fs tet ewe 1664 
In the next place, a number of beautiful paſſages which 

are extant in the firſt ſingle editions, are omitted in this; 

as it. ſeems, without any other. reaſon, than their willing- 


a neſs+ 


he. 
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neſs to ſhorten ſome Tcenes: theſe men (as it was ſaid or 
Procruſtes) either lopping, or frerching: an author, ts 
make him juſt fit for their ſtage. 

This edition is ſaid to be printed from the Ser 
copies 5 I believe they meant thoſe which had lain ever 
ſince the author's days in the playhouſe, and had from 
time to time been cut, or added to, arbitrarily. It ap- 

rs, that this edition, as well as the quarto's, was 
printed (at leaſt · partly) from no better copies than the 
pter's book, or piece meal parts written out for the uſe 
of the actors: for in ſome places their very names are 
thro? careleſſneſs ſet down inſtead of the perſone dramatis; 


en and in others the notes of direction to the property-men 

o for their mo veabler, and to the players for their entries, are 

f- inſerted into -the 15 thro? dhe 1 eee of the tran- 

80 ſcribers. | 
d The plays not Adi been before 10 much as diſtin- 1 


Tok 


guiſhed by a#s and ſcenes, they are in this edition divi- 
ded according as they played them; often where there 
is no pauſe in the action, or where they thought fit to 
make # breach in it, for the ſake of muſic, walks, or 
monſters. 

Sometimes the: ſcenes are Wen en and ſhuMMed backs 
ward and forward; a thing which could no otherwiſe hap- 
pen but by their being taken from ä and 78 1 | 
written parts. 

Many verſes are omitted ei and others tran 
ſed; from whence invincible obſcurities have ariſen, 
paſt the gueſs of any commentator to clear up, but juſt 
where the accidental glimpſe of an old edition enlightens 
us. 

Gi 8 were fonforibiled ind Ace or two 
put into one, for want of a competent number of actors. 
Thus, in the quarto edition of Midſummer- Nights Dream, 
Act 5. Shakeſpeare introduces a kind of maſter of the re- 
vels, called Phil rate; all whoſe part is given to another 
| character One © of . in the ſubſequent editions. 80 

Bl alſo 

hs Much Ado STR Nothing, Ad 2. Enter 3 Leonato, 
Claudio, and Jack Wilſon, inſtead of Balthaſar. And in Act 4. 
SIE and Ts * through a whole ſcene. 

Edit. fel. of 1623 and 1622, as 
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alſo in Hamlet and King Lear, This too +; it pro- 
bable, that the prompter's books were what they called 
this original copies. 

From liberties of this kind, many ſpeeches allo. were 
Fay into the mouths of rong perſons, where the author 
now ſeems cha geable with making them ſpeak out of 
character; or ſometimes perhaps for no better reaſon, 
than that a governing player, to have the mouthing of 
ſome. favourite ſpeech himſelf, would ſnatch it from the 
unworthy-lins. of an underlit 

Praſe from verſe they did not know, and they « ac- 
— printed one for the other throughout the vo- 


 -, Having been forced to ſay ſo much of the players, 
think X; . in juſtice to remark, that the judgment, 
as well as conditon of that claſs of people, was then far 
inferior to what it is in our days. As then the beſt my 
houſes were inns and taverns, (the Globe, the Hape, the 
Red Bull, the Fortune, &c.) ſo the top of the profeſſion 
were then mere players, not gentlemen of the ſtage. 
They were led into the buttery by the ſteward, not pla- 
ced at the Lord's table, or Lady's toilette; and conſe- 
quently were entirely deprived of thoſe advantages they 
now enjoy, in the familiar converſation of our nobility, 
and an intimacy (not to ſay dearneſs) with people of the 
firſt condition. 

From what has been ſaid, there can be no neltion, 
| but. had Shakeſpeare Publiſhed his works himfalf (eſpe- 
cially in his latter time, and after his retreat ada the 
| ſtage, ) we - ſhould not only be certain which are ge- 
nuine; but ſhould find in thoſe that are, the errors leſ-_ 
ſened bye ſome thouſands. If I may judge from all the 
diſtinguiſhing marks of his ſtyle, — his manner of think- 
ing and writing, L make no doubt to declare, that thoſe 
wretched plays, Pericles, Locrine, Sir John Oldcaftle, 
Yorkfbire Tragedy, Lord Gromavel, The Puritan, and Lon- 
don Prodigal, cannot be admitted as his. And I ſhould 
conjecture of ſome of the others, nap Love's 
Labour's Loft, The Winter's Tale, and Titus Andronicus, ) 
that only ome charaQers, fingle ſcenes, or perhaps a 

few particular paſſages, ' were of his hand. It is very 
| probable, * occaſioned — plays to be ſuppoſed 
| Shakeſpeare” s 


* 


Shakeſpeare's, was only this, that they were pieces Ko 


duced by unknown authors, or fitted up for the theatre 
while it was under his adminiſtration; and no owner 
claiming them, they were adjudged to him, as they give 
ſtrays to the lord of the manor: a miſtake which (one 
may alſo obſerve) it was hot for the intereſt of the honfe 


to remove. Yet the players themſelves, Heminges and 


Condell, afterwards did Shakeſpeare the juſtice to 7 5 
thoſe eight plays in their edition ; though they were then 
printed in his name, in every body's hands, and acted with 
ſome applauſe; as we learn from what Ben Johnſon ſays 


of Pericles in his ode on the New Inn. That Titus An- 


dronicus is one of this claſs, I am the rather induced to be- 
lieve, by finding the ſame author openly expreſs his con- 
tempt of it in the Induction to Bartholomew fair, in the 
year 1614, when Shakeſpeare was yet living, And there 


is no better authority for theſe latter ſort, than for the 


former, which were equally publiſhed in his lifetime. 

If we give into this opinion, how many low and vi- 
cious parts and paſſages might 'no longer refle& upon 
this great genius, but appear unworthily charged upon 
him? And even in thoſe which are really. his, how many 
faults may have been unjuftly laid to his account from 


| arbitrary additions, expunctions, tranſpoſitions of ſcenes 


and lines, confuſion of characters and perſons, wrong ap- 


plications of ſpeeches, corruptions of innumerable paſſages 


by the ignorance, and wrong corrections of them again 


| by the impertinence of+ his firſt editors? From one or 


other of theſe confiderations, I am verily perſuaded, that 
the greateſt and the groſſeſt part of what are thought 


his errors would vaniſh, and leave his character in a light 
| very different from that diſadvantageous one in which it 


now appears to us. FP > ; | | 
| will conclude by ſaying of Shakeſpeare, that with all 
his faults, and with all the irregularity of his drama, one 
may look upon his works, in compariſon of thoſe that. 
are more finiſhed and regular, as upon an ancient ma- 


jeſtie piece of Gothic architecture, compared with a 


neat modern building. The latter is more elegant and 
glaring, but the former is more ſtrong and more ſolemn. - 
It mult be allowed, that in one of theſe there are mate- 
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tits enough to-make many of 'the other, Tt has much 
the greater variety, and much the nobler apartments; 
though we are ofteg conducted to them by dark, odd, 
and uncouth paſſages. ' Nor does the whole fail to ſtrike 
us with greater reverence, though many of the parts are 


childiſh, e 8 ace) to its en, 


N. B. One ag of the pou is omit, as rele- 
Ang to matters Hreuliar to "0 N s edition. 
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dome Account of the Life and E 1g. of My. Vr Le 
LI4M SHAKESPEARE. Written by N. Rows, 


Eg. „„ 


1 | ſeems to be a kind of reſpect due to the memory 
of excellent men, efpecially of thoſe whom their wit and 
8 learning have made famous, to deliver ſome account of 
X themſelves, as well as their works, td poſterity. For 
this reaſon, how fond do we ſee ſome people of diſeover- 
ng any little perſonal ſtory of the great men of antiqui- 
ty! Their families, the common accidents of their lives; 
and even their ſhape, make, and features, have been the 
ſubject of critical enquiries. How trifling ſoever this cu 
rioſity may ſeem to be, it is certainly very natural; and 
we are hardly ſatisfied with an aceount of any remarkable 
perſon, till we have heard him deſcribed even to the very 
"8 clothes he wears. As for what relates to men of letters, 
tie knowledge of an author may ſometimes conduce 
W to the better underſtanding his book: and though the 
works of Mr. Shakeſpeare may ſeem to many not to want 
' comment, yet I fancy ſome little account of the man 
himſelf may not be thought improper te go along with 
chem, | | WT 
He was the fon of Mr. John Shakeſpeare; and was. 
Horn at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwiekſhire, in April, 
1564. His family, as appears by the regiſter and pub-- 
lc writings relating to that town, were of good figure 
and faſhion there, and are mentioned as gentlemen. His 
father, who was a conſiderable dealer in wool, had ſo 
large a family, ten children in all, that, though he was 
his eldeſt ſon, he could give him no better education 
than his own employment. He had bred him, it is true, 
for ſome time at a free ſchool; where it is probable he 
acquired what Latin he was maſter of: but the narrows! 
neſs of his circumſtances, and the want of his aſſiſtance 
at home, forced his father to withdraw him from theners) / 
and unhappily prevented his further proficiency in thats | 
| language, It is without controverſy, that in his works 
we ſcarce find any traces of any thing that looks like an 
- mutation of the ancients. . The delicacy of his taſte, and 
e „ 7” "TE 
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the natural bent of his own great genius, (equal, if not ſu- 
erior, to ſome of the beſt of theirs,) would certaiuh 
e led him to read and ſtudy them with ſo much plea- 
, that ſome of their fine images would naturally have 
inſinuated themſelves into, and been. mixed with his own 
| writings; ſo that his not copying at leaſt ſomething from WW 
them, may be an argument of bi never having read them. 
Whether. his ignorance of the ancients were a diſadvan- 
tage to him or no, may admit of a diſpute: for though 
the knowledge of them might have made him more cor- 
rect. yet it is not improbable, but that the regularity aud 
deference for them, which would have attended that cor- 
rectneſa, might have reſtrained ſome of that fire, impet u- 
oſity, and even beautiful extravagance, which we admire 
in Shakeſpeare: and I believe we are better pleaſed with | 
- thoſe thoughts, altogether new and uncommon, which his 
own imagination ſupplied him ſo abundantly with, than if 
he had given us the moſt beautiful paſſages out of the 
Greek and Latin poets, and that in the moſt agreeable | 
manner that it was poſſible for a maſter of the Engliſſi 
| language to deliver them. 5 | f 
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his leaving ſchool, he ſeews to have given en- 
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| 
tirely into that way of living which his father propoſe # 
to him; and, in order to ſettle in the world after a family. | 
manner, he thought fit to marry he was yet verx 
W His wife was the daughter of one Hathaway | 
aid to have been a ſubſtantial yeoman in the neighbour- | 
hood of Stratford. In this Kind of ſettlement he conti | 
nued for ſome time, till au extrayagance that he was guil- | 
| 
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ty of, forced him both out- f his country, and that way 

0 o& living which he had takenup: and though it ſeemed 
at firſt to be a blemiſh upon his goed manners, and a 

misfortune to him; yet it afterwards happily proved the 
occaſion of exerting one of the greateſt genuiſes that ver 
was known. in dramatie poetry. He had, by a misfor- 
tune common enough to young fellows, fallen into ill 
company; and, amongſt them, ſome that made a fre- 
quent practice of deer: ſtealing, engaged bim with them 
more than once in robbing a park that belonged to Sir 

Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot, near Stratford. For this 
he was proſecuted by that gentleman, as he thought 
ſomewhat too ſeverely; and, in order to revenge * 5 ill 
. e 
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uſa 8 he made a ballad upon him. Aud though this, 
e we the firſt eſſay of his poetry, be loſt, yet it is ſaid 
to have been fo very bitter, that it redoubled the proſe- 
eution againſt him to that degree, that he was obliged to 
leave his buſineſs and family in Warwiekſhirg for ſome 
time, and ſhelter himſelf in London 
It is at this time, and. upon this accident, that he is 
faid to. have made his firſt acquaintarice in the play- 
houſes He was received. into the company then in be- 
ing, af firſt in a very mean rank: but his admirable 
wit, and the natural turn of it to the ſtage, ſoon diſtin- 
guiſhed him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as an 
excellent writer. His name is printed, as the cuſtom 
was in thoſe times, amongſt thoſe of the other players, 
before ſome old plays, but without any particular ac- 
count of; what ſort of parts he uſed to play: and though 
1 have enquired, I could never meet with any further ac- 
eount of him this way, than that the top of his performs 
ance: was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould have 
been much more pleaſed, to have learned from ſome cer- 
tain authority, which was the firſt play he wrote“ . It 
would be without doubt a pleaſure to any man, curious 


ed in things of this kind, to ſee and know what was the 
my firſt eſſay of a fancy like Shakeſpeare's. Perhaps we are. 
y not to look for his beginnings, like thoſe of other authors, 
8 among their leaſt perfect writings; Art had ſo little, and 
. Nature ſo large a ſhare in what he did, that, for ou ght 1 1 
"0 know, the performances of his youth, as, they were the 
8 moſt vigorous, and had the moſt fire and; ſtrength of-ima- 
l gination in em, were the beſt, I would not be thought. 


y this to mean that his fancy was ſo looſe and extrava- 
gant, as to be independent on the rule and goverũment 
of judgment; but that what he thought was commonly 
ſo great, ſo juſtly and rightly conceived in itſelf, that it 
wanted little or no correction, and was immediately ap» 
proved by an impartial judgment at the firſt fight. Bug 
ough the order of time in which the ſeveral pieces were 
written be generally uncertain, yet there are paſſages in- 
| 1 1 8 8 1 ſome 
The higheſt date of any I can yet find, is Romeo and Juliet in 
15697, „ the author was thirty-three years old; and Richard II. 
aud IL in che next year, uiz. the thirty: fourth of his age. 


anl. 
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© ſome few of them which ſeem to fix their dates. So the 
__ 6horunat the end of the fourth Act of Henry V. by a com- 
1 ry handſomely turned to the Earl of Eſſex, 
play to have been written when that Lord was. 
General — be Queen in Ireland: and his elogy upon 
Queen Eliſabeth, and her ſucceſſor King James, in the 
latter end of his Henry VIII. is a ot of that play's 
being written after the acceffion of the latter of thoſe 
two prigees to the crown of England. Whatever the 
particular times of his writing were, the people of his 
age, who began to grow wonderfully fond of diverſions 
ok this kind, could not but be highly pleaſed to ſee a 
2 - genius ariſe among them of ſo pleaſurable, ſo rich a vein, 
| _ _andifo pleatitully capable of furniſtiing their favourite 
entertainments. Beſides the advantages of his wit, he 
was in bimſelf a good-natur'd man, of great breetneſs 
in his manners, and a moſt agreeable companion; ſo. 
mat it iy no wonder if, with ſo many good qualities, he 
made himſelf acquainted with the beſt converſations of 
thoſe: times. Queen Elifabeth had ſeveral of his plays 
akted before her, and without doubt gave him many 
gracious marks of her favour. It is that W e gen 
plainly whom he intende by e 


Aar weſtol, throned by the wi vol p. 18. 
| Aud that whole paſſage is a compliment very veaperly 


| 
| 'F brought in, and very - handfomely applied to gy She- 
| | was fo well 1 with that admirable character of 


Falſtaff, in the two parts of Henry IV. that ſhe. com- 
mapded him to continue it for one play more, and to ſhew 
| 8 ee eee 


Pore under the: name 
4 6f 0!dcaftle* ; ſome of that —— being then remaining, 
me Queen was pleaſed to command him to alter it; upon 
Which he made uſe of Falſtaff. The preſent offence war: 
_ +. thdeed avoided; but I don't know whether the author 
may not have been ſomewhat to blame in his ſecond _ 
2 Ges unc it is e ad Sn Johs ee WII 
4 n 
"IRR Jer the > epilogue to nan s 2. vol. i 1. .a58 


Was a Knight. o of the. "wax and a. Lam GL. 
| was a name of diſtinguiſhed merit in the wars in France in 
Henry V. and Henry VI. 's times. What grace ſaever the 
Queen conferred upon him, i it was not to her only he o 
the fortune which the reputation of his wit made. He had 
the honour. to meet with many great and uncommon. 
marks of favour and. friendſhip from the Earl of South- 
ampton, famous in the hiſtories of that time for his 
_ friendſhip to the unfortunate Earl of Eſſex. It was to 
that Noble Lord that be dedicated his poem of Fenus 
and Adonit. There is one. inſtance ſo lingular in the 
magnificence of this patron of , Shakeſpeare's, that if 1 
| bad not been aſſured that the ſtory was handed down by : 
Sir William d'Avenant, who was probably very well ac- 
quainted with his affairs, I ſhould. not have ventured to 
have inſerted, That my: Lord Southampton at one time 
gave him a thouſand 3 to enable him to go en | 
with à purchaſe which. he heard he had a mind to- 
bounty very great, and very rate at any time, and a 
moſt equal to that profuſe generoſity the preſent. age has. 
ſhewn to French dancers and Italian fingers... $4 | 
What particular habitude or friendſhaps he contracted 
with private men, I have not been able to learn, more 
than that every one who had a true taſte of merit, and 
could diſtinguiſh men, had generally a juſt value and 
eſteem for him. His exceeding; per ang good-nature, 
muſt certainly have inclined all the ter mock of the 
world to love him, as the power of * obliged the 
men of the molt delicate 3 and polite n 
to admire him. * 
His acquaintagce with Ben Jokuſon began, with a re- 
markable picce of humanity and good: nature. Mr. John- 
ſon, who was at. that time altogether unknown, to the 
world, had offered one of he. plays to the players, in 
order to have it ated; and the perfons into whole hands 
it was put, after having turned it carelelsly and ſuperci- 
bouſly over, were juſt upon returning it to him, with an 
il natured anſwer, IL hat it would be of no ſervice to 
their company; when Shakeſpeare luckily caſt his eye 
upon it, and found ſomething fo well in it as to engage 
him firſt to read it through, and afterwards to recom- 
mend Mr. Johnſon and his writings to the [2167 


Johnſ k 
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Johnſon was certainly a very good ſcholar, and in that 
had the advantage of Shakeſpeare; though at the ſame 
time I believe it muſt be allowed; that what Nature gave 
the latter, was more than a Dae for what books had 

, given the former; and the judgment of a great man 
upon this ogcaſion was, I think, very juſt and proper. 
In a converſation between Sir John RA He Sir William 
d' Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales of Eaton, and 
Ben Johnſon, Sir John Suckling, who was a profeſſed. 


inft Ben Johaſ6n with ſome warmth; Mr. Hales, who 
had fat ſtill for ſome time, told them, That if Mr. 
Shakeſpeare had not read the ancients, be 3 lileæuiſe not 
ole any thing from them; and that if he would produce any 
one topic finely treated by any of them, he would undertake to 


v3 eder upon the r fame 2 5 at Raft at "well written 


Shakeſpeare, 
Ihe latter part bd life was ſpent, as all men of 


fenſe will wiſh: theirs may be; in eaſe, retirement; 
and the converſation of his friends. He had: the good. 
fortune to gather an eſtate equal to his oecaſion, and, in 
that, to his wiſh; and is ſaid to have fpent ſome years 
before his death at his native Stratford. His pleaſurable 
wit and good-nature-engaged him in the acquaintances, 
and intitlèd him: to the friendſhip of the gentlemen of the 
neighbourhood. Amongſt: them, it is a ftory almoſt ſt ill 
remembered in that country, that he had a particular 
intimacy with Mr. Combe, an old gentleman noted there 
| abouts for his wealth and uſury. It happened; that in a 
= pleaſant converſation amongſt their common friends, Mr. 
| Combe told Shakeſpeare in a laughing manner, that he. 
| fancied he intended-to write his epitaph, if he happened 
to outlive him; and ſince he could not know what mi ght 
be ſaid of him when he was dead, he deſired it e, be 
done immediately. Upon which 6 7 e ove him 
theſe four verſe. 


Tren inthe handred lies _y er 
1 Tit a.hundred to ten his foul i is not ſav'd.. 
If any man aſk, Who lies in this tomb? 
Ch! ho! n the 1 "tis my NN date ombe. 
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admirer of Shakeſpeare, had undertaken his defence a- 


ried; Judith, 


© told poſterity this, but for 
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But the ſharpneſs of the ſatyr is ſaid to have fingg' the 
man fo ſeverely, that he never forgave it. 

He died in the fifty-third year of his age, and was 
buried on the north fide of the chancel, in the great 


church at Stratford; where a monument is placed in 


the wall. On his enen underneath i is, 


r . We fake 
o dig the duſt incloſ⸗ l 
Bk 14 be the mar + Haw theſe lanes, © 
And cuts'd be he the! moves my bout. | 


He had three danghtery, of which. two lived to bs mar- 
the elder, to one Mr. Thomas Quiney, 
by whom ſhe had three ſons, who all died without chil- 


| dren; and Suſannah, who was his favourite, to Dr. 


John Hall, a phyſician of good reputation in that toun- 
try. She "left one child — 2 a dau; hter, who was 
married firſt to Thomas Naſh, Eſq; and aſterwards to 
Sir John Bernard of Abbiagrqn, mmm 


out iſſue. 


This is what I could lern af any mat e 
to himſelf or family. The character of the man is 
ſeen in his writings. But ſee Ben Johnſon has made 
a ſort of an effay towards it in his Diſcovertes, . I will 
give it in his words. 
remember the players have often mentioned it as 

« an honour to Shakefpeare, that in * * 
„ever he penned, he never blotted out a line. My 
„ anſwer hath been, Would be bad blorted a thouſand! 
which they thought a malevolent ſpeech. I had not 
ignorance, who chaſe 
* that circumſtance to commend thæir friend by, wherc- 
in he moſt faulted; and to juſtify mine own candour;,, 
for I loved. the man, eee AE: on. 
this fide idolatry, as much as any. He was indeed 
« honeſt, and of an open. and rouge nature; had an ex- 
40 cellent fancy „brave notions, and gentle expreſſions; 
« wherein he flowed with that facility, that ſometimes 
< it was neceſſary he ſhould be gepfl. S uflaminandys 
« erat, as Auguftus ſaid of Haterius. His wit was in 
VN "Ks on pow, would the rule of it bad, hens te wh 
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Vill be be ſatisfied.- 


2 bpcak it. Mr. Pope.. 


% Many times he fell into thoſe things which could not 
« eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the perſon of Cz- 
« far, one ſpeaking to hin 
Cæſar, thou doſl me wrong.  _ | 
„He replied, ſar, 180 fn ong. | Rs 
Caſar did never wrong, but with juſt cauſe *. 

t and ſuch like, which were ridiculous. But he re- 
« deemed his vices with his virtues: | there was ever 
% more in him to be praiſed than to be pardoned.” x 

As for the paſſage which he mentions ,out of Shake- 

ſpeare, there is ſomewhat like it in Julius Cæſar, but 
without the abſurdity; nor did I ever meet with it in 
any edition that I have ſeeny as quoted by Mr. Johnfon. 
Beſides his plays in this edition, there are two or three 
aſcribed to him by Mr. Langbain, which I have never 
feen, and know nothing of. He writ likewiſe Venus 
and Adonis, and Targuin and Lucrece, in ſtanza's, which 
have been printed in a late collection of poems. As to 
the character given of him by Ben Johnſon, there is a 
good deal true in it: but 1 believe it may be as well ex- 
preſſed by what Horace ſays: of the firſt Romans, who 


* 


| wrotetragedy upon the Greek models, (or indeed tranſ- 


lated them,) in his epiſtle'to Auguſtus. 
—=Naturd" ſublimis & acer, J 
Nam ſpirat tragicum ſatis & feliciter audet 


Sed tur pem putat in chartis' metuitque litur m. 
3 154 ' EY 4 925 f p | | | a As 
"ad 


If 8 has 8 fuch a line written by Shakeſpeare, l ſhould 


aney it might have its place vol. 7. p. 44. after line 3a, thus: 


Cefar has had great wrong. e b 
3 P leb. Caſar had never wrong, but with. juſt cauſe. 78 


and very humoroufly in the character of a Plebeian. One might be- 


eve Ben Johnſon's remark was made upon no better credit than 
ſome blunder of an actor in ſpeaking that verſe near the beginning 

of the third Act, p. 34. I. 41. 4. „ 
Know, Ceſar doth not wrong: nor without cauſe 435 ; 


Blit the verſe, as cited by Ben Johnſon, does not conneR with wilh 
be be ſatisfied. Perhaps this play was never printed in Ben Johnſon's 
time, and ſo he had nothing to judge by but as the actor ꝑleaſed to 


% 


/ 


— 


ing, 
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FR As I have not propoſed to myſelf. to enter into a large 
and complete collection upon Shakeſpeare's works, ſo I 
will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſſion to the 
jud 
(ONE pleaſed with in looking him over. | 5 
His plays are properly to be diſtinguiſhed only into 


ent of others, to obferve ſome of thoſe things L 


comedies and tragedies, Thoſe which are called hiſto- 
ries, and even ſome of his comedies, are really trage- 
dies, with a run or mixture of comedy amongſt them. 
That way of tragi-comedy was the common miſtake of 
that age; and is indeed become ſo agreeable to the 
Engliſh tafte, that though the ſeverer critics among us 
cannot bear it, yet the generality of our audiences ſeem 
to be better pleaſed with it than with an exact tragedy. 
The Merry Wives of Windſor, The Comedy of Errors, and 
The Taming of the Shrew, are all pure comedy; the reſt, 
however they are called, have ſomething. of both kinds. 

*Tis not very, eaſy to determine which way of writing he 
M Der 
of entertainment in his comical humours; and though 
they did not then ſtrike at all ranks of people, as the 
ſatyr of the preſent age has taken the liberty to do; yet 
there is a pleaſing and a well diſtinguiſhed variety in 
thoſe characters which he thought ſit to meddle with. 
Falſtaff is allowed by every body to be a maſterpiece. 
The character is always well ſuſtained, though drawn out 
into the length of three plays: and even the account of 
his death, given by his old landlady Mrs. Quickly, in 
the firſt Act of Henry V. though it be extremely natural, 
is yet as diverting as any part of his life. If there be 
any fault in the draught he has made of this lewd old 
fellow, it is, that though he has made him a thief, ly- 


cowardly, vain-glorious, and in ſhort every way 


vicious, yet he has given him ſo much wit as to make 
him 
ſome people have not, in remembrance of the diverſion 
he had formerly afforded them, been ſorry to ſee his 
. friend Hal uſe 1 when he comes to the 
cov in the end 
1 .- -Woy A other extravagances, in The Merry Wives of 
97... 


almoſt too agreeable; and 1 don't know whether 


of the ſecond part of Henry IV. A- 
F, he bas made him a deer-ſtealer, that he might 


ee lame time remember his Warwickſhire proſecu- 


, tor, 


1 
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there, and makes the Welch 


NN 
ny * * * 


is, what Portio ſays in praiſe of _ and the other on 
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tor, under the name of Fuftice Shallow. He has — 4 
kim very near the fame coat of arme ' which 
in his antiquities of that county, deſcribes for a family 
rſon deſcant very plea- 
ſantly upon them. That whole play is admiruble; ur 
humours are various, and well oppoſed: the main 'Y 
which is to cure Ford of his unreaſonable jealouſy, is 
extremely well conducted. Ia True Night, chere is 
ſomething fingularly ridiculous and pleaſabt in the fan- 
taſtical ſteward Malvolio. The | rafite and the vain- 


glorious in Paroles, in MPs that .entls well, is as 


good as any thing of that Kind in Plautus or Terence. 
Petruchio, in The Taming of the Shrew, is an ucommon 


| _wm— of humour. The converſation of Benedick and 


eatrice, in Much ado about nothing, and of Rolulind in 


As you bike it, have much wit and fprightlineſs all along. 


His clowns, without which charaQer there was hardly | 


any play writ in that time, are all very entertaining: 


and 1 believe Therſites in Trois and Creffida,' and Ape- 


mantus in Timon, will be allowed to be maſterpieces 


of ill nature and ſatyrical fnarling. To thefe I might 


add that incomparable character of Shylock the Jew, in 
The Merchant o Venice. But though we have ſeen that 


ay received arid ated as à comedy, and the part of 
er ite performed by an excellent comedian, yet T can- 
riot but think it was deſigned tragically by the author. 
There appears in it ſuch a deadly fpirit of revenge, ſuch 
a ſavage fierceneſs and fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody de- 


ſignation of cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree ei- 


ther with the ſtyle or characters of comedy. The play 
itſelf, take it altogether, feems to me to be one of the 


moſt finiſhed of any of Shakeſpeare's. The tale indeed, 


in that part relating to the caſkets, and the extravagant 


and unuſual kind of bond given by Antonio, is too 
much removed from the rules of probability. But, ta- 
king the fact for granted, we muſt allow it to be very 


beautifully written. There is ſomething in the friend- 
ſhip of Antonio to Baſſanio very gryat, generous, and 
tender. The whole fourth Act (ſuppo ing, as I faid, the 
fact to be probable) is extremely ſine. But there are 
two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The firſt 


the 


LES er ang i SG ee 
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L 5 


of 


n The ene of Jaques, in 
| As you like it, is as ſingular and odd as it * 
And if, what Horace ſa ys. 


Difficile ft: Propric communis Mere 


it will be a hard taſk for Aur one to go beyond bim in the 
deſcription of the ſeveral degrees and ages of man's life, 
though the thought be old, — common enough. 


All the world is a. flages.. 251 
And all the men and wamen. merch players; 7 
They have their exits and their entrances, 
And one man in his time plays many parte; 
His afts being ſeven ages. At firſt the infants. 
Meauling and puking in the nurſe's arms. 3 
And then the whining ſchaol-boy, with. bis fatchely 
And ſhining morning: face, creeping like. ſuail 
"= ee fo, del. 4 ge the lover, 
 Sighing like furnace, with a _oſub ballad 
Made to his miſtreſs" eye-brow., Then 4 9 
Full of firange oalbs, and bearded like the pard, © 
Fealous'in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel "BY 
_ Seeking. the bubble reputat ton. 
Even in the cannon's mouth. And tals aal, 
In fair round belly, with good cupom lin d, 
With eyes ſevere, and beard.of formal uh 
Full of wiſe ſaxvs and.moderwinſtances ; 
And fo be. plays his part. The: ſixth age ſofter 
Into the lean and ſlipper d pantaloon,. 
With ſpectacles on noſe, and on fide 
His youthful hoſe-awell. ſad, a world too. 4s 
For his Jhrunk Hande; and his big manly voice, 
Turning aggin tow'rd childiſh treble, pipes 
And whiſtles in. his ſound. _Lafi ſcene Wl. 
That ends this flrange eventful 
1s ſecond childiſbneſs, and mere A | 
Sans teeth, 2 eyes, fans tafte, Jans every, thing. | 
| Vol. 2. p-. 245» 
His images are indeed every where ſo lively; that the 
thing he would repreſent ſtands full before you, and you 
polleſs every part af it. 1 will venture to point ont one 


more; which is, I think, as ſtrong and as uncommon as 
Vor. I. any 
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any thing] ever ſaw. Tis an 1 PRO 1 Son 9 
* a maid in love, he ſays, i-- e | 


„ ere en e kak 
But let concealment, like a e i us Sud, | | 
Freed on her damaſk cheek : ſbe pin'd in i ought ; 
And, with a green and yellow 2255 4 
Sbe ſat like Patience on @ mopument, 
Smiling ib © abs Val. 3- p. 1207. 


What an image is here given! and what a taſk would it 


have been for the greateſt mafters of Greece and Rome 


to have expreſſed the paſſions defigned by this ſketch of 


ſtatuary! The ſtyle of his comedy is, in general, na- 
tural to the characters, and eaſy in itſelf; and the vit 
moſt commonly ſprightly and pleaſing, except in thoſe 


places where he runs into doggrel rhimes, as in The Come- 


dy of Errors, and ſome other plays. As for his jingling 
ſometimes, and playing upon words, it was tlie coin- 
mon vice of the age he lived in. And if we find it in the 


pulpit, made uſe of as an ornament to the ſermons of 


ſome of the graveſt divines of thoſe times, n it 
may not be thought too light for the ftage, 

But certainly the greatneſs of this author's genius 
does no where ſo much appear, as whefe he gives his 
imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes his fancy to a 
flight above mankind, and the limits of the viſible world. 
Such are his attempts in The Tempeſt, Midſummer-night's 
Dream, Macbeth, and Hamlet. of theſe, The Tempeſt, 

however it comes to be placed the firſt by the publiſhers 
of his works, can never 'have been the Arſt written by 


him. It ſeems to me as perfect in its kind as almoſt 


any thing we have of his. One may obſerve, that the 
unities are kept here with an exactneſs uncommon to 
the liberties of his writing; though that was what, I 
ſuppoſe, he valued himſelf leaſt upon, ſince his excel- 
lencies were all of another kind. I am very ſenſible, that 
he does, in this play, depart too much from that like- 
nefs to truth which ought to be obſerved in theſe fort 
of writings; yet he does it ſo very finely, that one is 
eaſily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, than rea- 
ſon does well allow of. His magic has ſomething in it 


very eins and * and that extravagant 


character 
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character of Caliban is mighty well ſuſtained; ſhews a 
wonderful invention in the author, who could ſtrike out 
fuch a particular wild image; and is certainly one of 
the fineſt and moſt uncommon groteſques that was ever 
ſeen. The obſervation which I have been informed 
three very great men * concurred in making upon this 
part, was extremely juſt, That Shakeſpeare had not only 
found out a new chara&er in his Caltban, but had alſo de- 
viſed and adapted a new manner language for. that cha. 
It is the ſame magic that raiſes the fairies in Midſum- 
mer-night's Dream, the witches in Macbeth, and the ghoſt 
in Hamlet, with thoughts and language ſo proper to the 
parts they ſuſtain, and ſo peculiar to. the talent of this 
writer. But of the two laſt of theſe plays I ſhall have 
occaſion to take notice among the tragedies of Mr. Shake- 
ſpeare. If one undertook to examine the greateſt part 
of theſe: by thoſe rules which are eſtabliſhed by Ariſtotle, 
and taken from the model of the Greeian' ſtage, it would 
be no very hard taſk to find a great any” BA Zut 
as Shakeſpeare lived under a kind of mere light of na- 
ture, and had never been made acquainted, with the re- 
gularity of thofe written precepts, ſo it would be hard 
to judge him by a law he knew nothing of. We are to 
conſider him as a man that lived in a ſfate of "almoſt uni- 
verſal licence and ignorance: there was no eſtabliſned 


aults. But 


judge, but every one took the liberty to write according 


to the dictates of his own faney. When one conſiders, 
chat there is not one play before him of a reputation 
good enough to entitle it to an appearance on the preſent 
itage, it cannot be but a matter of great wonder; that he 
thould advance dramatic poetry ſo far as he did. The 
fable is what is generally placed the firſt, among thoſe 
that are reckoned the conſfituent parts of a tragic or he- 
roic poem; not, perhaps, as it is the moſt difficult or 
beautiful, but as it is the firſt properly to be thought of 
in the contrivance and courſe of thè whole; and with 
the fable ought to be conſidered,” the fit diſpoſition, or- 
der, and conduct of its ſeveral parts. As it is not in this 
Province of the drama that the ſtrength and maſtery of 


wa ts; 
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Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr. Selden. 
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xl SOME ACOQUNT\OF SHAKESPEARE'S 
Shakeſpeare lay, 10 1 ſhall not undertake the tedious and 


Ill: natur d trouble to point %ut the ſeveral faults he was 


uilty o in it. His tales were ſeldom invented, but 
rather hook either from true hiſtory, or novels and ro- 


mances: and he commonly made uſe of them in that 


order, with thoſe incidents, and that extent of time in 
hich he found them in the authors from whence. he 
borrowed them. Almoſt all his hiftorical plays compre- 
great length of time, and very different and 

128 — ax 5 in his Antony and Cleopatra, the 
ſcene travels over the greateſt part of the Roman em- 
1 Bot, in recompence for his careleſſneſs in this 
oint, when he comes to another part of the drama, 
"he manners 4 his Fas p pos in adding 7 ſpeaking u. 
proper for them, to be ſbeaun by es he may 
WD juſtied, and in very many places greatly 
For thoſe plays which he has taken from 
be Engl 6r Roman hiſtory, let any man compare 

as the biſtorian. He ſeems indeed ſo far from propoſing 
to himſelf any one action for a {ubjeR, that the title ve · 


1 on it is T he life of King Fohn, King Ni- 


rd, Ne. What can be more agreeable to the idea 
ive bas de Eine of Hewes Y Litho the piſture Shake- 
has drawn of him! His manners ere every where 

the ſame. with the ſtory; one finds him ſtill 

5 with Smplidity, paſſive ſanQity, want of cou- 
of wind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the go- 
8 > of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction: 


zt the ſame time the poet does juſtice 0 his 
uallt and moves the pity of his audirnce for 
by 2 7 him pious, difiatereſted, a eonteraner 
a . and wholly reſigned to the 


ſhort ſcene in the Land part of Henry VI. which I can- 


not but think admirable in its kink. Cardinal Beau- 


f 


t. who had murdered the Duke of Gloueeſter, is. 
ewn in the laft agonics on bis deathbed, with the good. 
praying. over him. There is fo much terror in 
one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, 
as muſt touch any one who is capable either of fear or 
. In his W VIII. rhat . is draun with that 


wilt find the character as exact in the poet 


of God's providenee. There is a 


WW 
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greatneſs of mind, and all thoſe good qualities, which 
are attributed to him in any account of his reign. Tf 
his faults are not ſhewn in an equal degree, and the 
ſhades. in this picture do not bear a juſt proportion to 
the lights, it is not that the artiſt wanted either eblchirs 
or ſkill in the diſpoſition. of them: but the truth; I be- 


lieye, might be, that he forbore doing it but of regard \ 


to Queen Elifabeth; ſince it could have been no very. 
great reſpect to the memory of His miſtreſs, to have . 
poſed ſome certain parts of her father's life upon the 
tage. He has dealt much more freely with the mini- 
ſter of that great King; and certainly nothing was ever 
more juſtly written, than the charater of CardinaÞ 
Wolſey. He has ſhewn him inſolent in his profperf̃ty; 
and yet, by a wonderful addreſs, he makes his fall and 
ruin the fubject of general compaſſion. ' The. whole 


man, with his vices and virtues,” is finely and "exactly 
deſcribed in the ſecond ſcene of the fourth Act. The 


diſtreſſes like wiſe of Queen Catharinè in this play are "oy 
movingly touched; and though the art f che poet ba 

ſcreened King Henry from any grofs imputatiön of ins 
juſtice, yet one is inclin*d to 'with the Queen had met 
with a fortune more worthy of her birtir and virtue: 
Nor are the manners proper to the perſons repreſented; 
leſß juſtly obferved in thoſe characters takeit from the 
Roman hiſtory. And of this, the fiercentls' and impas 
tience of Coridlanus, his 'courage and difdzin of the 


common people, the virtue and Philofophieab temper- Gf 


Brutus, and the irregular greatnefs of Aud iH M. Ans? 
tony, are beautiful proofs. For the two laft | ecially; 
you find them exactly as they are deſeribed by Pilar 
from whom certainly Shakeſpeare copfed them He has 
indeed followed his original pretty choſe; ähd taken im 
ſeveral little incidents that "might" have been ſpated i u. 
play. But, as I hinted before, kis deſign fełms Moik 
commonly rather to deſcribe thoſe grent tiene - ſew 
veral fortunes and accidents of their lives than do take 
any ſingle great action, and form his Work fim br upon 
that, However, there are ſome of lis pieces wl Welche | 
fable is founded upon one action only. Such are more 
eſpecially, Romeo and Fuliet, Hamlet, and Othelly, The 
delign in Romeo and Juliet is plainly the putithment of 
| oh . | 
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INT OF SHAKESPEARE'S 


their families, for the unreaſonable feuds. and ani-- 
moſities, that had been ſo lang kept up between them, 
and occalioned the. effuſion. of fo, wuch blacd. In te. 
management. of this — he has ſhews. wetbing won- 
ly tender aud paſſſonate in the love part, and very 
pitiful in the diftreſs. _ Hamlet is founded on. much 'the- 
tale with the Eier of Sopbeclts. In each of them 

a young prince is engaged to revenge the death of his 
father; their mothers, are Wen uilty, are an oth cons 
cerned, in the murder of they nds, and are after-. 
eng po . wen 4 * here is. in the firlt 
part tragedy ſomething very .maving in 
the grief of Electra: but, as Mr. Dacier ar el. 
there is ſomething very yanatural and ſhoeking in the 


' magners he has. given that prineeſs and Oreftes in 


latter part. e ee his hands. in the blood. e 

ae rp Fenty "ag 3 and. that 8 is 1 
yg eee mins 4 * 

ear 


ae eee and had 3 
to Ge; ee eee ſhe vras. killed by 
der own. ſon: but to repreſent an em af this bind on 


dhe ſtage,, 1s, en ae an offence againſt: thoſe rules of 
manners. proper, to the perſons, that ought to be obſer» 
ved there. On the contrary, let us. only loolt a little on 


de condu& of Shakeſpeare: Hamlet is repreſented witlt 
the ſame piety towards his father, and: reſolution. to re- 


yenge. his death, as Oreſtes; he has the fame abhor- 


enge for his mother's-guilt, which, to provoke him the 
more, is beightened by inceſt; hut it 2 dh. wonderful. 
xt, and; jultneſs.of j judgment, that the poet reftrains. him 


from don 7 0 to his mother. To prevent any 


thing of that kind, he BR his e d ah 
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| But Bowſoever thou pur. aue this a8, | 

T aint nat thy mind, nor let thy: ſoul contrive 

'  Apainſt thy mot her aught; 124 her to heav n,. | 
Aud io thufe thorns : e, | 
To prick and fling her. Voß g. p. "Is 


This is to diftinguiſh rightly between horror and terror 
'The latter 1s a proper of tragedy; but the for- 


mer ought always to be carefully avoided. And' certainly = 
no dramatie-writer ever fucceeded better in raiſing terror 


in the minds of an audience than Shakeſpeare: has done. 
The whole tragedy of Macbeth. but more eſpecially the 
ſcene where: the King is murdered, in the ſecond Act, as. 
well. as this play, is a. noble proof. of that manly. ſpirit 
with. which he writ ; and both-ſhew how powerful he my 
in giving the ſtrongeſl motions. to our ſouls that they are 
capable of. I cannot leave Hamlet, without taking no- 
tice te of he Ge with. which we 2 ſeen this maſ · 
terpiece o eare diſtin ath n the it 
by Mr. Betterton's fine Nm of that part: = 
man, who though he had uc other good qualities, as he 
has a great many, muſt have made his way into the eſteem. 


of all men of letters by this only excellency. No. man is 


better W wary Shakeſpeare's manner of expreſ. 
ſion; and eee eee ee 
much a maſter of him, that whatever part of his he per · 
forms, he does it as if it had been written on purpoſe for 
bim, and that the author bad cxaRtly conceived it as he 


plays it. I muſt own, a particular obligation to him, for 


the moſt conſiderable part. 2 paſſages relating to this 


life, E's 1 1 here 72 to the public; his ve · 
nerat ion for the memory. of Shakeſpeare having engaged 
him to make a journey into Warwickſhire, on purpoſe to 
Er up what remains he ee a name e T9008 * 
1 W a veneration. | 7 ; 
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The following Inſtrument "wh tranſmitied to che 
editors of Shakeſpeare': s works, by. J ohn Anſtis, 
By Heiter King at Arms. tag, is pn G. Hh 


1 WAE 9. 
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There is oY a — in an beralt's Spe dd 
W. a. p- 276. - where notice is talen of this coat, and that 
abe perſon to au bom it was granted, *bad e magiſlracy at 
Stratford upon Avon.” Ho x SS 17% Fas 48 eil 2003 16 


n ei 1 K nnn 16 i gh 2th * * 
| * ihn 2 41 e tel. ger 5 1 57 4 0 

O all and fin; gular noble abc Keikeimen of an 
eſtates and e bearing arms, to whom theſe 


of | py * * 1 
#7 F D 4 


. preſents, hall come: William Dethick,” Garter Prin- 


cipal King” of Arms of England,” and William Cam- 
den, alins "Clarencients,” King of Arms for the ſouth, 
call, aud weſt parts of this Jen, ne leren. 00 
„that in all nations and kingdoms the record and 
Waſbrange of the valiant facts and virtuous uflpoſitions 
of worthy men, have been made known and dirulged 


_ by certain ſhietds' of arms and tokens of chivalry; "the 


grant or teſtimony whereof appertaineth unto us, by vir= 
tue of our offices from the Queen's Moſt Excellent Ma- 
jeſty, aud het Highinefs's" molt noble and victoriqus pro- 
genitors: Wherefore ore berg ſohicited, and by credible” re. 
port informed, that John Shakeſpear e, now of Stratford 
upon Ren if the Wager of W Arwick; Gentleman; 
whoſe great - grandfather, 2M his faithful and approved 
ſervice to the late mot prudent prince, King Henry VII. a 


of famous memory, was advanced, and e wit 


Ends and teneinents, Fiven to bian f in'. thoſe * of 
Warwickſhire, wliete. they have contfnuüed WGR det 


ſcents in good reputation and credit; and for that the 
ſaid John Shakeſpeare having married the ee and 
one of the heirs of Robert Arden of Wellingcote in the 
ſaid county, and alfo produced this his ancient coat of 
arms, heretofore aſſi igned to him whilſt he was her Ma- 


jeſty's officer and bailiff of that town: in conſideration 


of the premiſſes, and for. the encouragement of his po- 


Rerity, unto whom ſuch blazon of arms and atchieve- 
2 8 ments 


of Wellingeote ng thereby, that it 


cient cuſtom and laws of arms, Jawfully deſcend; 
we the faid Garter and — Pe alligned, grant- 
ed, and confirmed, and by theſe preſents exemplified = 
the ſaid John en and to his 3 


ww inge 14 04 Hunding on a ch 7 bis je "is ks 
ing a ſpear armed" heated, or ficeled feluer, fraed upon an | 


helmet with mantle ann ane as more plainly may ap- 
pear depicted in this and we have like wiſe im- 
paled the 1 ancient arms of the ſaid Arden 
may and ſhall 
be lawful for d for the Jobs Shakeſpeare, Gent. to bear 
and uſe. the ſame field of arms, ſingle or inipaled, as 
aforeſaid, during his natural life; and that it ſhall be 


hauful for bis ckildrev, ine, und poſterity, lawfully be- 


gotten, to bear, uſe, and quarter, and ſhew forth the 
ſame, with their due differences, in all lawfal warlike 
feats and civil uſe or enereiſes, according to the laws of 
arms, and cuſtom that to gentlemen belongeth, without 
let or interruption of eee perſons for uſe or 

bearing the ſame. In wines and teſtemony-whereof, we 
have ſubſcribed our names, end faſtened the freaks of our 
offices. Given at the office of Arms, London, the 
day of in the forty-ſecond year of dhe reign of 
our Moſt * — Lady, Eliſabeth, by the 
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INSTRUMENT in FAVOUR or J. SHAKESPEARE. Allr 
ments of inheritance from their ſkid mother, by the an- 
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Am I thus ample ch book, and ume; „ 
While I confeſs. thy abritingi to be ſachs 4 
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As neither men nor muſe can privſe too much. 55 1 
Tis true, and all mens ſuffrage. But theſe ways 4 


3 Ir 


Were not the paths I meant unto thy praiſe: | 
For ſeelieſt Ignorance on theſe mayſlight, 5 7 
Which; when it founds at heſt, but bebe right; 
Or blind Afe#ion; which doth ne' er advance 
The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance; 82 I 
Or crafty Malice might pretend this praiſe, © © © | 
And think to ruin where it ſeem'd to raiſe. 
Theſe are, as ſome infamous bawdor whore! 
Should-praiſe a matron. '' What could hurt hed more? 2 Fa. 
But thou art puoof againſt-them, and mdeed' 7 0 
P Above tl ill fortune. of. them; 1 wy N 5.004? 
I therefore will begin. Soul of the e 5 
„ Applaufe! delight! the wonder of our 3 
My Shakeſpeare; riſe. I will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer or Spencer, or bid Beaumont lie ant 2: monies | 
A little further to make thee a room ũ D!. 
Thou art a monument wirhout a tombg ß 2 | 
And art: alive ſtill, while:thy-book-doth . e 
And we have wits to read, and praiſe to 5 ee 
| 


* FI " — . — 2 
0 ond wt r * 
e — = 


Ad 72 2 — — 


3 


8 — 
— — . 

— — — 

ͤ—ũ—ũ—ͤ . — — 


. rr 
5 = 


— — 2 — 


That I not mix thee {oj aj excufen; - en 
I mean with great, but difproportion'd — eee 
For if 1 thought my judgment were of years, | 
I ſhould commit thee ſurely with thy peers, 

And tell how far thou didſt our Lily outſhine, 

Or ſporting Kid, or Marlow's mighty line. 

And though thou hadſt ſmall Latin, and leſs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not ſeek | 

For names; but call forth thund'ring Æſchylus, 
Euripides, and Sophocles to us, 
Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead, 
To live again, to hear thy bu/tin tread, 
And ſhake a „age or, when thy focks were on, 
Leave thee alone for the „ | 
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g TO THE MEMORY OF MR. w. SHAKESPEARE. xlvh 


Of all that inſolent Greece or haughty Rome -- 
Sent forth, or ſince did from their aſhes come. 
Triumph, my Britain, thou haſt one to. ſhow, 3 
To whom all ſcenes of Europe homage owe. = 5 1 
He was not of an age, but for all time! W i nn 
And all the muſes ſtill were in their prime, 5 
When like Apollo he came forth to warm ' 
Our ears, or like a Mercury to charm! | 
Nature herſelf was proud of his dent, 
And joy'd:to wear the dreſſing of his lines ! _ 
Which were ſo richly ſpun, and woven ſo fit, 
ſince, ſhe will vouchſafe no other ait. es, 

7 merry Greek, tart Ariſtophanes, „ 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleaſe; DE OTITIS; 
But antiquated, and deſerted he, 10 
As they were not of Nature's Gunily:. 05 
Vet muſt I not give Nature all: thy Art. 
My gentle Shakeſpeare, muſt enjoy a part. 
For though the poet' e matter Nature ber 
His Art doth give the faſhion. And, that ne 
Who caſts to write a living line, muſt ſweat, 
(Such as thine are,) and ſtrike the ſecond heat 
Upon the muſes anvile turn the ſame, 5. ++ . 
And himſelf with it, that he thinks to en 720 
Or for the laurel, he may gain a ſcorn, | 
For a good poet's made, as well as born. 
And ſuch wert thou. Look how the father's Go 8 
Lives in his i ue, even ſo the race = & 
Of Shakeſpeare's mind and manners brightly ſhines... 
In his well torned and true filed lines: - 
| In each of which he ſeems to ſhake a lance, 
As brandiſt'd at the eyes of Ignorance. 
Sweet ſwan of Avon! what a ſight it were 
To ſee thee in our water yet appear, 
| And make thoſe flights upon the banks of Thames. 

That ſo did take Eliza, and our James! 
But ſtay, T ſee thee in the hemiſphere ' 
Advanc'd, and made a conſtellation there! 
Shine forth, thou far of poets, and with rage, 
Or influence, chide, or chear the drooping age: 
Which, fince thy flight from hence, hath mourn'dlikenight, 
And deſpairs V. but for "A volume light. 
BEN. Johxsox. 
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Y dividing them into. faur Claſſas end, ſo giving, an effimate 
| of each Play reducedito'its froper Claſs: By My. War- 


_ firſt Act of Fletcher's Two noble 


3$ Fee $244 be ns Bt 2 He Dr Fan 2. * 4 
Le Grad 1. 5 12 Ring Hons | Fink | 
e 

1 Tempeſt r | 5 Julius Cefar gt 

2 Merry Wives of Windfor- 116 Hater . 4 
3 Meaſure 3 17 Othello- N © 
4 Merchant of Venice . «+ 
5 Twelfth Night 34 * CLass H. 

7 t King John i 
| Crass H. | I. Henry V. - IS 

x Midfummer-night's Dream 1 f 3 Richard 111. '$ 
2 Much Ado About Nothing 2 4 Henry ViU. 0 0 $ 
3 As You Like ie 216 Timon: of: Athens) 
4 AlPs Well that Ends Well 316 Anny and Cleopatra 7 
õ Winter's Tale 3 þ7 Cymbeline MY 

| Craps: In. 1 Crass III. 

I Two Deion ee 2:42 Richard II. 4 
2 nme 2 2 Coriolanus 6 
27 ay 85 Troiſus and Creffida. 7 

| ' Crass Tv. 4 Romeo and Juliet 38 

1 Tawing of the Shrew | * wr "RE 
2 n bl 5 1 IV. 

Fa ++ Henry VI. Parti. 4 

"TRAGEDIES. . 2 Henry VI. Part . 
. | 3 Henry VI. Part 3. $5 
733 Cars l. 1 4 Titus Andronicus | 6 
L Henry IV. un ob ##& 95255 5 £ 


"The comadies and 1 in the laſt cs. are cer⸗ 


tainly not of Shakeſpeare. The moſt that can be ſaid 
of them is, that he = here and there, corrected the 
dialogue, and now and then added a ſcene. It may be 
juft worth while to obſerve, in this _ that the whole 


inſmen. was wrote Sad 


nen but in. 1 00 manner. 


| Aſignation, p. 25 . 1. fo 10. „ 
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22. 26. 10 32. 4 


Ariel's expreſſion a li 1755 Ars a very fing and pi piaurctqueyl 6 6.7. 
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with reſpeR to the three parts,of Henry y Vi. Mr. Dodd has the 
following obſervation. It is not the bulinels or intention of thi 
„ work, to enter into a conſideration of the genuineneſs of ſome of 
te thoſe compoſitions which a regenerally received as Shakeſpeare's, 
though diſputed, and I think we may add juſtly, by the critics. 
Among the reſt none appear leſs worthy of our inimitable author, 
e than the three following, (the three parts of Henry VI.) Some 
* fine ſtrokes in them ſulficiently aſſure us Shakeſpeare lent a hand. 
4 That he compoſed the whole, 1 can by no means perſuade myſelf. 
However, I leave it to the diſcuſſion of others; and only beg leavi 
te to obſerve, that there are beſide the few paſſages 1 have ſelected, 
many ſingle lines, which I could not well produce as beauties ſe- 
<« parately conſidered, that merit obſervation.” 


NH, 
+ Nothing can more admirably picture to us the horror of a ule 
conſcience, than this frantic raving of the Cardinal; 


When death's approach is ſeen ſo Ae 
Ab, what a ſign it is of evil life! 


Thus hath guilt, even in this world, its due. ws, 120 f iniquity 12 
not ſuffered to go unpuniſhed. The well-weighing ſuch frightful 
ſcenes might, perhaps, be of no ſmall ſervice to ſuch as defpiſe lec- 


tures from the pulpit, and lavgh at * nN De e of 
GI _ Dodd. 
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+ The poet, {ſays Mr. Dodd ) m the former part of er. 
gives us the ſame humane and tender ä 


O my Lord, | 
Prefs not a falling man too fur; tis virtue. p. * J. 4. 5. 


Nothing can afford us a better idea of the author $ excellent mind 


and we are aſſured, from the account we have of charaQer, he 
- was remarkable for his humanity, benevolence, and I virtues. 

Took how the father's face 
Li ves in his Hes, even ſo the race 


Of Shakeſpeare's mind and manners bright nes Grd ach 
In bit well-torned, true · filed lines. 1 Ben ohnſon. 


The poet's excellence in ſo beautifully keeping up the e 
of bis characters, can never de ſufficiertly admired; no expreſſions 
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P. 49. J. x. 6. to 16. 32. 10 40. Pp. 50. J. 1. 10 15. 7. 52. J. 11, 
10 41. "yy 83. 4. 1. 3» "T2, 10 86. 34. 10 40. p. 54. I. I. 2. 
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could have fo well become the mouth of an Archbiſhop as ente | 


ones; and we may obſerve, what graces this elegant compliment to 


his princeſs gains from thence. The bleſſings of Solomon's reign are 
ſet forth in the firſt of Kings, chap. iv.; where particularly tis ſaid, 
« Every man dwelt ſafely under his vine: and ſo in the Prophet 
Micah, & They ſhall fit every man under his vine, and. under his fig- 
tree; and none ſhall make them afraid : for all people will walk e- 
very one in the name of his god, &c.”* See chap. iv. verſe. 4. . 


7 J. 25 & ſegg. How much theſe lines are in character, may be 
ſeen by that monſtrous wiſh of Vanini, the Italian Atheiſt, in his 
tract, De admirandis naturz reginz dezque mortalium arcanis, print- 
ed at Paris 1616, the very year our poet died. O utinam extra legi- 
timum & connubialem thorum eſſem procreatus! Ita enim progeni- 
tores mei in venerem incaluiſſent ardentiũs, ac cumulatim affatimque 
generoſa ſemina contuli Vent, & quibus ego forme blanditiam ac elegan- 
tiam, robuſtas corporis vires, mentemque innubilam, conſequutus fuiſſem. 
At guia conjugatorum ſum ſoboles, his orbatus ſum bonis, Had the 
book been publiſhed but ten or twenty years ſooner, who would not 
have believed that Shakeſpeare alluded to this paſſage? But the divi- 
nity of his genius foretold, as it were, what ſuch an Atheiſt, as Va- 
nini would ſay, when he wrote upon ſuch a ſubject. Mr. Warbur- 
But if, (ſays Mr. Dodd,) ſuppoſing V anini had wrote firſt, 
we ſhauld have imagined Shakeſpeare alluded to him; why mey we 
"Bob: as it is, believe Vanini alla to Shakeſpeare? 
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267. 8. entire. þ. 269.1. to 18. ö 


* Shakeſpeare's excellence in theſe 6RitivuscharaGery dis hav 
before obſerved, 5. I. I ſuch -dincles, indeed, none could move 
like him; SN g, witches, and fairies, em t acknowledge bim their 

o muſt obſerve, that the of witches was fi 
believed in our author's time, not only eſtabliſhed by law, but by fa ; 
thion alſo; and that it was not only unpolite, but i to doubt 
i: and, as hath-been vematked — the celobra- 
ted author of the Rambler, * upon this general infatuation, Shake- = 


ſpeare might be eaſily allowed to found a play, eſperially ſince he has. 
followed with great exactneſs ſuch hiſtories as ene then thought 


true: nor can it be-doubted, that the ſeenes of inchantment, How-. 


ever they may now be ridiculed, were borh by himſclf and his an- 11 
dience thought awful and affecting. Mr. Dodd. 3 


+ The arguments (ſays Mr. Johnſon): by which Lady: Macheath | 
perſuades her hufband to commit the murder, afford a proof of 
Shakeſpeare's knowledge of human nature. She, e urges the excellente 
and dignity af courage: 2 glittering idea which has dazzled man- 
kind from age to age, and animated ſometimes the houſe-breaker, 
and ſometimes the conqueror. But this ſophiſm Macbeth has for 
ever deſtroyed, by diſtinguiſhing true from falſe fortitude, in a line- 
and a half; of which it may almoſt be ſaid, that they ought to be- 


ſto w immortality « on the author, though bis other Artern wok 
been loſt. 


4p. 249+ 4. $3- & agg, © Hear a ds, my Reps, left thy very: 
ſhould prate, ſhould tell of where 1 am, and what 1 am about 

to perpetrate, and by their prating, or making a noiſe, take away. 
that filence, the preſent horror, from the time, which ſo well ſuits 
withit.”” For what-could be more dreadful to ſuch a mind as Mac- 
beth's, than ſo- univerſal NEE. when all nature deeply huſhed; 


ma (oem to his as liſtening to his and at- 
tending to. the ag | eee * ant, 
= 4 | 
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P. 289. J. 1. te 10. We 
Deſpiſed old age, p. 291. J. 13. 1 19. | 
' Diſeaſes of 3 — mind incurable, p. 29m. J. . to 40. 2 292. J. TY 0 * 
8 Reflections on life. p. 293. 4 33. t 398+ of . = 


CORIOLANUS. 


y Tus mob, p. $06. AN | 
An imaginary deſcription of — 7 509 29. 
| to 41. p. 310. J. I. 2. 
Doing our duty merits not praiſe, p. 319. J. 13. 7 8 : 
Popularity, p. 328. l. 9. #0 26.  - 1 
The miſchief of anarchy, p. 345. J. 3 5. to 30. 
The character of Coriolanus, p. 350.4 19. 10 25. | OE. 
Honour and policy, 2. 354+ J. 18. 0 22. FT ( 
The method to gain popular favour, p. 355. J. I2. to 25. a 
Cor iolanus, his abhorrence of flattery, p. 356 J. 16. to 29. 
His mother's reſolution on his ſtubborn pride, p. 356. . 30. 10 37. 
His deteſtation of the vulgar, p. 361. J. 4.0 17. 
Frecepts againſt ill fortune p. 362. J. 2. 10 11. 
On common friendſhips, p. 367. J. 6. 10 T7. 
Martial friendſhip, p. 370. J. 23. to 41. P. 371. J 1. 24. 
The ſeaſon of ſolicitation, p. 381. 37. to 41. 5. 383. *: * 2. n 
Obſtinate reſolution p. 386. J. 8. 1 23. n bh 
Relenting, tenderneſs, p. 386. J. 28. 10 40. 
Ehaſtity,-pi 387. J. 14: 10 17. 
Coriolanus s prayer for his "nn 387. L 22. 70 27. 52 
His mother's pathetic ſpeech to Rim, p.388. J. 9. to 20. 5. 10 —— 
Peace after a N p 39% 1. 19. to 24. 


4 
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Res JULIUS CASAR.. PH 


| Piiotn, p.3 p. 8. L J. to 14. 
Caſſius's contempt of Cæſar, 5 8.7 20. 10 39. L 1. 7 3 
Cæſar's diſlike of Caſſius, p. 17. J. 3. to 17. mg. * 
The ſpirit of liberty, p. 16. /. 25. 7 36. 
Ambition covered with ſpecidus humility, P. 19. J. IT to T7. 
Conſpiracy dreadful till executed, P. 20. /. 19. to 25 * , 


A 


Conſpiracy 
33 That nice exixic, Dionyſus of Halicarnalſus, confeſſes, that he 
I could not find thoſe great ger which he on the terrible graces, | 
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| Conſpiracy deterbed, 5 20. J 37.0 ber. et? 


| Portis s ſpeech to A _— $9190 32. 


> 


Againkt oruelty, P. 23. l. 20. to 6. 
Sleep, p. 25. J. 3. 4. 5.6. 


where ſo frequent as in Reer 1 believe the. laces wal be 
the ſame likewiſe, if we ſought for them in any other of our authors 
beſides our Britiſh Homer, Shakeſpeare. This deſeription of the con- 
dition of conſpirators has a and terror in it chat perfectly aſ- 
toniſhes. Our excellent Mr. Addiſon, whoſe modeſty made him ſome- 
times diffident in his own genius, but whoſe ite judgment al- 


ways led him to the ſafeſt guides, has paraphraſed this _ * 
tion, in his Cato. 


F e eee et eff fatal — | TO AY CET ION 
Ele birthuf plots 41 fatal : SH 

05, tis a — — 10 time, + 80 

Bild up with horror all, and big with death: 5 


But we are no longer to expect thoſeterrible graces, W | 
not hinder from evaporating-in the transfuſion. '' We may obſerve 

two things on his imitation. Firſt, That the fubjeRs of theſe two con- 
ſpiracies being ſo very different, (the fortune of Cæſar and the Ro- 
man empire being concerned un the firſt, and that of only a few. 
auxiliary troops in the other,) Mr. Addiſon could not with that pro- 


| pricey bring 3 in that magnificent Grcumillance, which IDA _ 
rible grace to Shakeſpeare's description. 


The genius. and the mortal inſtruments. e 
Are then in council. IF | | 
For kingdoms, inthe eology, beſides their nd. ed ate 


evil geniuſes likewiſe, repreſented here, with the moſt daring ſtreteh 
of fancy, as fitting in coummil with the couſpirators, whom he calls 
the mortal inſtruments. But this would have been too great an ap- 
paratus to the rape and deſertion of Syphax-and 
condlly, The other thing very obſervable is, that Mr. Addifon was ſo. 
warmed and affected with the'fire af: Shakeſpeare's deſcription, that, 
| inſtead of copying bis author's ſentiments, he has, before he was a- 
ware, given us onlyithe/image ofhis own * on the * 
bis great original. For, 


j eb IT 
Hild up with borror all, and big with: death, - 64455420] 
EINE mages as theſe,, 7 


Alt*the interim is. 
Lite a Phontaſma, or 4 hideous dreams | | | 
* a little kingdom, ſuffers then. 4 TELE D 
The nature of an inſurrettion. © | | 
Comparing the mind « of a YG a {jolt and 
bea: but . eng in it fo. 
* 


onius. 8e- 


: 1 5 4 was 268. tbe 


TOTES 
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nd 


: ell his characters. Mr. Dodd. 
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Calphurnia to Cæſar, on ee eg a wan * 


death, p. 28. J. 4. tt 
Againſt the fear of death, g. 28. J. 32. 70 37. 


Danger, p. 29. /. 36. 7 . 


Euvy, P. 34.1. 6. 1 85 „„ hore i bY 
Brutus' + ſpeech to the people, Pp 42. 55 ne 


Antony funeral oration, p. 43. J. 36. 1 41. p. 44 · 1. I. 1929. $445: f 


entire. p. 46. J. 1. 2. 3. 10. 0 39. Pp. 47. . 4. 3. 8. 10 29. 
Ceremony inſincere, p. 51. 1.35. Fo 40. P. 52. isn 5 
Brutus's — with Caſſius, p. Su. 4. 36. 37. 38. p. 53. 84. PY 

entire. p. 56. J. L. 10 12. 20. 40 48. p. 57. J. T. 10 | 


| Opportunity to be ſeiged on in all N P. 5d. 4 u. 5. 65.4. ; 


0 6. 


The parting of Brutus and-Caffius, a 1. 39. 10. p. 65. 2 1. 0 14. 
Melancholy the parent of error, p. 67. l. 17. 40 28: 


| nne 71. 486. N s. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. | 


NY ORAL 70 L 30. 1 39 res the 

Antony's vices and virtues, p. 84. l. 25. to 40. P. 254 T. 10 8. 
35. t0 41. p. 86. J. 1. s 10 f. 

Cleopatra on che abſence of Antony, p. 87. 1. 11. 10 27. 


The vanity of human wiſhes, p. 89. . 10. 0 3. 


A defcription of Cleopatra * Cydnus, 5. 96. 2. 15. 


to 4 t. * K. 1. 2 f. 
Cleopatra $- 
3 natural, and lays the human ſoulſo open, that one can- 


not but be ſurpriſed, chat any poet, who had not himſelf been ſome 
time or other engaged in a conſpiracy, could ever have * ſuch 
force of colouring to truth and nature. Mr. War burton. 


© It is remarked by Phitarch;of Antony; that his language and: 
manner of ſpeaking was like his temper, turgid and ambitious; and 
that he affected the Afiatic manner, which was ſo. Shakefpeare, we 


| find, not only from the fiyle of the prefent, but many other of An- 
_ tony's ſpeeches, was no ſtranger to this: which :i is a proof of his- 


lzarning, as well as his mimatable excellence ink TE truth. 


+ The judicious reader will be much p the . and 
virtues of Antony ſo juſtly ſet forth, ſo 8 to all the accounts 
we have of his character in hiſtory. Doubtleſs no ſmall knowledge 


in antiquity was neceſſary for ſo era a e e re 
of the ancients. Mr. Dodd. 


- + As Dryden  plaivly —__ the lifts with: 8 in deſerib- 
ing this magnificent appearance of Cleopatra, I ſhall here give Dry- . 
NETS, TOP it to Wis r 2 
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7s a 
Cleopatra's infinite power in pleaſing, p. 99. J. a8. 10.27. 
The unſettled humour of lovers, P. 99-4. 24. 40 37. 2 100. 1. 1. 
3 | 
—_— jealous of a too ſucceſsful friend . 112. 1, 17. to. i * 
Octavia's entrance, what it ſhould _ : been, 2. rug; * 35. to 47. 
ORE SS 3 Er 
. 10 33. SCF 
Fortune brrts bun julgwent, 5. 130. 1, 8. b. E 
Loyalty, 5 130. J. IZ. 70 22. | . 
Wiſdom fuperior to fortune, p. 13. 46. 27 28. 
Vitious perſons infatuated by heaven, p 132. J. 28. to 32. 
Fury expels fear, p. 134 J. alt. p. 135. I. 1. 0 . | 
A maſter taking leave of his ſervants, p. 136. J. 28. 0 37. N 
Early riſing the way to eminence, p. 139. I. 8. 9. es 
Antony to Cleopatra, at his return Pp, P- 142. 1. 1 to 27. ? 
Lothed life, p. 143. J. 32. 0 35. | 
Antony?s deſpondency, p. 18 . 22. to to 48. 
Departing greatneſs, p. 146. J. 27. 28. 
Antony, on his faded glory, p. 146.1. ult. p. 17... 10 23. 
A deſcription of Cleopatra's ſuppoſed death, p. 147.1. 32. to 39- 
Cleopatra on the death of ane P. 153. l. 39+ to * my 154-1. r. 
> +3 it 70 II. 8 * | * . 
Death, p. 156.1. 35. to 39. p. 143. k I:19 4. C2 5 
Cleopatra s dream and defcription Aae, p. 157 117 40 33. 
Firm reſolution, p. 164. J. 8. 10 14. 
mm” 22 on * 1 * . 18. L 14. to m P. 166. 
| 1. 10 1 


2 
4 
* 3 * * 
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E . galley down: the 3 Gydnus row'd; 
+71) Who racing filk, the ftireamers wav'd with 40. 
oP p 1 Dbe gent e winds were lodg'd in purp e —_— 
| Her nymphs-like Nereids round ber cquch were en, 
M bere ſhe, another ſea-· born Venus lay. n, 
- 1s © Sheilay, und leant ber cheek upon þ __ 7; 
And caſt a look 0 languiſing: iy fweett.. SY 8 ge 
4s if ſecure of al! bebolders' hearts, = * 
' | Neglefting ſhe cou d take em. Boys, like Cupids, 
+» Broad fanning, with their painted wings, the winds. 
That play d about her face.. But if ſhe ſmii d, 5 
8 darting glory ſeem'd to haze abroad, ” "RIES 
_ That mens deſiring eyes were never weary d, 
But hung upon the-objef. To ſoft flutes \ 
The filver oars kept time; and while they play dl, 
The hearing gave new pleaſure to the ſight, piped) 
And both to thought: ' Tas heav*n, (or Somewhat more; * | 
For ſhe ſo charm'd all hearts, that gazing crouds 
8 topd pant ing. on the ſhore, aud wanted breath | 
r e ee 
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Parting ene tb L 2. % 29 
The baſencſs of falſehood to a wife, p. 186. 4 38. 
Imogen” s bed- chamber, and OO RIRN the trunk, p. 51. 
I. 23, 40. þ. 192. entire 
Sold, p. 195. J. 9.49 16. of | 

A fatyr on women, p. 203. J. 28. to 43. $203. 4.6. % 22. + 
A wife n to meet her n p. 207. J. 11 41. 5. 55. 
J. 1 10 14 | | 

Cave in a foreſt, 7.208. 10. 1 40. p- 209. entire. p 210. J. . 
to 11. 

The force of nature, p. 210. J. 13. E 32. : 
Slander, p. 231. . yp {0 40. p. 212. l. 1. 2. 
A wife's innoce „212. J. 3. 0 7. | 
A woman in m fs, p. 215. L 13. 1 24. 
Imogen in boy's clothes, p. 221. J. II. 16 33. 
Labour, p. 228. l. 7. $.9. 
Harmleſs innocence, p. 222. J. 23. 1 3. 
A bragart, p. 227. . 34. 35. p. 228, 4. 1. ts 
Fool hardineſs, p. 229. . 4.49 7. | 
| Inborn royalty, 7. 230. J. 35. 2222 231. 1 I. 1 4 y 


Reflections on Imogen's ſuppoſed death, p. 931.34 vi- 


J. 1. 1 33. P. 233. J. g. 10 20. | 
Funeral dirge, p..233-.7..29. 70. 40. . 234.1. 1.10.4. _ 
bmogen awaking, p. 234. 7. 25. 1 40. P. 235. 11 . 2. 3. 
Routed army, p. 242. J. 27. to 37. g 
Oe 244, 4. 10. 10 IS. 


8 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA, 11 1115 


L in a brave young ſoldier, p. 265. J. 36. 139 266.5. 1. 5 
#849: P. 267. l. G. % 2. 

Succeſs not equal to our hopes, p. 276.4. 33. to 37. f- 277. J. 1. 2. 
On degree, p. 279. J. 23. to 38. | 
Condud in war ſuperior to action, 9. 251 A 31.70. . 282.4. K. 
Reſpect, p. 282. J. 19. f 22. i 

Doubt, p. 290. J. 12. f 6. e 
Pleaſure and revenge, p. 294. J. Tr. ra, 13. WE 


— 


An expecting lover, þ. 300. 1, $0. E 7557 U. 3 2. 


410. 44. 
Conſtancy in love proteſted, . 310. L 30. 10 35 5. 31.4 I. to 17. 
Pride cures, pride, p. 313. J. 7. 8. 9. 
Greatneſs contemptible when it declines, p. 247-1. 37.10 42. p. 248. 
r 

Honour, continued acts neceſſary to preſerve its luſtre, hy 8. 


40.48. p. 326. 4. 1. 16 19. 

Love ſhook off by afoldier, p. 317. IL. 24. 70 27. ae, 
Lovers parting an the morning, p. 322. 4, oy fo 16 
LEW. farewell, p. 26. . 32. 1% 38. 


Trallus't a 


— 
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Troilus's character of the Greckia youths, 15 327. J. 27. 10 33. 
A trumpeter, p. 329. J. 38. 39. 40. Pp. 330. J. I. 2. | 
Diomede's manner of walking, p. 330. J. 6. 7: 8. . 
A deſcription of Creſſida, p. 331. J. 4. 10 12. f 5 . 
The character of Troilus, 332. J. 22. to 33. 8 0 | 
Hector in battle, p. 334. J. 39. 40. Al. p. 335. J. 1. bs. | 
: more dear than life p. 347+4. 13. 14. 15. 
_ Biy to be e n fe STA 36, to 39. 


k * 5 
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ROMEO AND JUL LBT- Ne 5 


Lore 4. 9 . 23. % 27 . N 
On dreams, p. 17. J. 13. 3 f. 18. N Wan 25 2 3 
A beauty deſerted „P. 20. J. 18. 10 23. Gn 


The courtſhip between” Ronico and Juliet i in the en, fe 24. 2 


32. to 38. p. 25. J. 1. 10 33. 37.4 42. he 26. 275 28. e * 
J. I. 10 27. 


Love's heralds, p. 37 E ONE . 5 : 
Violent delights not laſting, ＋ 39. 1. 28. 29. "RY 5 
Lopers light of foot, 5. 39. J. 36. to 39. P. 40. 4 wy 881 9 72 5 8 


A lover 's impatience, p. 45. I. ult. pP. 46. 1. 1 * 
Romeo on his baniſhment, f. 49. J. 35. to 40. b. 30. eure. 7. 51. 
J. T. to It. 


Juliet's invitation ts Romeo for bis tay, p. 54-1. ut. 5. 35. l t. 
n 


Hler ſoliloquy, on drinking the portion, P. 66. 1. 20. 70 39. p. 67. 12 
J. I. to 26. : 
Romeo's deſcription of, and diſcourſe with the apothecary, P. 7 3- 
4 35. 10 42 P. 74. 4. T. 40 35. NYT 
His laſt ſpeech over cured in. | the va 


4.18, . t * 
I. . * | 


— + * 


" HAMLE: | | per . 
Rodigies, Pp. 88. 1.38. to 41. b. $9. . 1.70 4. Ps . ; 
Ghoſts vaniſh at the erowing of the co eee 

- to Chriſtmas-time, p. 89. J. 35. to 38.1. 90. J. 1. te ty, 


I Nothing can exceed this deſtription of a wanton woman, Ri- 
_ chard Il. ſpeaking of Jane Shore, lays, _ | Mo 
Wie ſay that Shore s wife hath a pretty foot, 5 
A res lip, a paſſing pleaſing tongue. vol. 5. b. 174. 11 22. 23. 
But in Zſaiah. there is a deſcription of the wanton: daughters of Zion, 
Which is a peculiarly beautiful. Becauſe the daughters of Zion are 
bhaughty, and walk with ſtretehed forth necks, and wanton eyes, 


walking, and mincing as they go, ood 64h tinkling with- their IN 
2255 we: chap i iii. 16. Mr. Dodd. 1 | 


Morning, 
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Morning, f. 90. J. 16. 17. 5 + 02 fag peer 
Real grief, p. 92. J. 29. to 39. . 

Immoderate grief diſcommended, p. 93. 1. "br PE RE Pl ; 
Hlamlet's ſoliloquy on his mother's marriage, b. 94. K 10. 10 39. Fu 


| A compleat man, p. 95. 1. 35. 36. (. 4. 1. 
Cautions to young ladies, 2 58. 1. 9. {0 14. 35. to 39. 11 
A ſatyr on ungracious paſtors, p. 99. J. 12. 10 18“ * 


A father's advice to his ſon going to travel, b. 99. k 29. to 59. 
p. 100. J. 1 to rr. 

Hamlet, on the appearance of his * 5 e 7. 702. L 17. to 20. 
P. 103. J. I. t0 14. 

The miſchiefs it might tempt. him to, 2 103 L 37, to 39- 1 104. L 1. 

1 s conference with the chan, E. 104. tbe whole Jeene, n 


107. J. 21. 
Ophelia s deſcription of Hamlet's mad addreſs to her, . Tide L 8. 
in. 113. J. 6. 0 10. [to 33. 


Happinels confiſts in opinion, p. 120. J. 16. 15. 18. 

Hamlet's account of his own melancholy, and reflections on man 

5 8. $334. n 

His refle&ions on the player and himſelf, 5b. 127.1. 27. to 41. b. 128. 

Hypocriſy, p. 130. J. 15. 1% 4. | [entire- 

Life and death weighed, p. 130. /. 28. to 41. 5. x37.) — to 19 f. 

Calumny unavoidable, p. 132. J. 28. 29. 8 

A noble mind diſordered; p. 133. J. 3. to 13. | 5 

/ Hamlet's directions and ne to "ha PI P: 124. of 4-16 39. 
. | | 


+ Mr. Guthrie in-his Eſſey on tra 7 contraſts this is oliloquy of 
Hamlet with that of Cato, thus. The ſpeech of Cato is that of a 
ſcholar, à philoſpher, and a man of virtue: all the ſentiments 
of ſuch a ſpeech are to be acquired by inſtruction, by reading, by 
converſation; Cato talks the language of the porch and academy. 
Hamlet, on che other hand, ſpeaks that of the human heart, ready 
to enter upon a deep, a dreadful, a deciſive act. His is the real lan- 
guage of mankind, of its higheſt to its loweſt order; from the kin 
to the cottager, from the philoſopher to the peaſant. lt is a lan- 
guage which s man may ſpeak without learning; yet no learning 
can improve, nor philoſophy mend it. This cannot be ſaid of Cato's 
ſpeech. It is dictated from the head rather than tha heart; by cou- 


rage rather than nature. It is the ſpeech of prede rmined reſo- 


lution, and not of human infirmity: it is the language of uncertain- 
ty, not of perturbation; it is the language of doubting but of ſuch 
doubts as the ſpeaker is prepared. to cut aſunder, if he cannot reſolve 
them. The words of Cato are not like thoſe of Hamlet, the ema- 
nations of the ſoul: they are therefore improper for a ſoliloquy, 
where the diſcourſe is ſuppoſed to be held with the keart, that 
fountain of truth. Cato ſeems inſtructed as to all he doubrs: While 


irreſolute, he appears determined; and beſpeaks his quarters, while 


he queſtions whether there is lodging. How different from this 
is ths conduct of Is on the ſame * en 
£1 On 


0 
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On flattery, and an even- minded man, 7. 3. 0. 26. to 39. P. 136. 
Midnight, p. 144. J. 33. 10 41. L . 0 f. 
The King's deſpairing ſolitoquy, and Hamler's reflect ions on him, 

B+ 146. L 7. 10 41. f. 147. l. 1. 0 23. 
a Part of the ſcene between Hamlet and his mother, pP. 149. L. T. t 
II. 15. 17. t6 31. p. 150. J. 13. to 16. 33. 10 4. p. 14 152. 

| entire. p. 183. J. I. 10 27. 
ene eng „. 159. 7 1 

| 160. J. 1. 2. 

Sorrows rarely ſingle, p. 168. J. 4. F. 6. | 
The 8 Tele 4. 17. fe 0. NS Ty 

A deſcription of Ophelia's drowning, p. 17 1. l. $0.10 17. 

| | Hamlets refletions on.Yorick's fcull. p. x76. n 

| - A ſpotleſs virgin buried, p. 178. L 17. fo ar. UI. 1. to ro. 

Melancholy, p. 179. L 37. _ 5. 1 | | | 
Providence directe our actions, p. 180. 1 78. — | 
rr © 187. 1. 20. 10 24. | 
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1 OTHELLO, THE MOOR.OF ; VENTCBE. 


of PReferm P. 193. l. 24. to 27. 
In Apeaite of honeſty, p. 193. 1. 33. 0 41. b. 194. L 1. to 16. 
Love the ſole motive of Othello's marrying, p. 198. I. 24. t0 28. 
Othello's relation of his courtſhip to the ſenate, p. 203; L 25 to 35. 
4. 204. I. 32. 0 42. p. 205. 1. I. 10 28. | 
Perfect content, p. 217. I. 18. to 27. 
A lover s exclamation, P. 235. I. 35. 36. 37. 
Othello's firſt ſuſpicion, 2. 236. l. x5. 16 34. 
Reputation, p. 237. I. 28. to 35. 
Othello's ſoliloquy air having been worked up to hg by bes | 
P. 240. 1. 22.10 37. 
„ b. 24%. I. 18. 19. 0. II.. wm 
he tortures of jealouſy, p. 242. I. 27. to 42. p. 243. entire. . a 
Othello s ſpeech after having received the mandate, when confi 
ed in his ſuſpicions, p. 459. I. 36. f 42 p. 260. k 1. ny 
His pathetic upbraiding of his wife, P. 261. . 33. to : wh pr 262. k 
tire. p. 263. I. 1. 10 18. 
Deſdemona's faithfulneſs, p. 265. I. 9. fo 23. 
n! v2 "ntl in the chamber, p. 274. I. 33. to 39. P· 275. 
6 I. 70 1 
confuſion, after having murdered his wife, p. 277. 1. 24. 10 34. 
love for her, p. 279. J. 7. U 10. 
His bitter remorie, p. 282. 1. 32. fo 35. p. 1 Sf 0 19. 
His laſt ſpeech, p. 245 I. 4. t 22. 


a 


,*% 


+ The beauties of this play (ſays Mr. Dodd) are peculiarly Shake- 5 
ſpeare s own. There are in it many excelleneies which could not be 
introduced in this work, depending on circumſtances, ſo nicely a- 


dapted, no reader can reliſh them extracted from the ad: Mk which 
a itſelf one compleat 88 | | 
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—_— of a ſhip, Botfwain, * 


Mariners. F , 
Miranda, d er 0 * 
* 


| Ariel, a 


(0k { ſpirits e * 
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ACT I. 

e 44 o, a ſhip at ſea, RF 
A tempor eit of thnde and ie l 
Enter a Shipmaſter, and a Pons 


SCENE 1. 


7% BoTrSwWAIX 5 \ 
Boagſ. Here, maſter: what cheer? , 


„ A Good, ſpeak to tht mari 
or we run de a- ground; beſtir, * 


mariners: 


lor yank, 1 
* i 


Enter Mariners... 5 


Boat Hey, m ay hearts; cheerly, my he: 
tend to'th® maſter's” e;z—blow, 


take in the-top- 


*till thou burft thy wind, H room * 
Vor I. A 


63 pare) yare3 


Eier 


— 
Ix 


0 AY tha — . A ˙ In Ir — 
n 3 4 — * DOD eds on — — 
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2 TE TEMPEST. An "2 
Enter Alonſo, Schoftian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, Gonzalo, | 
and others. 


PIq Good RAI 4 . where s the hiaſter?: | 


Play the mw. 


Boat. I pray now, keep below. 
Ant. Where is the maſter, boatſwain ? ? 
Baaiſ. Do you not hear him? you mar our labour; 


keep your cabins; you aſſiſt the ſtorm. 4 


Cons. Nay, good, be patient. 

| Boaiſ. When the ſea is; Hence what care theſe 
. Yoarers for the name of Hig? ? to cabin; ; filence 3- trouble 
us not. : 

Cons. TOE a> yet der whom thou haſt aboard. 

Boafſ. None that I more love than myſelf. ' You are 
a counſellor; if you can command theſe elements to 
ſilence, and work the peace o' the preſent, we will not 
hand a rope more; ufe your authority. If you can- 


not, give thanks vou haye liv'd ſo long, and make 


- yourſelf ready in your cabin for the miſchance of the 


_**hour; if it ſo hap. . _Cheerly, good hearts: out of our 


way, I ſay. ILE. 

Gonz. I have great comfort from this fellow; me- 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; his com- 
plexion is perfect gallous. Stand faſt, good fate, to 
his hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, 
for our own doth: little advantage: if he be not born 
to be hang'd, our ir caſe 1 is miſerable, IExcunt. 

Neunter Boatſwain. 

| Boat, Down. with the top-maſt: yare, lower, lower; 

— Tar to try with main-cqueſe. . A plague upon this 


A cry ibis Re-enter Sebaſtian, Ant bonio, and Gonzalo. 
they are louder than the weather or our office. Yet 
again? what do you here? ſhall we give oder, and 
drown? have you a mind to fink? 

Seb. A _ © your throut, ' «aa dsh: auge 


mous, uncharitable dog. 


3 J. Work you den. Ph 
Fi , -cur,. hang; you en.” Inſolent, 


| 3 we are leſs afraid to be drown'd khan | 


u art. 7 | 
en. # * . . : 


— 4 
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Gonz, I'll warrant him from drowning,. tho? the ſhip» 


were no *ſ{tronger than a nut-ſhell, and as E as an 


unſtanch'd wenen. 
Boat /. Lay her _ A held 2 her two. our 


off to ſea again, lay her off. 


G Euter Marin wet. 


Mar. All loft! to prayers? to prayers! aloft TY 
Boaif. What, muſt our mouths be clan” 


Gonz. The Kin 33 ie 


For our caſe is as Ree 


Seb. I'm out of patichee. 8 


Ant. We're merely cheated of our Hes by are | 
The waſhing of ten tides! 


This widerchopt raſeal.— Would thou” 110 i 


Cons. He'll be hang'd yet., oY 
220 5 every Pp of water ſwear WT, ; 
pe at wid 
e J Mercy on uus #46 
plit, we ſplit! farewell, my wife and children 10 
Daa farewell! we ſplit, we ſplit! we Tut” 


Ant. Let's all fink with the King. © [Exit. 


Seb. Let's take leave of him. i Lit. 
Gonz. Now would I give a honing Eikoings of ſea © 
for an acre of barren ground, long heath, brown fark, 
any thing; the wills above be done, at I would fain die 
death! Lei. 


SCENE II. The eee nd. | 


Euter Proſpero and Miranda. 


| Mira. If by your art (my deareſt father) you have. 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down linking pitch, 


But that the fea, mounting to th' welkin's'cheek, _ 
_ Daſhes the fire out. O! I have ſuffer d Pt 


With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer: a brave veſſel _ 
(og had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her) 5 
aſh'd all to pieces. O the cry did Knocx 
Againſt my very heart: Poor. ſouls, they PORN. wy 
Had I been any god of pow'r, I would 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth, or ere | 55 T7 
It ſhould the * ſhip ſo have fallow”, TRE 44; 
Ac 3 The 


r N 
to glut him. 5 Doe bn 8 


752 
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| There's no harm ran 


Th Profpero, maſter of a full-poor cell, 


1 ſhould inform tis farther, A Hand, „ 


* 
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The fraig ing ſouls within her. e Nah 
Pro. collected; FAIL | | 
No more amazement ; tell your piteous heart, * 


Mira. O wo the * 
Pre. No harm. 
I have done nathing hut ; in care of thee, Ar 
G thee my dear one, thee my daughter, ) who 
of what hop art, nought knowing 
ence I am; nor that I'm. more, or better 


And thy no greater father. | 
Marg. More to know - . 
Did ver er "apo with my thoughts. 

50. 


And pluck c n, me: ſo! 

OY: mag] {Lays down his > 

Lie there, my art, Wi thou thine ue have comfort.” 

The D of wreek, pom touch'd | 1 
The very virtue of co ion in the, 

ſafe! order'd, that there” s no ſoul loft, . * XY 

. much perdition as an hair x” 3 


a 


Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard'ft cry, which thou faw'ſt * ; fi down: ; 


For thou muſt now know farther. E 
Mira. You have often 2 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ſtopt, 
And left me to a boptleſs Inquiſition z | 
Concluding, Stay; not yet. — 
Pro. The hour's now come. | 
Phe very minute bids thee ope thine ear 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell? 
I do not think, thou canſt ; for _ thou al not 
Out three years old. 
Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 
Pro. By what! 4 by any other houſe, or perfon? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 5 
kept embrance. Rs 
Hath ept in thy rem br ce 1 


* 
wh 
= 


gc. 2. 
Mira. "Tis far off; beet 

And rather like a dream, than 8 

That my remembrance warrants. | Had I not 


Four or five women once that tended me? | 
Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda but how's TY 


"THE TEMPEST. 5 


; | That this ves in thy mind? wha ſeeſt thou elle 


In the dark back-waxd and abyſme of time? 
If thou remember aught, ere thou eat k here ö | 


er thou cam' ſt here, thou may 'ſt. e ns \ 2 * 


Mira. But that I do not. 


Y Pro. Tis twelve years lance, Mirandaz ede years dne 


Thy father was the Duke of Milan, and 
i prince of power. | Hs wth 
Mira. Sir, ane not you my facher?“ For | 
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, {nets watt) 
She ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy father . 


Was Duke of Milan; thou his only Wes 441 

A princeſs, no worſe ilfu'd. e 897076 barks 4 A 
Mira. O the heavins! A 
What foul play had we, that we came from thence? | 

Or bleſſed was't, we did? 1 a 75 

Pro. Both, both, my | Pn] 

By foul play (as thou 250) were we bar, neee, 
But blefſedly help'd hither. I orig tf at þte” 
Mira. O, my deus Naas Pics l $3g 44 wy 


n; 


6; 
+ 
* to] 
©" 
; 
* 
whe. 
. 1 
F E 
4 * 
by 2 
= 
: e 
} 
LY 
* 


To think o "he teene that I * . yn * ITY 


Which is from my remembrance. - Pleaſe you, farther. / $ 


Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call d Anthonio— 
I pray thee, mark me; (that a brother Pos 
Be ſo perfidious!) he whom next tlryſelf 15 
Of all the world I lovꝰd, and to him put 9 


The manage of my ſtate; (as, at that de, r 
- Through all the fignories it was the firſt; A. 


And Proſpero the prime Duke, being Bras. k 237 
In dignity; and for the liberal arts, 

Without a parallel; thoſe being all my auer 9 — 
The government I caſt upon my brother, 

And to my ſtate grew ſtranger; tranſported; 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. 9 E nee 15 


Pot thou attend me?) HT Ten of 
, 3 Sir, moſt becdfully. 1 OTA - 
” 8 Pro- 
1 7 


E 
1 
"0 


#F — —œ— — —— 
1 


N 7 
i 


Pro. Bop once hed how tb TEIN fibts, 

How to deny them; whom t' advance, and whom 

To traſh for ov gz new created * 

The creatures that were mine; I ſay, or chang'd dem, 

Or elſe new form'd dem; having both the kex | 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i* th' ftate 
1 To what tune pleas d his ear; that now he was te BY: 

3 The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 
| And ſuck'd my verdure out on't.——Thou attend'ſt not. 
Mira. Good Sir, I do. 

Pro. I pray thee, mark mo then. - 

, thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
"To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind, 
Wich that which, but by being ſo retived, 
| 'Oferpriz'd all popular rate, iy my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt, 
- 5 Like a good parent, dd beget of hin 1 
A falſehood in its contrary as great 
As my truſt was; which had, indeed, WON 
— A confidence ſans bound. He yen Hog lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue 

| But what my power might. elſe exact; like one, 

Who having, unto truth, by telling oft, | 

1 Made ſuch a finner of his memory, 3 

; To credit his own lie; he did believe 

1 He was indeed the Duke, from 9 

Wit And executing th' outward face of royalty, 95 

r With all prerogative. "Henor his nition growi 

| | + Doſt thou MT | — 

| Mira. Your tale, Sir,'would cure deafneſs. 

Pro. To have no foreen between this - 1 he pay d. 

an And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 

| Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man !——m y library - 

i; Was dukedom large a> gov ; of dino royalties. 

1 | He thinks me now incapable: confederates | 

q (ono he was for ſway) wi' th King of Naples, Hr 
o give him annual tribute, do him homage; 

i! Subject his coronet to his crown; and bend Das | 

= | 7 er. yet unbow'd, (alas you 9 

[| ignoble ſRtooping., 

| | a __ heav* * . 


1 6 
An 


Gt 


— 


r — 
* 4 8 dos «AM 9 * 


e , 


er 
Pro. 


Pro. 


Should preſently extirpate me and mine 


Me, and thy crying ſelf. 


That wrings mine eyes to't. 


And then I'll bring thee to the preſent bufineſs, 


With colours fairer painted their foul en 


Io th' winds, whoſe pity, Aging > ate 
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Pro. Mark his condition, and th” event; 5 then tal * 
If this might be a brother? 4,7 

Mira. 5 ſhould fin, | | 
To think but nobly of my 8 : 
Good wombs have bore bad An 1 boon: 


' 


— 


Pro. Now the condition: 
This King of Naples, being an-enemy ; 
To me inveterate, hearks my brother's rk Pico. 
Which was, that he, in lieu o“ th* pręemiſſes, 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, 


Out of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother, Whereon.. 
A treacherous army levy'd, one midnight 

Fated to th* purpoſe, did Anthonio open 

The gates of Milan; and, i' th' dead of deckneth, - 
The miniſters for the purpoſe 1 thenee 


— ——  —— —  — - — 


Mira. Alaek, for pity! | | 
I, not rememb'ring how I cry'd out then, 3 © 
Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint, i . 


Pro. Hear a little further, „ 


Which now's upon's; without the which this ſtory - 
Were moiſt impertinent. _ 
Mira. Why did they not 
That hour deſtroy us? | 
Pro. Well 3 wench ; | 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they durſt nat 
(So dear the love my people bore me) ſet | 3 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but | 


In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark; SY = 
Bore us ſome leagues to ſea; where they 1 285 5 * 
A rotten carcaſe of a boat, not neg 
Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it; there they hoiſt us, 
Ta ery to th' ſea, thafToar'd to us; to ſigh. 


Did us but loving wrong. as Sic . 
Mira, — what trouble DENY | YL | 


- — — — — 
——— — , ras Be I ooo 
os — » — — - * _ 
. - — * — * rat —— 
* 89 "7A 5 Jah. X — 1 2 
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"wma LT — RT TD ů . re”, — 
8 - * 9 - - = E 
— —— _ — 4 - 


| Was L then to ou! 
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7 
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Pro. O! a 8 : 

Thou waſt, hs did Wan im me. Thou dad SY 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heav'n, 
When I have mock'd the ſea with drops full-ſalt ; | 

nder my burthen groan'd;) which rais'd in me my: 

An undergoing ſtomach, to bear up | 1385 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. . 

Mira. How came we a ſhore? 

Pro. By providence divine.” 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh v water, that 5 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, . 
Out of his charity (being then appointed | : 
Maſter of tfis defign) did give us, with = 15 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, ? ' 


Which fince have ſteeded much. So of his 5 


Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd mee 

From my own library, with volumes that Wy 11 ft” 

I Prize above my dukedom, e . 
Mira. Would I might 


But ever ſee that man! 


Pro. Now, I \ at 995 ; 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our enn 
Here in this iſland we arriv' d, and here 2 
Have I, thy ſchoolmaſter, made thee more profit 
'Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vaiger hours, and tutors not ſo careful. | 
Mira. Heav'ns thank you for't ! And now, 1 pray 
ou Sir, 2p 


For Kill tis beatin in my ind) your reaſon 


For raiſing this ſea-ftorm? | 6 


Pro. Know thus far forth, 

By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful 8 

(Now my dex dy y) hath mine enemies 
rought to this ſhore: and, by my — = 

I find, my zenith doth depend upon 

A moſt auſpicious ſtar; whoſe influence 

If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes - 

Will ever after droop. Here ceaſe more queſtions; ; 

Thou art wclin'd-td ſſeep. Tis a good dulneſs, . | 

And give it way; I Know, mou _ not 9 
2 . Miranda ſleeps... 


— 


, 8 83 £4 £ | ; ; g Come 


_ 


8 away, ſervant, come; Pm ready now: 
Approach, my Ariel. Come. 


SCENE III. Enter avi. ; 


Ai. All hail, great maſter! grave Sir, hail! I come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure: beit to fly; | 
To ſwim; to dive into the fire; to ride 1 
On the curb d. clouds: to thy ſtrong * oo: A 
1 Ariel, and all his qualitiee. | E 
5 Perform'd to point the tempeſt that T ade thee? | 
Ari. To every article. | 
I boarded the King's ſhip: now on the beak, 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabm, 
I flam'd amazement. - Sometimes I'd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, _ 
The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinly; | 
Then meet and join. Jove's lightnings, the precurſers 
Of dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And ſight out-running were hot ; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold Waves tremble; 5 
Vea, his dread trident ſhake. | 
Pro. My brave, brave:ſpirit! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, chat this coi | 
Would not infect his reaſon? | 85 
. Ari. Not a ſoul 
* eren, 
3 Some tricks of deſperation: all, but mariner, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me: the King's In Ferdinand | 
With hair up-ſtaring (then Ike reeds, not hair) - 
Was the firſt man that leap'd, cry d, N is empty ; 
And all the devils are here. | 
Pro. Why, that's my ſpirit! e 
But was not this nigh ſhore? | 
Ari, Cloſe by, my maſter, | 
Pro. But are they, F 
Ari. Not a hair peniſh'd: 


| 
| 
"i 
| 
| 
N 
ö 
Ml 


1 | On their ſuſtaining ents not a blemiſh, e 
1 But freſher than before. And as thou ba me, 
* / In troops I have diſpers'd them baut the iſle: 


| ; The 3 | 
; | 
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The King's ſon have 1 landed by himſelf, 
Whom I left cooling of the air with Rates... 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and * 5 
His arms in this ſad knot. * 
8 Of the King's ſhip WE a it, | 
The mariners, Yay how thou haſt diſpos 4, e 
And all the reft 0 th? fleet? Fl 2-3-6 Ae 


Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the King's hips m the 3 es. 
'Thou calPdit me up at midnight, & to fetch dew _ - « 
From the ftill-vex'd Bermoothes *, there ſhe's hid Ty, 
'The mariners all under hatches Now i a 
Who, with a charm join'd to their ſuffered labour;- ; 
Ive left aſleep; ler che welt 0 OP OTIS 
[Which II diſpers d,) they all have met again,, 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, + 
3. ſadly home for Naples; hip 1 N 
ppoſing Aa they ſaw the ar. ip 
And bis great perfon per. | SHIRT 
Pero. Ariel, thy charge : NSN 
Exactly is perform d; but 13 8 more 8 "SIE 
What is the time o/ th? day? 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon, at leaſt ue 
Pro. The time twixt fix and nor, 
Muft by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſſy. * 
Ari. Is there more toil? ſince thou doſt give me pains, 0g 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt PROS" | 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 
Pro. How now? moody? 
What 18't thou canſt demand? 
Ari. My liberty. 
Pro. Before the time be out? no more. 
Ari. I pr'ythee, 
Remember, 1 have done thee aig ſervice; ; 


*4 nf =y 
. — _ * 
4 W — 2 0 
— 
= 


* 


bt 
m1 
11 
' 
\ 
5 


i Told 
This is the Spaniſh pronunciation of Bermydas: the account - 
of which iſtand, in Purchas's pilgrimage, is, that it was called the 
iſland of devils, and the inchanted i/land; theſe names being given it 
from the monſtrous tempeſts which there have been often ſuſtained. 
And again ſpeaking of the whole cluſter of iſtands with which the 
great one is ſurrounded, he ſaith, The iſlands ſcem rent with tempeſts 
of thunder F and rain, which threaten in time to devour them 


. \ 


,, . "otra.  _ 
Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, . 
Without or grudge, or e * didſt promiſe 


11 


To bate me a full year. 

Pero. Doſt thou forget 

From whiat a torment I did free thee? 
Ari. No. 


Pro. Thou doſt; ; nd think"# it much t0 tread the 0 oe 
Of the ſalt deep; MT 
To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; OOO, 
To do me buſineſs in the veins o?.th* kart, 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 
Ari. I do.not, Sir. 
Pro. Thou li'ſt, mali t 1 haſt hi * 
The foul witch Rug ing! and envy _ 
Was grown into a hoop? haſt ou! orgot her? 
Ari. No, Sir. . 
Pro. Thou haſt: where was the born? peaks tell me. 
Ari. Sir, in Argier. 5 4 
; Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt | | 
i Once 1 ay IX month 8 thou haſt Eng! 
| Which thou forget'ſt. This damn'd witch haas 
5 For . and ſorceries terrible 
j To enter human hearing, from Argier, - 
1 Thou know'ft, was baniſh*d: for one thing ſhe . 
1 The would not take her life. Is not this true? 
0 Ari. Ay, Sir. 
| Rro. This blue-ey*d'hag was 8 brought with child, 
And here was left by th' ſailors; thou, my lav, 
As thou report*{t thyſelf, wait then her ſervant. 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate prog 41 | 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, . . 
Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, by + FB 
By help of her more potent A Note 
And in her moſt unmitigable N 
Into a cloven pine; within hi tk $04.) 
F TImpriſon'd, thou didit painfully remain 
J A dozen years, within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, _ F 
And left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy groans, - 
| As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this iſland 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 4 


A freckled whelp, Es OAT not honour'd with 
A human ſhape. 


1 
. 


od — 


* * ; A P , 
| Ari. 
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| 4 Yes; Caliban her fon. | 5 
Whom ang pews in ſervice. ben beſt know, | 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate th egy 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax / * 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, 
When I arriv'd and heardithee, e. pe 
The pine, and let thee out. 8 
Ari. I thank thee, maſter.. 
Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee ia his knotty'intrails, till 3 
Thou'ſt howl'd away twelve winters. 15 
Ari. Pardon, maſter. 
I will be correſpondent; to command, 


W Ys yo 4 | £ , \ 
wo n N 


- © 


Pro. Do ſo: and 
I will diſcharge the. 

Ari. That's my noble maſter: | " "#2 
What ſhall I do? you what? what ſhall Edo? TEE 4 

Pro. Go make th: — NS on 7 
Be ſubject to no f bt but mine; inviſible 7 FTI 
To every eye-ball elſe. Go take this ſhape, - N 
And hither come in it: go hence witedulig ence. 

3 2 

Awake, dane let awake! e RN n 
aur en e 4 

Mira. The Orangenl ef your fry put 


Heavineſs in me. 
Pro. Shake'it off: come on 
Well viſit Caliban my ſlave, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer. - 
Mira. Tis a villain, Sir, . 
I do not love to ok on — ͤ 
Pro: But, as tis, 
We cannot miſs: him: he does 3 our . 
Fetch in our wood, and ſerve in offices 
That profit us. What ho! ſlave! Caliban! © 
Thou earth, thou! ſpeak. e 
* ae There's wood enough with. ; FR 
70. 


. 


Pro. 


8 THE TEMPEST. - of 


Pro. Come forth, 1 fay ; there's otherbulineſs * 
Come, chou tortoiſe hen? 


e ee eee 


Fine apparition! my 7 quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thingfear. © 


Ari. My Lord, re e . 


A 


Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got Ent devil aner 
ven e n come 59 8 


SCENE Iv.” , Eu, an; b 


* Ar 1 . * 

c «As wicked: dow, 1 Web my Wocher bub 
14 « With 'raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, 
« Drop on you both! a ſouth-weſt blow ow yes | 


And bliſter you all o'er!” 


Pro. For this, be ſure, to-night thou halt ave pe | 
Side-ſtiches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchinss 
Shall, for that vaſt of night that they may works” I-26 £ 
All cently on thee : thou ſhalt be EY 1 . 

As thick us honey-combs, each ene more enge 
Than bees that made 75 

Cal. I mult eat my dinner: | 
d This iſland's! —_ by —.—— 117 77 | 
« Which thou tak from me. cen bale be, 
* Thou ſtroak dit me, and mac much of mez -and 
wouldit give . e HT 
% Water with berries in't; e me how” do 4 


4* ien 110 = 


Wd name the bigger light, and how the leſs, RD 7. 


„That burn by day and night: and then Tleyd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o th* e; 
The freſh ſprings, brine-pits3 barren place, and fertile, | 
«© Curg'd be I, that I did fo! all the charms 

tc Of Syeorau, toads; beetles, bats, light on vn 

% For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 

Who firſt was miue own king; and here you ſty me”? 
In this hard rock, ws your from me 

The reſt of th iſland. $f =—_ 


A 


Pro. Thou moſt lying flave; ner 


Whom ſtripes ma moye, not ders 45 und thee 9 


Filth as thou art) with Humane care, avid lodge de : 


mine own cell, till 3 1 r 
Vol. I. ; : | The 


F 


- be * 
TD wo K A — — 
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„ "THE TEMPEST. | __ 
The honour of my child. 

Cal. Oh ho, oh del wd it had — 
Thou Wd prevent me, I had peop vas — 

This tle with Calibans. . 

Pro. Abhorred fav r 
Which any print of goodneſs wilt not rake, AFR 
Being capable of all i I pity'd thee, 

Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught ave 3 how 

One thing or other. When thou-couldſt not, ſavage, 

Shew thine own meaniag, but wouldſt gabble like 

A thing moſt brutiſn, I endow id thy, purpoſes 

With words that made them known. But thy vile race 

(Tho? thou didſt learn) had that in't, which good natures 

Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thon 

Deſervedly confin d into en N 

Who hadit deſerv d more than a eee 75 

Cal. You taught me language, and my profit —4 

Is, gm 1 how to . the _ {Page rid 9 880 + 

For learning me „ 

ro. He, . 7 e 1 noliS a 13 * 85 LY 

Fach us ed, and be quick (thou. wert? beſt)- 

To dhfwer other bullets. Wehen thou, malice? | 

If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwillig 

What I command, II rack thee with — | 

Fill all thy bones with aches, make cbm . F 

That ſhall tremble at thy diunn 
Wo Cal. No, pray the. NAM 5 Wot 

ale. of ſuch 8 n en 

It would controul my datn's a” . 0cthn et] | 

And make a vaſſal of him.” 1. : 

Pro. Ih * hence! 15 tom cal. 
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SCENE, v ga 444 and lat 
"Tl ++ Bree and fred: 


4} Y 25 
» ARIEDs ONE. 

0 5 ; t:4 
Y | 
Come unto uk n fands, „ 
And then falle hands :'. ITO: 2 48. 655 1 F; Fry 125 
Curie fied when you have, and 7 1. eg 62 2 4 

- 3 1 44 /Foot 


Put 


Se. „ THE TEMPEST. | 
Foot it featly bers and there, ng ads ian 


L fun fade ut lus. 3 
"Hark, borks dough 


waugh.. 
Ari. Hark, hark,. I beer SITE 


The ftrain of * fruiting deer” | 
Cry, Cock-a-doodle-do. 3 


+. Vikere Gould this maße be; th/ air, W 


% Rand no more: and, fure, it waits upon 


Too god o th? * pune Fob: on a huc4e 
eeping againſt m 
* Ar doch by 3 


their kary ada paſſion, 


Or it hath drawn, 9 * 
No, begin agnt 2 l 


ARIEL's SONG... 1291 


Pull fathom fe thy fther ln, IG 990 . 


| ls Arial fag: 
15 Thoſe are pearls, tot wore be 
A of him that doth fad, 


8 


. 14 #3 s 


Luis fomathing 1 2 
— Lag on ring n 


: 2 | 1 p 
- Bat: death ſuffer 22 7 fs hd *© . A Py » a f 2 
4 4 by $4?) F 1 * N | = Pp 


- ” 


. 


Fer. The b 


This is no buſineſs, nor no ſound - 
nn mee 425 


8 Pre. The gage curtis of thine wh: Fey bf 
And ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond. . qe g 8 


Mira. What is t, a ſpirit? 


Lord, how it looks about! believe me, Sir, 1 
It carries a brave form. But tis a 


Pro. B it ey] 9 fleeps, je hath fuch. 
As we have, fuch. This gale, which.thou tet, 


1 


me upon the ++ Eeeqpa 4 + kt 


"Burthen, 4 10 N 
5 75 rer 
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* 1 2 
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9 id e e eee ; 17 
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Rout: 
Park, ie 
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16 THE TRMPBST, 6 AS 1. 


Was in the wreck: and, but he's ſbmerhing ftaiu td 
Wich grief, (that's * — 


hin 41.1 i . L 
| Agadili-parlag... He bark Jabs lor A +l 
And ftrays about to find em. - == vc | 


Mira. I might call him Aa A a 4 Wil der. 
A thing divine; for nothing natural Ne 
J ever ſaw ſo . nenne 
Pro. It 9 en JET fi 
As thy foul prompts i: Sr 
Within two 9 0 Swag; . oh 
Feier. Moſt ſure, che A a Woh 3 
On whom thefe ayres attend! voucklake, ol prayer 
May know, if you femain whos iſlands, 
 Andvhae you pimp 80 For er 
How I may hear ne hete: 


7 
5 211 MV 


my pine *h 
(ih 46 E Protidlnee) . 50 = — 9 


you be made or no? oY: 2 1 07% 


Mira. , e 2 N 

But certainly a maid. 9 2 
Fer. My languag el eap'ns! | el ele 2 

I am the beſt of them that ſpeak wür, e ch, . 2 

Were I but where tie poke n 

Pro. How? the beſt?” " 3 1 ä 

What wert thou, if the EN ples heard thee? 
Fer. A ſingle thig thig wo, ON wonders 

To hear thee ſpeak © . 

Andthat he a e 5 m 5 n a, 

Who * . bb) eh 


The King wreek'dc- evo vb = 
Mira. _ 3 ENS VI e Lops Ao at ad” 
of: Milan, 


» 


Fer. . his-lards ; the Duke 


And n breve ſon, * Fain. {$564 
Pro. The Duke of Milan, 98 


And his-mote braver:dan Seegen. 
If now twere fit to 1925 che frſt ſight, i ba; 
They have chang'd eyes: (dælienſe Ariel, 

I'll Get thee Free hh) — Awad, good! Sin. 
1 os you've dune yourlelf:{ame wrongs. 0% 
Miru. Why my father ſo pngently2this. + 
Ts the third man that I &er ſaw ; the furſt 
eee eee fuer. 24 55 wah. 

9, 


" 


6 6. ku TEMPEST 

To. be inclin'd my way! #15 ve$19 04 5 5.65 * «ac ths 7 & y 
Fer. O, if a virgin, l vp 

And your alfecuon not gone forth, TU make you : 

'The Queen of Naples. „ 1 "OY 

Pro. Soft, Sir: ane word more ;, 

They're both in either's power: but. this ſwift ® buſineſs 

I 1 uneaſy make, leſt too light winning 

Make che prize _ Sir, one word mare Laa; 70 


thee, 


424 
0, 


That thou attend me: oft here uſurp te i 

The name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt Pu rel RA . 
Upon this iſland, me orga rate 11 ae ee 
nl me, the lord on tt. 1 4 


Fer. No, as ma man. 1 8 
_ Mira. There's nothing ill nn dell IN a temple. 
If the ill ſpirit have. ſo fair an houſe, ; it be AS Deg 2M 
Good things will ſtrive AL In 1 "oy a 
Pro. Follow me — 1321 „ ae e 3 1 N 
Speak not n e 25 . 
PI ee thy neck and feet together; "2 


3 A 5 


Sea- water ſhalt thou drink; thy ſhall be 
' The freſh-brook muſſels, hes? d roots, and buſks . las 
Whe w_ acorn cradled. e WE! ii Jag tt 


{ _ by 3757 
3 1 " © # ” 
I vill reviſe f „ a 
* % 
"= 8 4 e e os _— 


| 1 [He draws 4 barm'd from mo vi 
"aa 0 dear father, ar 1 
Make not too raſh a- trial of him; 3 e. IM 
He's. gentle, and not fearful. 1 7 as er bH 
Pro. What, I ſay, 15 . 


My foot my tutor? put - thy forard; wp up, leich, wth. - 
Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike; thy conſcience 
Is ſo pofſeſs'd with gult; come from thy ward; 

For Lean here diſarm thee with thus flick, ; ih 

And make thy weapon drop. | | 

I Mira. Beſeech you, father. e e 

Pro. Hence: hang not on my (garment. 


Mira. Sir, have pity; 1 of | 
III be his ſurety. 1 % ant en en 25 nn 
Pro. Silence: one word more 14 | ATE * 5 
Shall make me-chide 4 not 5a nee. What, 
21 B 3 8 An 
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— HAVE 0 2 


; * ans for a= impoſtor? huſh? 1 © 1 855 
| Thou think there are no 8 aw. he, 5 


. ——  as.} O aero N — — — —— — — 
* — K A a eee er EIS a — 
"ES - 7 | — = 
5 - , ! — . 
— p— 4 - — eo nnn — 
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Might T but through my priſon os day 


— 


Having feen but him and Caliban; ſooliſh 8 1 as 


To th moſt P o 5 


ee 
by * © ® 3 4 = 4 
* "I. 4 


And they to him are p 
Mira. My affections n e 125 e * Wars 

Are then moſt humble: whe as ambition | Wien 

To ſee a goodher man. * . 4 3215 A 
Pro. Come on, obey; | 12 

Thy nerves. are in ir infune api x 105 $50 ct 2067 L. 

And have no vigour in them. Wa nil ien i 
Fer. So they e 5 $442 A415 3 Pl 

My ſpirits, as in a dream, are ies, ein ac 

My father's loſs, the weakneſs Which T feel 
The wreck of alf my friends, and xis man's th. 
To whom I am ſubdu'd; were but Hght db mỹ e 


erben 
Behold this maid: all corners elfe w/ th earth 1 n 
Let liberty make ufe f ce 201 A Ter: A897; 
Have I in ſuch a priſon, & JJC 
Pro. It Works: comę nnn. Wir OE 
Thou haft done well; . . 
what thou elle ſhalt do mee [Yo ria, 
. Mira. Be of comfort, 0 * 
My r FWweun Shin Lis ” 
4 > he appears hy ſpeech- trap: ee 
Which now came' An | 
Pro. Thou DT Wala an 5 woah. 
A en but chen e % u all 
All points hes — e ee een 
' a | C462: 2: hd v r 
t 1 v2 \f Bxeunk,\ 
Fo: - N 1 * I ul / 
Wu i 54 


54 * ad 2 : oy | 


L. 


2 FO £54 may 


Enter Alonſo, Sehaflian, Antonio, — aue, Fan 


e 2 F 
— * f 


| * 
1 
0 4 


* ESEECH ou, Sie, rh merry pom ane cauſe 
b have we all) wet =” 8 1 


N 


* 


„ „ "THR Tamer 5 
Is common; every day, ſome ſailor's xiſe. 
The maſters of ſome merchant, and the — * 
Have juſt our theme of woe: but for the n 

Cage Prkſeryation:) few in milligns 


an ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good 18 weigh | Ns 
Our ſorrow with 'our-comfort; n 

Alan. Pr'ythee, pen ce PTY ＋ 27 N . 

Seb. He receives cmfoxt like cd orrĩ 8 5 


Ant. The viſer will not give oer Ae 
Seb. Look, 4. wining up e watch of i wit, by 


and by it wil Mike. 298 97 IT +4 FLY . 
Gon. Si '1 £1 Fo 5 1 
Seb. One: 0 W , Is pang ans * 141 44 


Gb When every grief is extartain', that's abr. 
comes to the entertainer— ; * 
$23.” A dolle. 


fs 


Gon. Dolour comer: ia hin, 64547 your hav. po- 
Len truer than you propos d. 


Sek. You: have ken & wiſer thay 1 L means you 


mould. K 1. VI $1130 By 
Gon. ee Lord L 5 G e I 

Ant. Fie, what a wah we 

G I:priythee, INE TINT 


ſpare.— 
en Well, 1 have dane: but p 4 | 
b. He will be N 
e b e, of Avg loa wad 
begins to:erew 5:7 m£ 10 you * Fg 15 AN w 
by - The old cock. ”Y yo! 
Ani. The Cockrebb 0 2 F 4s * * wp 7 12 A. Fn Ja, , 
Seb. Done: the _ * 20 e [IS 


. — 1 od ve ond Long 0 
2 2 : % * — 0 


- 
, 


970 e Alltiats follow aker how * 8 
words, You cram theſe words, &c. ſeems to 128 been rand! ee. 
| (per by 10 the Tet the verſes there beginning Land = 
at 5, ween profe, not only, being very impertin 
moſt improper and ill-placed drollery, in the — ho 
-  ſhip-wrecked people. There is more of the ſame ſort interſperſed in 
e Pope, © 8 


1 i in erer. _ 3 
* R 91 do de. n Puja At 1 
Ant. — Weit 1 We Ferri] 
Adr. It muſt needs be of fn, tender, and delicate 

temperance,” Wee Wy 24399 4 

Anl. Temperance was a Jelicate ih! n 

Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt learnidly ale d. 
Aar. The air breathes upon us here moſt 3 {A x 
_ Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. [ 

* Anti Or „as *twere- Perfume d byia fen. 5 hel de i 
Son. Here is every thing adrantageous'to- ue. 
Ant. True, ſave means to livre. 85 

Of that there's none or htte. 


. „ Ho n and luſty the an Wake how 


? r 
"Hit. The hi indeed 18 ta r 
A ih hut eye ef gert 5 — * ener eee 
Ant. He miſſes not muß 
e. No: he does but miſtake. the tr 7. 
Gon. But the rarity of it is, which is indeed _—_ 
veyond credit — wil Dr 58 
Seb. As many vouch d'rarilioe pre, - een 
| Gon. That our garments being 45 they were 
1 drench'd in the e ld notwit hſtandi ets — 
14 neſs and r being rather Nen than —_ 4 


«A 
. _ 


_ —— x - - ah 
— Loo ts =- . —— ——2 TY = 
— 


17 with falt Won i bc cpi lo 
. If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, woul.t 
Ty not ſay, he hes? 

il oo Ay, or very falſely pocket arge 

: dials, our arments are now 48 4 as 
7 aa we them on firſt in Afrie; at the marriage of 


the King's fair daughter Claribel to the King of Tunis. 


Seb. DNT well in 
dur return. ugh e Gn pars 200M 
"go the Que 


Gon. Not fince widove Dido's time. | 

Ait. Widow, a pon o, chat: how' kame that widow 
f 5 AEP Dido? gag, > 
% Sab. What i e, had; a, dir eas too? | 59h 
0 e Win Nl 578 71 Ae tee $7487 > 


1 , 
RI >> JIN $154 15 GY ane 


W543: 


*4 Ho: 
* TY 


944 
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e 


bay | ww 


thats the 8 Carthage, nat of 


wore it? I mean, ebe on 5 


The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had e. 55 


GW THE FEMPRIFF © 
Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you you make; me "ſtudy: of | 


nie £105" TH = 2 
9 1a bis 4 211 


Tunis, Sir, e Gap 


4 on "Carthage? ninth. 11s 4 22 250 Ant where 11 
Son. ig. ue ,p er , ud bf Pad te add 
« ben 


Ant. His word is more t 
Seb. He hath rais*d. the 


ITY N * 


ef Gt bug cali e 1 
Gon. 4 eos 2 irt = * es . 10-402 IL giert * diet 7 
Ant. Ane. 0 vs gen 9125 5 
Gon. Sir, we were e ere nb er 

as freſh as when we werg at — of: your 


daughter, who is now ueeng:; 1415 DT + (4 PN 5 


Ant. And the rareſt. el er: came t 7 Burt If 7 
Seb. Bate, Lhefcegh ven, Wdem Diese 
l bites 


Ant. O, wi — x ay: = 
Gon. Is not my doublet, Sir, as 


Ant. That ſoot was-well fb fer. or 3] net 
| Gon. When I wore it at your eiiie 1 


Alon. You cram theſe words into mine are again | 


. 


danghtar there! for, ing thence, 


Married my | 
My ſon is loſt; and, . 14 3 


Who! is ſo-far from Italy remavds;:: 5 0 K Mo 
I ne'er again, ſhall ſne:bere”, Othon nine bir 5 
Of Naples and Man, what I * 


Hath made big meal ap hee „ L not 
Fran. Sir, he may live, Jan ey Se » 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under Im. tothe I bod 
Land ride e eite bee eee 
Whoſe enmity; he flung aſide, and breaſted A* 
The ſurge moſt fw din that met bim: his bold * — 
Bove the contentiqus yrayes:he kept, and ar 4. — 


Himſelf with his good arins in huſty ſtrokes A 
To th' ſhore; that: o & his wave: worn baſis D 5 
As ſtooping to relieve 1 1 125 doudly?; 1 oy 1 * 
Hs came Ki 


ve to nd. thivoy 24 23 bats 1% 


PI i *% 


< 3 > ah > — — — —— 
,, .. 2 — « 2 * 


RY 


4 4 * . — 
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Pages, jou reg 2 : . "4 


— — 
* n N 8 . 
r e aye 
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 * Bourny bound of land; tilth, vineyard 


"Where ſhe, at leaſt, he or 
n e 
lon. Pr'ythee, peace; gat 

Seb. Youwere kneef d to, and i portur 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul | . 
Weigh' d between lothnefs and Ae, 

Which end che beam ſhould bow. We ve! 
J fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 


2 i ) 
, 8 : 4 8 
are * : * * 
z if - * £i | =. 


More widows in them of this buſineſs making, / 55 

Than we bring men to comfort chem :: 478 . 

Fee eee TORT COMMIT} $-vy 9 7 "ed EO 
- Alon. 80 'w the deareſt eu, Eg. 4 2 
Gon. My Lord ti eie ae 


Sh, Foul weather? — e 
; ft Hg Vo 
0 plantani r tl, my 
Ant. Hear with aus el. 12 PN 
Seb. Or docks, or mallow-.⸗ e 
Gon. And were the King on's, eee 
Seb. Scape being drank, for want of wine. 
Gon. « Þ th? commonwealth, I would by contraties 
« Execute all things: for no kind of traffic Fa 
Would I admit; ne tame of magiſtrate; = f 9: 0 
„ Eetters mould not beknowhy W ih poverty. e 
« And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 


peo 
« No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil 
« No occupation, all men i „ all, 
* And women too; but in eng nd pure. 
0 for? pc: 
* be would be King or. 


— 


THE TEMPEST. - „ 


| An The later cnt of hs engen forge 

the 9 

Gon. things 3 10 common nature. ſhould. 
Without ſweat or endeavour... Treaſon, felony, 
« Sword, pike, knife, Fuss, or need of any engine, 
« Would I not have; but nature ſnould bring forth, ; 
« Of its own kind, all foyzon, all e 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb. No marrying 'mong his ſubjects? 

Ant. None, man; all idle, whorcs and 3 


Gen. J would with N ee ee . 
T? excel the golden a Sc 2 80 ' 


A. 1 . *. 

Seb. Save his Majeſty CW we 

Ant. Long live Gan pts au, ney E h 

Gon. And, do you mark me, e 1 L 

Alox. Fr'ythee, no more; chou doſt talk n i 0 
me. N che 

Gon. 1 & well believe your 8 and ad it to 
miniſter occaſion to theſe ſen entlemen, who are of ſuch 

at : 


ſenſible and nimble lungs, m e uſe to 50 0 
at nothing. 


Ant. "P'was you we kugh'd ee 5 
Gon. Who, in this kind of merry FE EU am no- 
hays to you: ſo you! may e and * 2 no- 
ſtill. 1 


1 What a blow was thets: gion. g ws 
Seb. An it had not fallen flat 


Gen. Vou are gentlemen of 3 me you. 1 
lift the moon out of her 2 we would een 
in it five weeks without changing. 


$28 


Seb. We would fo, an then go bm oWling. 
Ant. Sos my good Lord, be not angry. | 
Gon.. No ou, I will not — my 

diſcretion To wok: I mn , 


38 am very hea e 
an Ant. Go and hear us 

Alon. What all fo 8 1 wiſh, vin eyes 
| They with themſelves 0 up my N ona fmd, 


are inclin'd to do ſo 015 Ix 
\ $4. *. You, Sir, | 7 


3 Do 
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66 | 
| 8 offer of it. 
It ſeldom wiſts . when, it th, . . 
Ea s comforter. a0 bd le 
Ant. We two, my Lord; Mets 


Will guard 
And Watch your ſafet 


V. 
Alon. Thank you: won®rous bes, 
u es bat Seb. e e, 
KSeb. What a firange drowſineſs poſſeſſes cher? 6 
Ant. Ttls the quarry of thy climate. $0195 


Seb. 


Doth it not then our eye-lids fink? 1 find "Y 
Myſelf diſpos'd to 2 
Ant. Nor I, my f . 
They fell together 3 as by e bt 
They dropt as by a thanderNroke. | What Abe, 
Worthy Sebaſtian—O, what e more. 
And yet, methinks, I ee it tn thy MS bs 
What thou ſhould'ſt be: thꝰ oecahon ſpeaks thee, 50 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 
Seb. What! art thou F 
Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak? | al 
Seb. I de; and, furely, 5 5 
11 k 1 fleepy- language; and Fe ſpeak 
Out of thy ſleep ; what is it thou didit Tay? - 
This is a ſtrange 8 to be alfee 
Wich eyes wide 6pen; tandigg ; 
And yet 
mast Noble [oor Aube, inkl, 
Thou let ſt 5 
Whilſt . — waking. 3 
Seb. Thou doit fore W 977 2.07 
There's meaning i . % 9 2 
An Lam — — Suben Abu» 50 
Mut be ſo too, if heed ine; hich to d . nö ele 
Trebles thee o er. 6 15 + [59 
Seh. Well; I am ig water,” 41 of, 
„en, Il teach you How 0 
(11:83, Do ſo: c bb 
Herber flothinfleus me) AQ cb BEL - Log wh 2 ai 


of 


TH "TEXMBESF. 


your ond eeepc. 


irits are diebe: 


e eee, 


e. 111 17 4 2:10 1590 i 


1, 


Sc. 1. THE TEMPEST, „ 
Ant. 01 

If you but knew, be you che ure cheriſb, 

Wöng thus you mock it; how, in ſtripping it, 

You more inveſt it: ebbing men, indeed, 
oft often do ſo near the bettom ys 

their own fear or ſloc h. ; 

Feb. Pr 'ythee, ſay on; 

The 0 thine eye and chock proctaint 

A matter theez and a birth, indeed, 

Which throes thee much to yield. 
Ant. Thus, Sir: 

Although this lord, of weak bene bene this, 

{Who ſhall be of as little memory 

When he wearth'd) hath here almoſt perſuaded 

(For. he's a fpirit of perſuaſion, only 


— 


Profeſſes to perſuade) the King, his ſon's alive: 


'Tis as impoſſible that he's undrown'd, 
As he that ſleeps here, ſwims. 
Seb. I have no hope 


That he's undrown'd. 


Ant. O, ont of that no hope, 
What great hope have you? No hope, that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 4 
But doubt diſcovery there. Wil [you wo with wing. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd? © | 
Seb. He's gone. 
Ant. Then tell me 
Who's the next heir of Naples? 
Seb. Claribel. 
Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis; we che dwells © 


Ten le es beyond man's life; ſhe that Naples 
Can — note *, unleſs the fun were — 


(The man i' th? moon's too flow,) till be chies 
e rough and razorable; ſhe, from whom 


We were ſea-ſwallpw'd;: the? forne, caſt again, 


May by that deſtiny perform an att, 
Whereof, Ark nt Ren what co come 


Is yours and m 


Seb. What Näf i ths this? "how for mores 
I a brothers daughters Gene unis, 80 
L. © « * SOS 0 5 
NE 5 » Pain 
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So is the heir of Naples; 'twixt which 1 


There is ſome ſpace. 


Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev to ena : 


Seems to cry out, How ſhall that Claribe! 


Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 


That now hath ſeiz'd them, why, they were no worſe 
Than now they are: there be that can rule Naples; 


As well as he that ſleeps; lords that can 10 


As amply, and unneceſſari 


ys 
As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make 8 
A chough of as deep chat. O that . e 


The mind that I do; what a ſleep was this 


For your advancement! do you underſtand 25 
Seb. Methinks I do. | 
Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune? 
Seb. I remember, 
You did ſupplant your brother rope. 
Ant. True! 
And look how well my garments ſit upon me; 


Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are wy men. 


Seb. But, for your conſcience- 
Ant. Ay, Sir; where lies that?: 
If twere a kybe, *twould put me to my flipper: 
But I feel not this deity in my boſom. 


Ten conſciences, that ſtand *twixt me and Milan, 


Candy'd be they, and melt, e er they moleſt! 
Here lies your brother 
No better than the earth he hes upon, 

If he were that which now he's like, that's = KEY 


Whom T with this obedicat ſtecl, threeinches obi it, 


Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 


To the perpetual wink for ay might put 


This ancient Moral, this Sir Prudence, ho 


Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 


They'll take e as a cat laps milk; 
They I tell the clock to any Wai that 


8 


Seb. Thy eaſe, dear friend, 
Shall be my a ; as Fg bern 1, 


56 23 60 my 


AR u 


815 


11 


To make an earthquake: fure, it was 425 905 
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Pll come by Naples. Draw thy ſword; one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'>R ;. 


And I the King ſhall love hee. 


Ant. Draw together: 
And when I rear my hand, do vou the like Ty: 
To fall it on Gonzalo. . 
Seb. 0. dut one word 4 a EE 224 Kos 


Enter Ariel, with muſic ic and ſong. 


Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the FOE: 
That you his friend are in; and ſends me forth 


(For elſe his n to keep them living. 
[Sings in A 5 cars. 


Mpile you here do ſroaring lie, 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy 
os time doth take : 
F of life yon keep a care, 3 
Shake of ſomber and bebe 
Awake! awake! . WS 


Ant. "Then let us bode faden 9 5 5 
Gon. From) goodangels, preſerve the King! Th 


They evake. . 


Alon. Why Ys how now; ho! awake! why are you ben 


| Wherefore this ghaitly looking? 


Gon: What's the matter? 

Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring your add 
Evn now we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did 't not woe Tur 
It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. 

Alon. J heard nothing. \ 

Ant. O, *twas a din to fright a monſter's ear; 


Of a Whole herd of lions. 
Alon. Heard you this? 
Gon. Upon my honour, Sir, 1 1 a humming, | 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me. 
I ſhak'd you, Sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open'd, 


I ſaw their weapons drawn : there was a noiſe, 1 
That's verity. Tis beſt we ſtand gn guard; _ | 
ON that we quit this FRY, 2 8 aer W Ko Ya 


Alon. 


4 — . — » Sy — — wa 
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« And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
% Nor lead me, like a firebrand, in the dark 


= Lic tumbling ia my bare-foot way, and mount. 


All wound with adders, who with cloven _ 
Do hiſs me into madneſs. Lo! row! 10!“ 


one, looks like a foul bumbard that would ſhed his 


Aſh: a very ancient and fi like Cnell. A kind of, 


e 
m 


poor 
Son. Heav'ns keep him from theſe 1 
For he is, ſure, ? th” iſland. 


* 


Alon. Lead away. 
Ari. Proſpero my „ eee 
So, King, go ſafely on to feck thy foo Eu un. 


SCENE II. Changes to 1 fore of the. iſland. 
Enter Caliban with a burden of woods a noi of thunder 


heard. 


Cal. « « All th' infections that the ſun ſucks. up, 
« From bogs, fens, flats, on Praſper fall, and make him 
« By ineh- meal a difeaſe! his ſpirits hear me, 


« Fright me with urchin-ſhews, pitch me i th mire, 


« Out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em; ; but 

For every trifle are they ſet upon me. | 
« Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
« Aud after bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 


Their pricks at my foot-fall; ſometimes am I 


Tr | Enter Nas 


Here comes a ſpꝰ rit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in lowly. I'll fall ſat 5 
Perchance he will not mind me. x 

Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub to bear off any 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing; I hear it 
ing ö th® wit : yond ſame black cloud, yond hu ge 


liquor. If it ſhould thunder as it did before, I know 
not where to hide my head; yond ſame cloud cannot 
chuſe but fall by pailfuls What have we here? a 
man or a fiſh? 2 or alive? A fiſh; he * like a 


net 


A 


. 8e. a uE TEMERES r. as 


h not of the neweſt, Poor John: a ſtrange fm! „Were 
= « I in England now, as once I was, and had but this 
4 1 fiſh painted, not an holiday- fool there but would give 


« a piece of ſilver, There would this monſter make 
8 «.a man; any Aroc beaſt there makes a man; when 
" they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, 
11. * they will lay out ten to ſee a dead Indian.” Legg'd 
like a man! and his fins like arms! warm, o' my troth! 
I do: now let looſe my opinion, hold it no longer, this 
is no fiſh, but an iſſander that hath lately ſuffer'd by a 
thunder-bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is come again. My 
ler beſt way is to! creep under his gaberdine: there is no 
other ſhelter hereabout; miſery acquaints a man with 
« ſtrange bedfellows:“ I wall here ſhrowd, till the e 
5 of the Tm er.. . 


Enter Stephatio Snging. - 


e. I foall-ino more to ſea, to ſea, here fl I die a-ftore:: 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to fing. at a man's funeral; 
well, here's my comfort. [I Driale. 

4 Sings. The maſter, the fal ber, the —.— and I, 
The gunner, and his mate, 
Lew d Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and M. argery, ., 
But none of us car'd for Kate; IH 
For: ſbe. had a. tongue with a fang, 

| Maould cry to à ſailor, Go a 4 bg tor 

Sbe bd not the ſa uaur , tar nor of pitch, , 

Yet a tailor might ſcratch her, where-e!er 'ſbe did . 

T hen to fea, boys, and let her go hang. 
| This is a ſcurvy tune too; oy here's my comfort. 0 


[Drinke. . 
Cal. Do not 1 oh! ** BY 
Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? dor 
you put tricks upon's with ſalvages, and men of Inde? 
Ha? I have not icap'd drowning, to be afraid now. 'of 
your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a man 
as ever went upon four legs, . cannot make him give: 


now — aud it ſhall be ſaid fo. , while 48 0 
nnot breathes at his noſtrilss. dd 

e? a Cal. The ſpirit torments.met. . 1 

de a F Ste. This is ſome: monſter ef the iſle 4 1 he | 

| ** who has get, as 1 take it, an ague: where the. dayit 5 


not | a 8 C 3 f ſhould 
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=. _ Hhould' he learn our la e? I will give him ſome. 
| relief, if it be but for that: if 1 can recover him, and 
| keep him tame, aud get to Naples with him, he's a 
"By 21 7 Emperor that. ever trode- on. neats- 
leathe.. 
Cal. Do not torment we, r'ythee; Tn 
| | wood home faſter. 5 "EY bing ey 
: Ste. He's in bis. fit neue i does not talk aber che 
| wiſe: be ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never drunk 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; # IT can 
recover him, and keep him tame, 1 will not take too 
much for him: * ll fer . him} dat ban en 
and that foundly. 
Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little nass thou aide: 
anon, I know it, by thy gs 2 works. 
upon thee. 
Ste. Come: on your ways; open your mouth; here. 
5 is that which will Re language to you, Catz, open your 
mouth: this will ſhake your-ſhaking, I can. tell: you, 
and that ſoundly: you cannot _ who! « your: an wh 


Han” 


your 
Trin. I "1417, 0k chat Saif 4 1. it Mould be 
but he . e eee or defend 


me 
Ste. Four ks d . a . delicate 
© monſter! 4 his rd voice now is tu ſpeak. well of: 


his friend; die backward voice is. to ſpatter foul 
ſpeaches, and ta detract. If all the wine in my: 
bottle will recover him, 1 wilk help his ague. e 
Amen I neee e e . 
Trin. Stephano, | 
Ste. Doth thy other mouth call-me?: ey 
this i a. dend, and no monſter: 1 _—— L 
kave no long ſpoon. 63's 
Trin. Stephane! if 8 peel 8 ante mes. 
1 and fpeak. to me; for 1 am Ttineulo3. be not. de. 
good friend ITTinculd. 
Jie. If thou beeſt Trinenls, come forth Pn pal thee: 
by the leſſer legs: if any be Trineulo's lege, theſe are 
they. Thou art very Tiiaculo, indeed: how cam'ſt. 
- ©- thou "$4 Son a ng ws 31-6 206 peo 
nt 8 2 7. 5 
n $225, 4 fs rin. 


a” 


/ 
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nnn 
but art thou nat drowa'd,. Stephane? L hope nom, thou. 
are not .drown'd, Is the ſtorm over-blown? T hid me 
under the dead moon- calf's gaberdine;. for fear: of the 


form. And art. thou livi ; Stephano?. 1 Stepbeno, 
two Neapulitans ſcap'd! ms 


Ste. Pr'ythee, do not tum me abouts _ Romach, ie 


not conſtant. 

Gal. Theſe be fine * joe”? they be ot ſprights: 
that's, a brave god, and bears ele hae, F 
kneel to him. 

Ste. Ho didſt thani: Gama 2 | on . thou: 
ſwear, by Thie bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither, 
eſcap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors beard 
ovrer- board, by this bottle! which I made of the bark 
of a tree, with mine own bands, ſince. I was eaſt, a+ | 
ore My ''s 5.3 

Cal. Tl eee that. battle to be-thy true fubs 
jet; for the liquor is not 


earthly. 
Ste, Here: ſwear then, how. ele dn eu. 


Trin. Swom aſhore, IE In Lean fois. 


: like a duek; lb be ſworn... 


Ste. Here, Kiſs the book... 
ike « duck, thou art ade ike a g woken, 
Trin. Q-Stephano,.baſit auy more of n 1 
Ste. The whole butt, man; my oellar is in 2 roch 


ware ſearhide, F reger 


aon. Half, how does thine ague?? no 4 
pris moe I g 


* 5 Out o“ th? moon, I do aſſure tb. \T mas the 


man in th? moon when time was. 
Cal. 1 have ſeen ties i ee iy an hve: 
my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thae, and thy: dog and thy buſh. 


Ste. Come, ſwear to that; kiſd the en I wil fur- 


 niſh it anon with new contents t er. 


Trin. By this good light, E 
ler: T afraid af him? a very ſhallow monſter: the 


man i' th' moon? a moſt poor * monſter: 


well drawn, monſter, in good ſootun. 
Cal. Ill ſhew thee every fertile books o' the iſle, and 
1 thy foot: I pr'ythee, be wh god. 


7? | 


ogh wos can't Fin. 


* 


—— 
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34 
Fein. By: this light; a moſt perſidious and drunken 
monſter; when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle? 
al. PII kiſs thy foot. (I'll ſwear Wr 2 rag 
b | +: Ste. 8 on then; down, and wear. t 5¹ 
| _ I'*thalF laugh myſelf to death ve l poppy 
headed monſter: a moſt ſcurvy, ops age 2 could find 


7 in my heart to beat him a en Fo 
Ste. Come, kiſs. | | 55 
| Fu. — But that the. eee monſters in drink: 
| \ "mae: monſte und bo On | oe ; 


1 1 II ſhew thee the beſt ſprings; TY pluck _ 
— $5,966 
de Tf for thee, and thee wobld 3 e e 
« A plague upon the e that I ſer ve! bo » 
I'll bear him no- more ene dee . | 
% Thou wond' rous man. 
1 A moſt ridiculous monſter, to wake a HIP 
pt RR CALLING, alt 0c 425402 45 
= Fr 64 1 es we bring hee where ends grow; | 
n e au bent Saile wil dig thee pig. nuts; 
. Shew thee.a jayꝰs neſt, and inſtruct thee hoe . 
To ſnare the nimble marmazet; Ell bring then 
To cluft'ring filberds, and ſometimes IH get . | 
« Young ſhamois from the rock. {Wilt thou 75 with me?” 
Sir. 1 pr dane cry Seahirhociray-wiithont any more. 
thiking. * Trinculeg the King and all -our'company elſe 
8 drown'd,bweiwill: inherit here. Here, bear my 
1 ; fellow Trinculo, we'Y fill him by and by again. 
og i 7 Ck Memel * * . ; 


Tri. A howlin eee at Ln tn monſter. 00.20 
ala Np wave 1 make for b, „ 
1 Non Fetub in Hing at ceguit ing, Rn rn vie 
111 1 ut woot tb, een 
Ban Ban, Cann 1 en 147 | 
Har ua n eee N Fe 
Freedom; bey Er heyday, freedom freedom, ber. 3 
ee 
. O brave param lead the way. * „Ke. 
— "8 Th nee Mt . gh Mn 
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Tiga RE be fame ſpots are bai bat i 


Rae in them wah off: 3 kinds of baſeneſs 

Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters | 5 
Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk. wan d de 

As heavy to me, as tis odious: but | 
The miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quekens what's dead,. «51 
And makes my labours pleaſures: O, the is 
Ten times. more gentle, than her father's. crabbed z | 
And he's compos'd of harthoeſs. I muſt: move |. 15 
Some 2 Eg and pile tem up, 1 5 [ 
Upon a y ſweet miltreſs Rr 
Weeps 2 e 44g ms and ar. Such baleucſs = 
Had ne'er like executer; I "Os 


forget; 
But theſe ſweet thoughts do ex A refreſh my labour, 
Moſt buſy-leſs, when OTE. hi Hb 


Enter Miranda; ates „ 


Mira. Alas, now, pray yon, 
Work not ſo hard; I would the lightnin lightning had 

n — Th 1 
Pray, ſet it down, and reſt you; when: this burns, 
»Twill wy for having wearied 1 my father 


Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, relt RR . 5 5 
He's ſafe for n hours , N . 4 67314 

Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 1 - | A 
The ſun will ſet before I hall 


rge *Y 
What I muſt ſtrive to do. ' 


Mira. H youltt 3 
I'll bear your logs the chile. Pay, gen me d. 
II carry*t to the pile. 


Fer. No, precious creature, 
Lad rather crack my finews; break 3 | 
wa you ſhould ſuch diſnonour 0 
While 1 by. 5 


WW don 
Mw 


fy 


Mira. It would become. mes 
As well as it does you; and 1 ſhould: EY it 0 
With much more eaſe: ieee „ 

And yours it is againſt. i 

Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected; 

This viſitation · news it. dds 
Mira. You look wearily. i: 

Fer. No, noble miſtreſs; "tis freſh e HY mey. 
When you are by at night. I do befeech mw 
erg that T might it in my . 

hat is your name? ' | 5 7 

Mira. Miranda. 'O my father, 20 
I're broke your heft to fay fb. - F 

Fer Admir'd Miranda! _ ens 
Indeed, the top of admiration; ern FEE 
What's 2 to the. world! full many a ber 
I've ey'd with heſt pegardf and many a tim 
Th' harmony of their, tongues hath into deer. 

Brought my too diligent ear; for ſeveral virtues . i 
Have 1 M 2 ſeveral women, never any _ 1 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defeR in her 
Did quarrel with the -nobleſt' grace the ow'd;. 

And put it to the foil. ets 0 8 


Of every creature 's beſt. : 
Mira. I do not knorr * | 


One of my ſex; 5 am five Cala? . 
Save from my glaſs mine own; nor have I ſeen | 
More that I may call men, than vou, good friend, 
And my dear father; how features are abroad, 

I'm ſkilleſs of; but; by my modeſty, -_ 

(The jewel in my dower,) I would not wiſh- 

Any companion in the world but vou; „„ 

Nor can imagination form à ſhape, «4 cots 
Beſides: yourſelf, to like of. But 1 net 8 
Something too wildly, and my e 

I. therein do forget. 
Fer. 1 am, in my. eondition, ee 
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a King; LT WT 
| (I would, not fo?!) and would no more endure © | 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would A 
"hs, feſh-fly blow my eld, Hear my W 
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The very inſtant chat 1 ſaw you, did 
My heart fly to your ſervice, there redes 
= To wake — ee it; and, for your fake, ; b 
Am this patient log. man. | 
Mira. Do you love me: 
= Fer. O heav'n, O earth, ver rnb 1 ti nh | 
And crown, what «I profeſs with kind . . 
Tf I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert ._ - - A = "yp 1867 
1 t beſt is boaded me, to miſchief! 3 eee "IG Fo 5 
1 all limit of what elſe i i tht att bh, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 
Mira. I am a fool, 
To weeg at what I'm glad ß. 
Pro. Nee SEO REe” Sag 
Of two molt rare aſfections r to gaps” Tx; 
On that which breeds between ö n 
33 Wherefore weep 
; . Mira. At mine A... chat dare not lg 
N PF I defire to give; and much leſs take, 
a What I ſhall die to want: but this s anfing; 17 
; And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, - 7H? 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, baſhful Wan 
f And prompt me, plain and holy innocence. 
| Jam your wife, if you will marry +... 
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If not, I'll die your maid: to be your om: 5 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervanty, F 
Whether ou will or no. e TIESTO 
„ ere deen 
And I thus bumble err. PF ts . 
Mira. My huſband thenn??n "a — 
1 * Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bonda eee "PR SOD | 
Mira. „ mine, with my e 5 and 1 o weed "58 
1 hour hence. ne r 


Fer. A thouſand; choufand. 
e So glad of this as they, 1 cannot TY 5 
Wer n t my rejoicing "I 
Ads nothing can be more. I'll to my At” ED he 
ere ſupper· time, muſt I perform 
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L a 
* # 


1 by 2 Ly. waa ag 3, TIS QF: 19 oh $32 « iy © %wvoh 
| ways) '{ r Eat bard los 
ES w_ 5 a "FP 1.487% bun * a 257 2 7 N > Nr 
| 3 , > | 
bY 


— 


bs — 


— 


OS PT — <p ro wart ri eto 


——— — 


— 
8 E 
—— —— > 


ay, there's but five upon 


» 


PR: = _— . 1 
2 = 
2 — r 1 
8 — — * a 
K — —m_ — * 
— . . 7‚—  _CCCC(\ Y<[ CCC Oar — — 2 4 ad 4 
- * ” 
- = 
— 7 * 
* — 6 bo - a K 
a Hon, „ 
4 —— * — « 
* 


_ — — — — 9 104} —_ l 
A 
. . ⁵˙ eb He ge HEE > or rags 3-0 Wo es) RES III TA 
, p 1 A 
* : - 
\ 
** — 323 * * - * ** 22 
* — * : 
} . 


35 wr renner. 3 44 in. 


1 12 277 Feou x: 2 * 3-7 3 
8 8 
SCENE 1.” e 4. 
4 e ER 7 


uu collas, Stphant, of u. 
Ste. Tel not me; when the burt is but, we will 


 Urink water, not a before; therefore dear aud 
doard em, 1 drink to me 12 


Trin. Servant-monſter! the folly or this Hand they 
this ille; we ere three of 
them, if the other two be brain d He us, the Kate 
totters. 

Ste. Drink, Grant en e monſter, when 1 bid thee; thy 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 

Trin. Where ſhould they be fer elle! he were a brave 


monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tall. 


Ste. My man-monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 


fack: for my part, the ſea cannot drown me. 1 ſwam, 

ere I could recover the ſhore, five and thirty | 

off and on; by tlas light, on ſhalt be oy 
ſtandard: 


monſter, or my | | 
Trin. Your lieutenant, if you nit; he's no Randard, 
Ste. We'll not run, Monfieur monſter.” 
Trin. Nor go neither: but you'l lie like dogs, and 


yet ſay nothing neither. 
Ste. 


Moomcalf, fpeak once in thy life, i — 
a good moon-calf, 
Cal. How does thy hononr? ter me Bek thy bor 
I'll not ſerve him, he is not valiant, . | 
Trin. Thou lieft, moſt 1 norant elle 1 am in 
caſe to juſtle a conſtable; chou deboſh't fiſn thou, 
was there ever a man a cowart that hath drunk fo much 
fack as I to-day ! wilt thou telt a" mouſtrous lie, being 
but half a fiſh, and half a monſter ? 
„ a Lo, how be mwocke wer an ho! v Jt him; my 


_ Lord, quo ket at x monſter fall be b 
3 ; 
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Cal. I thank ny Noble Lord. Wilt theu be pleag'd 
to hearken once again to the ſuit, L-made to'thee?- 
Site. Marry, will I; W Ts 


4 "BA „ 


Enter WE; ij. | 
"Cat. As I told thee before, J am ſubject f * a Want, 


N 7 a ſorcerer, that by his cunning: hath cut me - the 


and. | 
Ari. Thou lieft. 
Cal. Thou leſt, thou jeſting ** . : 
I would my valiant maſter would ny: Very? | 
I do not lie. 
Ste. Trinculo, if v0 i. trouble him any more in's 1400 
by this hand I will ſupplant ſome of your teeth. 
Trim Why, I ſaid hie 1 
Ste. Mum then, and no more; procced. | 
Cal. J fay, by ſorcery he got this iſle; 


From me he got it. If thy 8 


Revenge it on him, (for, [ know, thou an. 
But this thing dares Not. ——) | 

Ste. That's moſt certain. 

Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and. Fon ſave * 
Ste. How now ſhall this be n canſt thod 
bring me to the party? 

Cal. Vea, yea, my Lord, Pl yidd him thee aſlep 
Where thou may'ſt knock a nail into his hend. 

Ari. Thou lieſt, thou canſt not. 10 + 
Cal. What a py'd ninny's this? thou foutry'n weh! 

I do beſeech thy Greatneſs, give him blows, 


8 And take his bottle from himz when that's gene, 


He ſhall drink nought but brine, for Fine Bev him 


Where the quick freſhes are. 


Ste. Trincdloc iran Spe Ae Lingus Niem pt 
the monſter one word further, and, by -this hand, Il 


turn a. erke out of * . and an 


Thee. 


(Tein, Why, char add 12 1 dd vothings a g0-far 
EF. ON £4.55: Ack ef 43 
Ste. Didſt thay. not fay, he 02 94 
Ari. Thou left. 


p * 
*# « x 


Ss. Do I fo? ake . + bi 1 


Vol. I. | | As 


— — 
— I; 


- - — no en 7 
e e 


—— — —— — —ä— Som 


me beauty of his daughter; he himſelf 


„ b Ooty 
:As'y you ike this, give me'the ke mother tinte. 


Trin. I did not give thee the lie; out o your wits, 
and hearing too? A pox * your bottle! this can {ack 
and drinking do. A murrain on n monſter, and the 
devil take your fingers! 5 | 


0 Cal. Ha, ha, ba. 


Ste. New, Torward with your uber W ryſhee, kad 
further-eff. 8 . | 
Cal. Beat hat enough; after a Little time Is 
I'll beat him too. £5. 
Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed... . 
Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
TP th afternoon. to ſleep; there thou may'ſt brain him, 
Having firſt ſeia d his bodks or with a log 
Batter his ſeuliʒ or paunch him with a ſtake, 
Or gut his wezand with thy knife. — OP 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without them = 
He's but a ſot, as I am; worketh DRE 
One ſpirit to command. They all do hate lim": INS 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his books; © © 
He has "Eck: utenſils, (for ſo he calls them) 
Which when he has an houſe, he'll deck withal. | 
And that molt deeply to confider, is EE 
Calls her a non · pareil: I ne'er ſaw Nen 
rax my dam, and ſhes ; 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes ee NE 


F . 
Cal. Ay [Lords the will berge thy bed, 1 wan, 


And b R 


Se. Nlonſter, I will kill this' man: ee 
1 and Queen . 


- culs and thyſelf NN Dot thou like the 
. Plats Trinculo? ke von T (£42 1 ie ; 
Trin. Eucellent. * | "0 


Ste. Give me they FER 45 am Goon 1 n 

- win; while thou liv'ſt, keep à good tongue in chy head, 

Cal. Within this half-hour will he be aſleep, Ay 

| Wilt thou deftroy him chen? 18) 192; 06M Paull * 

Ste. Ay, on my honour. „ Wl att A 

654 Ari. * 1 * _ maſs. B+ PW 4 8 "up 3 
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10 Cal. Thau mak'ſt me merry; Ln Gala pipe: 


3 py Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 

1 Lou taught me but while- ere? 

q | Ste. At thy requeſt; menſſer, I, will de eln, ay” 

* reaſon. Come on, Trinculo, let us "ling. ng. 

; E ang, ee * 

nd RE tho ught free. > | 2 

| Gal. That's not the tune. „ 9 
Ariel plays th tne one tbr end pe. 


Sie. What is this fame? 
Trin. This is che tune of our catch, play's by be 
picture of nobody. 
Ste. If thou beide N Reb thyſelf 5 in > the liese, 
7 if thou beſt a devil, take't as thou lift. 


Frin. O, forgive me my ſins! SI. 1 
. He that dies, pays all det. 1 defy the. Mercy: 
us! 
= Cal. Art thou afraid? LE arts 249362: 8 A ; 
55 - Cie. No, monſter, not I. | ARIES 13 OS Fe ; 


Cal. Be not afraid; the iſles full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt note 
Sometimes a thouſand twanging inſtrumens 
IN Will hum about mine ears; and ſometimes voices; EOS 
T That, if I then had wat'd after long'fleep, 
; Will make me fleep again; and then in er — 
The clouds, methought, would open, and ſhew R | 
| Ready to drop. upon me; that when I wak'd, „ 
f I ery'd to dream again. 05 OL - 
Ste. This will prove a 1 King gdom to me, where 
| F ſhall have my muſic for nothing. 155 Lan s 
Cal. When Profpero is deſtroy d. TENDED ? 
Ste. That ſhall be by and by: 'T remember the Rory, 
Trin. The found i its going: N ; HEY follow it, and 
after do our work. 


Ste. Lead, anz we'll follow... 17 wouls/ I could 


ſe this taborer. He lays it on. Mrs e of | 
Trin. Wilt ry, I'll follow « Stephnno. | Exeunt. 
. " 
1 5 2 ESR 16 _ SCENE 
Cat 4 7 5 "Lode 


scx 11; cine 6 eee 
e a, Scbeflan, as 0 ee aue, by 


Pranciſeo, Wo, i 0 51 N ©: 


Gon. By'r lakin, 1 can go no further, If a 1 
My old bones ake: here's a mate trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights and meanders! BY apt . 
I needs muſt reſt me. 

Alon. Old Lord, F cannot bare, TRE 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, . N 
To thꝰ dulling of my ſpirits: ſit down and N ü 
Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and — N 
No longer for my flatterer: he is droven'd. 
Whom thus we ſtray to find, and the ſea . f 
| Pur fruſtrate ſearch on land. Well, let him go. 
| a 1 am right glad that He's ſo out of hope 
Do not, f. I — 4 

not, or one repu e, forego 
'That you reſolv'd veſſel, = 52 
Seb. " Pls CORE” 2 | 54 ; 3 
Wil we take throughly. Whit Ahn 
e Let 8 eres? 
For, now they are eppreſs'd with — 
Will not, nor cannot, ue fuch 9 , 
As when they're freſh, ol ; Ved 

Seb. I fop; ought: 20 more. rain 21 { 


Solemn and flrange miſſec and Profpero or be 0. naler. 

Enter ſeveral ſtrange Shapes, bringing in a. banquet ; 

and dance about f with gentle. afions 0 2 a 
end, inviting the King, Ke. to cat, they. def 


Aun. What harmony is this? my good friend, hack! | 
Gon. Marvellous fweet. mafic! 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, beawnd what were theſe? 
Sei. A Hing drollery. Now I will believe, - 

That there are unicorns; that i in Arabia 

There * An tree, the phoenix” hide; one Nin 


ö At this our reigning there. 
Al. T'll believe both: 
| 5 whit does elſe want credit, come to me" |: 5 
And I'll be ſworn tis true. ce ne*er did le, . 
258 g _ Though 
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Th fools at home condemn * em. | 
Gon. If in Naples 


Ei 
* * 


L. ſhould report this now, would they believe me? PETITE 


If I ſhould ſay, I ſaw ſuch iſlanders: + 

(For, certes, theſe are people of the ind.) 1 
Who tho' they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, note, "TI 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, thank; „ 


Our human generation you ane N n eee 


Many; nay, almoſt any. 

Pro. Honeſt Lord, N 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you ther preſent 4 
Are worſe than . F 


Alon. I cannot too much awd 


Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch. at expreſſing 


(Although. they want the. uſe of een * a, 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe... ... -- . 
Pro. Praiſe, in departing— -- 
Fran. Ther. wanuh'd. ſtrangely. - Vn F 40 | 
Seb. No matter, ſince 


They ve left their wands behind; for we have lomachs. 
Wilt pleaſe you taſte. of what is here? 


Alon. Not I. 
Gon. Faith, Sir, you need nat fear. When we were... ; 


ys, 
Who would believe, that there. were — 


Dew. lapt like bulls; whoſe.throats had — 6 he: dem 


Wallets of fleſh, or that there were ſuch men, 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts? which now we find,” 
Each putter. out on five for one yall ane n 
Good warrant of. A A 7 

Alon. I will ſtand. _ and Xs 1 nt 5 
Although my laſt; no matter, fince I "Ro "4; * 
The beſt is paſt. — my ia + Dok: x att 
Sang 26,896 do. as N. debit ye es 1 


. - 


*]t-wass cuſtom n for 1 upon oaks going forth t tor + "x 
travel, to put out ſums of money upon contracts, to receive the ſame - 
back with increaſe upon their return; which increaſe bore a pro- 
portion to the length and danger of the voyages they undertook; . 
and upon thoſe which were very long : and d very, hazardous it ſome- 
times roſe to 500 per cent. 


= Ben Johnſon, Every man out of bis 2 A. Steve 21 
e * — as „A9. 4 % i ri 40d 7 
A : D. 3 | sc 


a. ru reren. A u. 
SCENE IV. Thunder and lightning. | | 


Enter Ariel like a harpy, claps his wings upon the table, and 
| with a gueint device the banquet vaniſbes...  _ 
=: Ari. You are three men of fn; whom —_—” 
| That hath to inftrument this lower world, 
1 h what is in't) the never-ſurfeited ſea ' 
Hath cauſed to belch up; and, on this iſland, 
Where man doth not inhabit, you mongſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And ev'n with ſuch like valour men hang and . 
That proper ſelves. You fools! I and my fellows 
| 1 [They draw their fevers, 
| Are miniſters of fate; the elements, | 
= | | Of whom:your-ſwords/are temper d, ny: 26 well | 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 
One down that's in my plume: my ene 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 
Your ſwords are now too maſſy for your: firengths, 
And will not be uplifted. But remember, | 
i (For that's my buſineſs to you,) that you three 
| From Milan did ſupplant good Profperot 
Expos'd unto the fea (which hath requit it) 
Him, and his innocent child: for which foul deed 
| The powers delaying, not forgetting, have N 
Ee Incens'd the: ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the features, | 
| Againſt your peace? thee of thy ſon, Alonſo, '" 
They have bereft; and de pronounce by _ M 
L ing' ring perdition, worſe than any dean 
55 Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
You and your ways; whoſe-wrath to guard yon from, 
(Which kere in this moſt defolate ifle ele le 
Upon your heads, ) is nothing but * ſorrow, 
And a clear life enſuing. x 


He wanifhes in under: 1 to muſe, Fa Enter: the Hab: 
4 1 dance with ot, itt MOV, 2nd Laune out. 


Pro. Bravely hi oy 4 G 1 haſt nog 
Terform d, my Ariel; a grace it had, 3 
Of = intrudtien haſt _ In 


TT x - ⏑— en i. et Sbe-th 
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In 


A. 


[ 
| 


l * but my trials of thy love, and thou 


4 


In what thou hadſt to 8 ſo with * life, 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner ies 
Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up wy * | 
In their diſtractions: they are in my power; 
And in theſe fits J leave them, whilſt I viſit . 
Young Ferdinand, (whom they ſuppoſe is ah. 
And his and my lov's darling. by | 
(5 | f Exit Pieſpero ol De 
Gon. I' th* name of fuming holy, e wry ſand 
In this ſtrange ſtare? A 
Alon. O, it is monſtrous! moaſtroust” SAL 4 #4! 
66 Methoughts the billows fpoke, and 65 'of c | 
The winds'did fing it to me; and the thunder, 
6 2 deep and dreadful organ- pipe, Pronoune d 
ame of Profper: it © 44 aſe my treſpaſs.” 
Thane my fon ith” oe is bedded; and 
71 ſeek him ee than e'cer plummet e eB 
And with him there. ie mudded. | k 
Seb. But one fiend at a time, N | 
I'll fight their legions oer. 7 
Ant. III be thy ſecond... ' © | | IF Brand. 
| Gen. All three of them are deſperate; «their . 
wu 
« Like poiſon giv 'n to-work a great time after; i 
Now gins to bite the fpivits. ' I do beſeech- PET 


That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly * 


And hinder them from what wn — n 


May now provoke them to. e FTE 
Adr. Follow, I pray eus. [em. 
Ac IV. SCENE WT. 
; ws. EE. ap e 4 


Enter Proper aka os paws — W 


a | I have too anfterely puniſhes you, va. I 4 | 


Your compenſation makes amends; for T' 
Have giv'n you here a thread of mine own ife; | PO 
Or that for which I vez whom onee again Staa 

I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations 1 +, {ha A 
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No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heaxtos let: Gall” 155 * 


Sit then, and talk with her, f the 3 own... 


O'er whom 1 give thee power, here te. this place bro, 


Some vanity of mine art; it is my , 
And t expect it from me. thy; nt 


Halt | tran hi ſtood the teſt. Wan afore dnn K 
I-ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinanld. 5 by 
Do not ſmile at me, that £ boaſt her off; BY = Ca 
For thou ſhalt find, ſhe bee 2580 ah 
And make eee i; 17 
Fer. 1 believe it, 1 „ £5: "vb att ; . | 
Againſt an. oracle... | 
Pro. Then as my gi te, * 1 own, . 
Worthily purchas'd, whe my daughter. But 
Wt chow Job break her virgin · not, 4062 hb © ORs, 
«All ſanctimonious ceremonies maùm g 
With full and holy rite be eee 165 


To make this contract grow: hut harren hate, 


, Sour <y'4 diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beftrew. _ 
The union of your bed with weeds fo loathly, 


That you ſhall . it both: us take heed, ky 


As Hymen” age SEC rows 105 l 


| Fer, As 1 hope 


For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long * 12 ja 
With ſuch love as tis now; the E FEY 


The moſt opportune place, the tron » e, 
Our. worſer genius. can, ſtall never 


Mine honour into luſt; to take away 80 8 

The edge of that day's celebration, 

| When [ ſhall think or Phœbus' ſteeds ao founders, 
Or night kepr;chain'd: below. TERS 7 NET 


Pro. Fairly ipoke... 


What Ariel; my induſtrious ferrant, Ariel— 25 "I 
SCENE. III. Euter Ariel. 


Ari. What would my potent maſter? here I am. 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice-: 


Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe. you - 
In ſuch another trick ; go, bring the rabble, 


% 
4 * . 
. 
7 


— 


Theite them to quick motion, for I 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 


1 v 8 3 R 
Al 41 < 4 X 11 
* — 


Ari. preſently? BEE e eee 0 


1 4 
* © a> 


4 


Where thou thy 


hr n 725 
Ari. Before you cam ſay, Come, and 1 go, 
And breathe twice; and cry, So, fo; 3 
Each one, tripping on Bis . 
Will be here with mop and mo wm... 

Do you love me, r #79 Ec 4 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Avg; 2 not 1 ac 
Till thou doft hear me call. | 

Ari. Well, I conceive. LE 

Pro, Look thou be true; do not dive ee 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are : ſtraw, | 
To th? fire ? th* blood: be more . "1s 
Or elſe, good-night e vo. — 


2 
22 
* 


"0% i I "> 


Fer. I warrant you, 8 | bale eee vit Hlih 
The white, cold, vi 00 upon my fear 5 
Abates the ardour my liver. G OT eY * 
Pro. Well. HANES eee 


Now come, my Air be ee o 2 
Rather than want a egy appear, and bu, SIN” 


* tongue; ; all eyes; be filent. N e! | 
| by N 5 Ger. 
SCENE III. WP Yue Us Eser dries W 


His. Ceres, molt Bountecus lady, thy rich ml 3 
Of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peaſm 
Thy turfy mountains, where Hre nibbling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'@ with ftover, them to keeps. 417 
Thy banks with pionied and tulip'd brias, 1 : 
Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims,,, | _ 

To make cold id nymph chaſte crowns; and the bes 


Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed bachelor © PR 


Being laſs-lort; thy pale-clipt vineyard, 


Ang . ſterih, 3nd rocky-hard, PR 

Kt do- a air; the Queen o bebe Mr. 
Whoſe wat! ry Pu and meſſenger am J. 
Bids thee — theſe; and wich hi her reign grace, 4 8 
Here on this graſs- plot, in this very place, b 


To come and ſport;ʒ her pencocks fly ——_ 4 
2 rich Ceres, Ter to . wird? 


. 
_ 
. 4 _ r 
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H Venus or her 3 hr bow, doſt know, 


Her and her blind boy” 8 ſcandal'd Company, SS OP 
| I have foreſ: r 


Be not afraid; I met her deity. 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, ad her 4 | 
Dove-drawn with her; here thought they to have done 


| Cer. Huil, many the pete 3 
Doſt ey the wife of Jupiter: | 


Who, with thy ſaffron 3 upon my flowers . 
Diffuſeſt honey-drops, refreſhing ſhowers ; 


And, with each end of thy blue bow, dot ey 


My boſky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 
Rich ſcarf” ta my proug earth; why hath thy * 


Summon'd me hither, to this hon? -graſs green? OW 


Tris. A contract of, true love to celebrate, IIS WRT 
And ſome donation freely to elite WI | | Th 
On. thie 1 3 ee ee 

Cer. Tell me, hea . 


Do not attend the Queen; fince they did . 
The means that duſky Dis my daughter got, 


Tei. Ot her ociety J | 5 9 


Some wanton charm upon this man and maid. 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch. be lighted: but in yan 
Mars's too het minion is return'd agan z 


Her waſpiſh-headed fon has broke his arrows; 
Swears, he will ſhoot no more, but Play. 9 * e 


And be à boy right-out. 


* 


Cer, Hae oe of Rate. oo - + 


Great Juno, cones; I * her by kick . 


1 8 uno . enters 
, Jun. dw: me Aifter ? Oe me 8 , 
To bleſs this twain, that they they may e rous be 3 
And ha in their iſſue; 05 "Oy fag, 


Jo. Honour, richer, marriage-leſſ o 
Long: conti yuarce and increg are W eee 


Hourly joys be 4 upon y¹ͤ 
Juso Art ber bleſſings on ou. 
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Cer Nen increatth and A plenty, 
Barns and garners never empty, T 2 
* with ae; bunches growing, OST. ; : 
Plant, wi burthen ox off Put: 
| Spring come 6% you, a at the. farths hefty. - | 3 
We ul very td of barn N I 


Cerer? Bheſſmg ſo i ir on gow. N es all 534 HA, 


Fer. Ti in a af majeſtic n $i nes ors 
Harmonious charming lays: may I be bold If ek 
To think theſe ſpirits? 0 e 
Pro. Spirits, Which by mine art " I. Bea bh 
J have from their-confines call'd to OY 
My preſent fancies.  - ol; 
Fer. Let me live here erer; 8 
80 rare a wonder d father, and a wifey 
Make this place paradiſe. 
Pro. Sweet now, filences } «./-: , . a7 neee 
Juno and Ceres whiſper 8 ; 5 it . 
There's ſomething elſe to do; buſh, , and be mu; 9 


0 Or elſe our ſpell is marr d. 970 0 
0 Juno and Ceres whiſeer ended rs wn mph. 
> „„ of the winding brooks 
ET With i your Tedg" 12 crowns, and ever-harinleſs. looks, 
PRs. - Leave your criſp channels, and, on this green land. 
* Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command. 10 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
78 f A contract of true love; be ene * & ba K 
„ N e 
Td | You fun kurt d ficklewen, of Auguſt weary ß 
Gin 8. Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; W 11. N 
51 Make holiday ; your rye-ſtraw hats put on 190 
1 And theſe freſh 3 end ounter ry! e 
1 ö In 9 eee 1 * 3 STE z vt 3 
15 b 11 nat 60 EE 
| e 03. 2006 0278 e ie are © F7 
* . | . | 
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8 


Enter certain SOT abited ;- the, y þ with the 
nymphs in a far, , $ a the end_whereof, 
Profpero Re fuddenly, and "ſpeaks ; after which, to 4 
2 hollow, und confuſed. noiſe, they Da heavily, 


Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 


Of the beaſt Caliban, and his confed'rates, 
Againſt my life; the minute of their plot 


Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 


Fer. This is moſt frange ; your Father's in ſame ne paſſe 5 


That works him ſtrongly. 


Mira. Never till this 
Saw I him touch'd with anger ſo diftemper'd. | 


Pro. You look, my ſon, in a mov'd:fort, 


As if you were diſmay d; be chearful, Sir: 


Our revels now are ended: + theſe our ”_ 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 0 
Are melted into air, into thin air « 

And, like the baſelefs fabric of th* ene | 


The ſolemn temples, the great globe wich, 
Vea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve; 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 
© Leave not a rack behind! we are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are inade on, and our little life 
Is roundad with a 


Be not diſturbid with my infirmity; 
If thou be retire into my bell, | 
And there repoſe: à turn or two III walk, 
To ſtill my beating mind. 9 ; 
Fer. Mira. We with your Peace. 
[Exe. Fer. and Mira: 
Pro. Come r eee yan 6-6-5 
Ariel, come. / 
Proſpero comes * Alton ile tell; enter lee 9 bin 


1 


IA 


"Pro. Spirit, 
We aa meet with Caliban. 


The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, - „ 


deep. ed, Tam vex'd;' © 
Bear with my weakneſs, my ald brain is troubled: 


* 


Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to; what thy pleaſure 


V. 


the 
5 


a 
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Ari Ay, my commander: when I preſented Ceres, 


I thought to have told thee of it; but 1 fear'd, 


Left I might anger thee. 5 
Pro. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe varlets? 
Ari. J told you, Sir, they were red-hot with drinking; 

So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 5 


For an in their faces; beat the ground 
For kiſſing o 
Towards their project. Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 


their feet; yet always bendin 


Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noſes, 

As they ſmelt muſic ; ſo I charm'd their ears, 

That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd through 
Tooth'd briars, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs and thorns, - 
Which enter'd their fruil fhins : at laſt I left them 

I th' filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 

There dancing, up to th* chins, that the foul lake 


O'erſtunk their feet. 


Pro. This was well done, my bird: 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill; 


The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hither, - 


For ftale to catch theſe thieves. | 
Ari. J go, I go. po [Exits 
Pro. A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature | 

Nurture can never ftick ; on whom my pains, | 

Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite loit; - 

And, as with age, his body uglier grows, 


So his mind cankers; I will plague them all, : 
Even to roaring ;—come, hang them on this line. 


I Profpero remains inviſible, ; 
| \ | . 
SCENE v. 


Enter Ariel loaden with gliftering apparel, &c. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all et. | 


Cal. Pray you, tread ſoftly, that the blind mole may not 
a foot fall; we now are near his cell. 
Ste. Monſter, your fairy, which you ſay is a harmlefs 
fairy, has done little better than play'd the Jack with us. 
Trin. Monſter, I do fmell all horſe-piſs, at which my 
noſe is in great indignation. . . 
, Vor. * ; | Ste, 
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„ that, monſter, but an infinite Joſs.” 


frippery; 


Ste. So is mine. Do you hear, monſter? if I ſhould 
take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you 

Trin. Thou wert but a loſt monſter. | 

Cal. Good my. Lord, give me thy favour fit: 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to, | 
Shall hoodwink this miſchance; therefcre ſpeak my” 
Als huſh'd as midnight yet. 

Trin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles i in the n 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace and . in 


Trin. That's more to me than my wetting: = this 
46 js your harmleſs fairy, monſter.” 


Ste. * will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er ears 


« for my labour.” 


Cal. Prythee, my King, be quiet: ſeeſt thou dere 
This is the mouth o' th' cell; no noiſe, and enter; 


Do that good miſchief, which may make this iſland © 


Thine own for ever; and I, thy en 


For ay thy foot-licker. 


Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have bloodỹ 
thoughts. 


Trin. O King 9 O Peer? O e Stephano! 
Lodk, what a wardrobe here is for thee! . 
Cal. Let it alone, thou fool, it is but traſh. 


Trin. Oh, oh, monſter; we know what belongs to à 
O King Stephano! 


Ste. Put off that you; e by this hand, ru 


have that 


Trin. Fry © Grace ſhall have it. 
Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! what do you means 


To doat thus on ſuch luggage? let's along, 


And do the murder firſt; if he awake, 


From toe to crown hell fill oux ſkins with patches} 
Make us ftrange ſtuff. 


Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, is not this 


my jerkin? now is the jerkin under the line: now, 2 


- 


you are like to loſe your hair, and prove a bald jerkin. 
Trin. Do, do; we ſteal by line and level, and't like 
our Grace. 


Ste. 4 thank thee for that jeſt, here's a garment 


e for't: wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am King 
0 * this country: ſteal by line and nd 5 is an excel- 


e Jent 
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leut paſs af pate; there's another garment fort. 98 
Trin. Monſter, come, put. ſome lime upon your ſin- 
gers, and away with the reſt. & 
Cal. I will have none on*t; we ſhall loſe our time, 

And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes | 
With foreheads villanous low. "i | 
Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; hel to have) this 
away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or I'll turn you out 
of my kingdom; go to, carry this, 
Trin. And this, | 
Ste. Ay, and this. 


A noiſe of hunters: heard. Ban di ver: bis in haps of 
hounds,. hunting them about; Profpero and Ariel ſetting. 


them on. Caliban, Stephano, and Fruzzulo dri ven out, 
roaring. a 


Pro. Hey, Mountain, bey, 
Ari. Silver; there it goes, Silver. 
Pro. Fury, Fury; there, Tyrant, there; hark, IE "TP 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their } joints 
With dry convulſions ; ſhorten up their finews 
With aged cramps; and more e make them, 
Than pard, or cat o mountain, 
Ai. Hark, they roar. ; 
P. Let them be hunted ſoundly. _ At this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies: | 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom; for a little 


— 


* and do me OT 1 5 [Exeunt. 
N ACT v. SCENE * 
| Before the cell, 


Enter Proſe. bis magi aber ind del. 


| 75 N OW does my be gather to a *. 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, and time 
Goes upright with his carriage: how's the day? 


Ari. On the ſixth hour, at which time, my Lord, 
You ſaid, our work ſhould ceaſe. | 


Pro. I did fay ſo, | 5 5 | 
; E 2 = When 
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When firſt J rais'd the tempeſt; ſay, my ſpirit 
How fares the King . 1 Prom: 
Ari. Confin'd | . 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge; 
| Juſt as you left them, all your priſoners, Sir, 
In the lime grove which weather-fends your cell. 
They cannot budge, till your releaſe. The King, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted ; 
And the remainder mourning over them, | 
Brim-full of ſorrow and diſmay ; but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd the good old Lord Gonzalo. 
His tears run down his beard, like winter-drops 
From eaves of reeds; your charm ſo ſtrongly works 'em, 
That if you now beheld them, your affeQions 
' Would become tender. | 

Pro. Doſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ? 

Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 

Pro. And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions, and ſhall not myſelf, 
One of their kind, that relifh all as ſharply, 
Paſſion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Tho? with their high wrongs 1 am ftruck to th? quick, 
Yet, with my noþler reaſon, gainſt my fury 
Do I take part; the rarer action 1s 


In virtue than in vengeance; they bei g penitent, aq 
Ihe ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 2 
Not a frown further; go, releaſe them, Ariel; 

My charms I'll break, their ſenſes I'll reftore, 


And they ſhall be themſelves. . | 
Ari. 'I fetch them, Sir. | | [Exit 
Pro. © Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes, and 


| 8 groves, . 
And ye that on the ſands with printleſs foot 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptuge; and do fly him, 
When he comes back; you demi-puppets, that 
By moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make, 
© Whereof the ewe not bites; and you whoſe paſtime 
Is to make midnight-muſhrooms, that rejoice % 
1 15 13 10 
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c Th hear the ſolemn curfew; by whoſe aid 

Weak maſters tho? ye be) I have be-dimm'd 

The noon-tide fun, call orth the mutinous winds, 
"of ; twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vault 
«© Set roaring war; to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 
With his own bolt: the ftrong-bas'd promontory. 
© Have 1 made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluck'd up 
The pine and cedar: graves at my command | 
© Have open'd, and let forth their {leepers, wak'd - 
© By my ſo potent art.“ But this rough magic 
I here abjure; and when I have requir d 
Some heavenly muſic, which ev'n now l do, 
8 work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 

s airy charm has frail'd,) Ul break my Ralf; 


Bury't a certain fathom in the earth; 


And deeper than did ever e ſound, 
l' drown my book. :  [Solemn nale. 


| SCENE 1. 


Here enters Arial before; - then Alonſo, b, a frantic 
geſture, attended by Gonzalov.. Sebaſtian and Anthonio in 
like manner, attended by Adrian and Franciſco. | They all 
enter the circle which Troſpers had made, and there ſtand 
charm*d; which. Proſpero obſerving, ſpeak. 


A ſolemn air, and: the beſt comforter: 

To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy bel, There flandz, 

For you are ſpell-ſtopt. 1 3 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable-man,, \ 

Mine eyes, even ſociable to th' ſhew of thine, _ 

Fall fellow-drops. Ihe charm diſſolves * 

And, as the morning ſteals upon the | 

6 Melting the darkneſs; ſo their rifing ſenſes 

« Begin to chaſe the i ign rant“ fumes, that mantle- 5 

Their clearer reaſon.” O my good mm 5 

My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir | 

To him thou follow'&; I wel pay thy graces. 

Home both in word and deed, —— Mok cruelly 

Didit thou, Nonſo, uſe me and my W | T9 

E An e 

2 Hardal bo —— 
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Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; 


Lou, brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
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Thowrt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian, fleſh and blood. 


Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaſtian 
(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) 
Would here have kill'd your King; 1 do forgive thee, 
Unnat' ral 3 thou art. 4 Their 3 
« Begins to ſwell, and the approaching tide 
ce wh ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, © | | 
% That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That yet looks on me, or woul know me ee e 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; 

1 will diſcaſe me, and myſelf preſent, 


[Exit Ariel, and returns FRY" ately. 


„ 


| pe: I was ſometime, Milan: quickly, * 3 


'Thou ſhalt ere long be free. 


Ariel ſings, and helps to attire bim. 


Where the bee ſucks, there fuck I; 
A coufl# ll Ile: 55 
There I couch, æuben owls do cry. 15 
On the bats hack J ds Hy. © a 
After ſummer, merri 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I hoe now, 
naler the bloffom that hangs on the bough. 
Pro, Why, that's my dainty Ariel; I ſhall miſs thee 


But * et thou ſhalt have freedom. So, ſo, fo, 


e King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; 

Thar ſhalt thou find the mariners afleep 
Under the hatches; the maſter and the boatfwain, 
Being awake, inforce them to this ene | 
And prefently, I pry the. 

Ari. 1 drink the air before me, and return | 
Or e'er your pulſe twice beat. in Bal” 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement. 
Inhabits here; ſome bear uly power guide . 
7 of this fearful country ! wr 

Pro. Behold, Sir King, 


| The wronged Duke of Milan, Proſpero: 


For more affurance that a Hving prmee 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy bod; 
And to thee and n 1 bid ; 55) 
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A hearty welcome. LEP | 
Alon. Be'ſt thou he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
As late I have been, I not know; thy pulſe. ' 
Beats, as of fleſh and blood; and fines faw thee, 
Th' affliction of my mind amends, with which,” 
I fear, a madneſs. held me; this muſt crave 
5 [0 if this be at alt) a moſt ſtrange ſtory :: 
hy dukedom I reſign, and do intreat, _ 
Thou pardon me my wronigs. "But how ſhould Profpers 
Pro. Firſt, noble friend, | | 
Let me embrace thine age, whoſe. honour cannot. 
Be meaſur d or confin'd.. 
Gon. Whether this be, 
Or be not, I'H not ſwear. : 
Pro. You do yet taſte 
Some ſubtilties o th? iſle, that wills not Tet you 
Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all. 
But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, 
There could pluck his Highneſs? frown upon yo. 
And juſtify you traitors; at this time 
PU tall no tales. 
Sieb. The devil ſpeaks in him.. 5 
Pro. No | 
For you, moſt wicked Sir, whom en eber 
Would even infect my mouth, 1 do forgive 
Thy rankeft faults; all of chem; and 


My. dukedom of thee, which, perforee, 1 — 


Thou muſt reſtore. 


Alon. If thou de Proſpero, \ 
Give us particulars thy reſervation, : 
How thou haſt met us "Honky who three hours ſince 
Were wreekt upon this ſhore ;; where T have loft 
Fw ſharp the point. of this remembrance We 
y dear ſon Ferdinand. 
Pro. I'm woe for t, Sir. | 
Alon. Irreparable is-the loſs, nd Patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. | 
Pro. I rather think, "A 
You have not ſought her help; &f l tot grace, 
may the like loſs, I * her ſov'reign ad. 
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And reſt myſelf content. 
Alon. You the like loſs? 
Pro. As great to me, as late; babe 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 
Have loſt my daughter. 
Alon. A daughter? : TE 
O heav'ns! that they were living both; in N ko 8 
The King and Queen there! that they mees 1 woke 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 
Where my ſon lies. When did you- loſe 8 her > > 
Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive theſe lo 
At this encounter do ſo much admire, | 
That they devour their reaſon; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, "their WW 
Are natural breath: but howſoe' er you . 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
That I am Proſpꝰ ro, and that very Duke 
Which was thruſt forth of Milan who moſt anner 
Upon this ſhore, where you were e Was et " 
To be the lord ont. No more ap n 
For tis a chronicle of day by day, poten: bigs 
Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 
Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sb a 
This cell's my court; here have I few . 
And ſubjects none abroads. pray you, look in; 
My dukedom ſince you've given me again, 
I will requite you with as good a thing 
At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content t ye, 8 
As much as me my + 8 


SCENE IV. | Open ts th nee ofthe al. 


Wn an 22 Ferdinand and dares PT | 
o 


Ine ira. Sweet > you Dre me b. | 
Fer. No, my dear £3. 
I would not for the worlc. 
Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of kin Jo ſhould wran 
And D _ OY | 
it "_ If this POPE. n eee 52 5 
| 5 V 
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A viſion of the iland, one dear fon a 70 
Shall I twice loſe. 8 
Seb. A moſt high miracle! 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful: 
I've curs'd them without cauſe. 
Alon. Now all the bleſſings | [Pied Ince. 
Of a glad father compaſs.thee about! 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. 
Mira. O! wonder! 
How many goodly creatures are there "IE 
How beauteons mankind is! O benve new . 
That has ſuch people in't! 
Pro. Tis new to the. 
Alon. What is this maid, with . * waſt at play? 
Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours: 
Is ſhe the goddeſe that hath ſever'd us, 
And brought us thus — 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal; 
But, by immortal providence, ſhe's mine. ik 
I choſe her, when I could not aſk my father 
For his advice; nor thought I had one: ſhe 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom ſo often I have heard renown,  — „ 
But never ſaw before; of whom I bare N 
Receir'd a ſecond life, and ſeoond father | 8 
This lady makes him to m. e 
Alon. I am hers; 
But, oh! how oddly will it chat 1 
Muſt aſk my child forgiveneſs! 3 
Pro. There, Sir, ſtop; 


Let us not cen our remembrance with 
An heavineſs that's gon, 


Gon. Pvem 

Or ſhould wh. ere this, Teen york 
And on this couple drop a hleffed crown: 
For it is you that have chalk'd forth * way 
Which brought us hither! 15% 

Alon. I fay, Amen, Gonzalo! 

Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 
Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoice 
Beyond a eommon joy, and ſet it down | 


In 


— 


FHaſt thou no mouth by land? what is the news? 


I'd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead aſſeep, 5 fo 
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In gold on laſting pillars! in one voyage 
Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis; 


And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife . 


Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his . | 


In a poor iſle; and all of us, avout 


nen no man was his own. 


| Alon. Give me your hands: [To Ferd. ny Mir. | 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his Oy 
That d doth not wiſh you joy! 
Gon. Be't ſo, ee 
SCENE v. 
Enter Arie, with the maſter and boatfeoain . | 
Es following. | | 


O look, Sir, lack. Sir, here are- an ot us! 
I propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, 


This fellow could not drown. Now, blaſphemy, . 
That ſwear'ft grace o'erboard, not an oath on ſhore? 


N — 


K 4 


-Boatſ. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely bound 

Our King and company; the next, our ſhip, ,: 

Which but three glaſſes ſince we gave out ut f . 

Is tight and yare, and rr e. as I 

We firſt put out t ſea. +4 11 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice wh 

Have I done fince I went.” cont ner eee 
Pro. My triekſey ſpirit - - er FF 
Alon. Theſe are not natural e they Py. 


3 a 


4 — 


From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither? 


Boatſ. If I did think, Sir, I were well awake, 


. 


And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 


| Where, but ev'n now, with ſtrange and ſev*ral noiſes 3 


Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 

We were awak'd ; ſtraightway at liberty: 

Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld & 
Ourroyal, good, and gallant ſhip ; our maſter 


Cap? ring to eye her; on a trice, fo pleaſe ou. > 


o 2 
vile wo 


 Ev'n in a dream, were we divided from them, 


And were brought mopping hither. i 3 


I For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them ö 
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Ari. Was't well done? + | 
Pro. Bravely, my diligence, thou' halt be Rer. 

Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as e' er men —Y 

And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 

Was ever conduct of; ſome e e 

Muſt rectify our knowledge. | ü 2 e po 
Pro. Sir, my Liege, eee LI + 5 

Do-not infeſt your mind with 1 oh 

The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt leiſure 

(Which ſhall be ſhortly ) fingle I U reſolve you, 


Which to you ſhall ſeem probable; of every _ 
| Theſe happen'd accidents; till when be chearful, © 


And think of each thing wat” Come hither, ſpirits 
Set Caliban and his companions free: {ASS 
Untie the ſpell. How faresmy grecious Sur? © - 
There are yet miſſing of your company 

Some * odd lads, TAE you remand not. 


$53 
SCENE VI. 


Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, * Trincat 


in their ftolen. apparel, - 

Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let no man 
take care for himſelf; for * 7s but: fortune; n 
bully- monſter, Coragio! 

Trin. If theſe be true 2 which I wear in my ken, © 
here's a goodly ſight. © + 

Cal. O Setebos, theſe be We ſpirits, indeed! REES? 
How fine my maſter is! I am afrand | 
He will chaſtiſe me. | N | 

Seb. Ha, ha; 7%. FRET ah 
What things are theſe, my 10 — t wolf 
Will money buy em? | n e 


Ant. Very like; one” 6s en 


Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. i 

Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my L 
Then fay, if they be true: this mis-ſhap'd knave, 
His mother was a witch, and one fo ftrong © pe 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebb © 5 
And deal in her command without her power. 
Theſe three have robbꝰd me3 and this detni-devil - 


To 


To take my life; two of theſe RENE you. 
Muſt know and own; this thing e 1 
Acknowledge mine. TH 
Cal. 1 ſhall be inch'd to death. 
Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken * 2 
Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine ? 
Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe; where ſhould they 
Find this grand *lixir, that hath gilded *em? 
How cam'it thou in this pickle? | 
Trin. I have been in fuch a pickle, fince 1 ſaw you 
laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones: L ſhall 
not fear fly-blowing. 
Seb, Why, how now, Stephans 1 5 
Ste. O, touch me not: I am not Stephano, but a r 
Pro. Vou'd be King o' th' iſland, Sirrah? 
Ste. I ſhould have been a fore one then. | 
Alon. Tis a ſtrange thing, as Cer I look'd on. 
Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his ſhape : gb, Sirrah, to my cell, 
Take\with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 
Cal. Ay, that I will; and VI be wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace. What a thrice-doubte aſs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for __ 
And worlhip this dull fool? 
Pero. Go to, away! 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your loggage where "oo 
found it. 
| Seb. Or ſtole it endl 1 
Pro. Sir, I invite your Highneſs, a ys your wal; 
To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your zeſt 
For this one night, which (part of it) I'll waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Go quick away; the ſtory. of my life, | 
And the particular accidents gone by, 
Since I came to . morn 
= an you to your ſhip; and ſo to ann. 
have hope to ſee the nuptials 
oft thels our dear beloved ſolemnia d; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
| 1 i nds 1 — 1 4 
T3 ; 71 * „ 


1 
Gi 


Klon. 
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Alon. I long | | 


To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
'Take the ear ſtrangely. 


Pro. P'lydeliver all; "TE; $I Sehgal Bu 
And promiſe you calm ſeas, bao gales, | 
And fail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 

Your royal fleet far off, My Ariel, chick, 


That is thy charge; then to the elements 


Be free, and fare thou well! TOS: you, draw near. 
E omnet. 


EPILOGUR 
| Spoken by Proſpero. 


Nun ow my A are all Serthrown, ; 
And what flrength I have's mine owns 
Which is moſi faint and now, lis true, 
1 muſt be here conſin d by you, 

Or ſent to.Naples. Let me not, 

Since I have. my. dukedom got, 

And pardon'd 1 the ebnen dabell 

In this bare i/land by your ſpell: 

But releaſe me from my bands, 

With the help of your good hands. 

Gentle breath of yours my ſails 

Muſt fill, or elſe my projet fail, 
Thich. was to pleaſe. For now 7 me. > 
_ Spirits Penforce, art to inchant; 3 ＋ t 
. And: my ending is def FIRES F 1 
D J be reliev prayer; F | 3 
Which pierces ſo, that it gau 
3 itſelf, and | frees faults. 
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DR AMATIS PERSON. 5 


Lan 3 3, Dake of 3 Atenduntn. 
5 an Athenian Lor 5175 
ak in love with Hermia. 2 ge 3 r 
Demetrius, in love with Hermia. 4 Puck, A; * of G 4 3 ; 
Philoſtrate, Maſter of the Sports | ee * 
to the Duke. 
"Quince, the Carpenter . eee be. 
Bug, the Joiner. „ f Moth, £ Fairies. 
Bottom, the Weaver. ; AMuttard: feed, 
Flute, the Bellows-menter. We mn | 
Enowt, the Tinker. 8 1 7 | Charafters in the 
Starveling, the Tailor. [all. L interlade per- 
Hippolita, Princeſi of vt 2 Pioonmine. if formed by the 
Zons, betrothed to Theſeus. + Li o J clowns. 
Hermia, daughter to Egeus, in Ko 
love with Lyſander. - - Other. Paiites attending on 15 
Helena, in lobe with Demetrius. King and _ 


N 880 and a 05 not far K We" 


7 


I - 5 . 1 
\ 8 * 
* N us , 
8 8 


. 


ACT 1 8 SCENE 5 


N 
Enter Theſeas, Wenn Tee with attendants. 


T he. No OW, fair Hippolits, our zeln, bor 
Draws on apace; four happy days bring in 
Another moon: but, oh; methinks; how flow 
| This old moon wanes! ſhe lingers my — 
Like to a ſtep-· dame, or a dowager, , Kata Fac 
Long . on # young man's revenue. 
Hip. Four days will quickly ſteep ee in night; 
Four nights will quickly dream away the times 
And then the moon, like to a filver bow, 


£New bent 1 in heaven, ſhall behold mou night 14 4 


1 * 


5 
x 


Of 


ght; 


Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth; 


With pomp, with triumph, and- with revelling- 


4 
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Of our ſolemnities, Li it % 1917 icing o Tf 
The. Go, Philoſtrate, P44 ben mud yi 
Stir up th' Athenian den nne alt Sad oF 


Turn melancholy forth to funerals, '.. 
The pale companion is not for our pomp. be hi. 
Hippolita, I-woo'd thee with my ſword3:. 3 4 


And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 


But L. will wed thee, in another key,, 


Enter Egeur, Hermia, TL yſuntlar, and Demetriut.”' 


Ege. Happy be Theſeus; our renowned. Duke! i 

T he. Thanks, good Egous; what 's the news with _w F | 

Ege. Full of vexation, come I.with complaint - 
Aran my child, my: daughter Hermia. - 
Stand forth, Demetrius. My: Noble Lord, 


* 
3 


This man hath my conſent to marry her. 


Stand forth, I —— And, my gracious Duke, 4 


This man hath witch' d the boſom: of my child: 


Thou, thou, Lyſander, theu haſt-giv'n her rhymes, 
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: # 
Thou haſt, by moon-light, at her window ſung, 125 


With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love 


And ſtol'n th? impreſſion of her fantaly, 

With Bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 

Knacks, trifles, nofegays, ſweet-meats; {meſſengers 

Of ſtrong prevailment 1 m-unharden'd youth) | 

With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart, 

Turn'd her obedience, which is due — 17 5 

To ſtubborn harſhneſs: and, my gradious Duke, 

Be't fo ſhe will not, here before your Grace, 8 

Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 5 | 

I beg the ancient. privilege of Athens. 

As ſhe is mine, I may difpoſe of her: 

Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, | 

Or to her death, according to our law {LE 

Immediately provided in that eaſes . 
The. What ſay you, Hermia? be advis'd, faie maid. ; 

To you your father ſhould be ava-god; © | "x 

One that compos'd your beauties: Yeu, and one | "\ 

| F 2 BY "0 0, 


. 


> 
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To whom you are but as a form in wax- M e e 51 


Demetrius is a worthy 


By him abe and within Ar is power 47 50 * 

To 'leve the ögme, or disfi; pets Buffy tous ot 
Her. Sous Lyſander. - pre 1 ame W , 

The. 1 himidf he 5 r n ee | "1s 

But in this kind; —— woke} . 

The other muſt be held the worthier. 
Her. 1 would my father look d but wich my eyes. · | 
The. Rather your eyes muſt wich his __— look. 
Her. 1 do intreat your grace to pardon me: 

I know not by what pow'r I am made bold; 

Nor how it may concern my modeſty, y... 

In fuch a preſence: here, to plead my 8 | 

But I beſeeeh your Grace, that I may know | 

The worſt re may befatme in thicale, 

If I refuſe to wel Deneuius te. e 
The. Either 10 die che death, or to ahr 1 e 

For ever che ſocicty of men. 2 8 

Therefore; fair Hermia, queſtion: your defires "LI 

Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 


Whether, if you yieFd: not to yo, father's choice, 


You can eudure the livery of a nun; 


For ay to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd,” 


To live a barren alder all your life, "qe 
Chanting faint hymms to the cold, Fraitleſs; moon? 
Thrice bleſſed thay that maſter fo _ ___ . 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrim or 
But earthſter happy is the Freie dba, 1 2 
Than that which, withering on the vi any” | 
Grows, lives, and dies, in fingle bleſſedneſs. 
Her. So will I grow, ſo live, fo die, my OY $a 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent ß aal 
Unto his Lordſhip, to Whoſe unwiſh'd yoke HH e 
My ſoul confents not to give fov'reignty: * 
The. Take time to pauſe; and by the ee moon, 
(The ſealing day betwixt my love and . 99> 
For everlaſting Lora of fellowſhip, ):- -4 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedichee to your father*s will; - 
Or elſe to:wed-Demetrius; as he wayld; - 
Or on Diaua's altar to proteſt, 


3 ;E 


* 


N 


Ke For 


For 
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For ay, auſterity and ſingle life. 


5 


Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia; 1 Lylander; vid 


Thy crazed title to my certain right. 
Lyſ. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia's; do you marry him. 
Ege. Scornful Lyſander! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my loye ſhall render ham. 
And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eſtate unto Demetrius. | 
Lyſ.. 1 am, my Lord, as well 1 as he, 
As well poſſeſs' d: my love is more than his: 
My fortune's every Way as fairly rank d, 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius: FRE & 
And, which is more than all theſe boaſts Fan bes. f, 
I am belov d of beauteous Hermia. 8 


Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right?. ; 
Demetrius (I'll avouch it to his head) 


Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena; 


And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet hrs "Os 1 


Devoutly doats, doats 4 in idolatryy 175 
Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 

The. I muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo "I IP 
And with Demetrius thought t' have bene a g 
But, being over: full of. ſelf- affairs, 

My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come Ml 


And come, Egeus; vou ſhall go with moe; 


I have ſome private ſchooling: for you bot. 1 | 


For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelf... 

To fit your fancies to your father's will; 

Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 

(Which by no means we may extenuate) , 

To death, or to a vow of e Fe n 

Come, ny: Hiopolaa: ; Fab. cheer, my 1 wed: 5 

Demetrius, and Egeus, go. alon 

I: muſt employ, you. on, ſome 9 50 

A oun nuptials, and confer with you 

Q fomething nearly that concerns y 3 
Ege. With duty and deſire We n, lack k 


. . * 


4 rn c dente, 


ScENE II. dee J. , 4 tz erm. 


I . How Ie my love? AIG is your - check ſo pale?” 


FE. 3 
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How chance the roſes there do fade fo faſt? 

Her. Belike, for want of rain; which 1 could well 
Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 

Lys. Hermia, for aught that ever I could read, 
Could ever hear by tale or laſtory, | 
The courſe of true love never did run encbtk; wp 
But, either it was different in blood — : 

Her. O croſs! too high, to be inthrall'd to 1 

Lyſ. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years — 

Her. O ſpight! too eld, to be engag'd to young? 
IL. Or elle it ſtood upon the chaice of friends 

Her. O hell! to ehuſe love by another's eye! 

Ly. Or if there were a ſympathy in choice, 

War, death, or-fickneſs did e eo it; 

Making it momentary as a ſound, 

Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream; 

Brief as the lightning in the eollied Oy 

That (in a ſpleen) unfolds both heawn and ent; 
« And here a man-hath power te fay, Behold? „ 
The jaws of darkneſs to devour it up;“ | 


So quick bnght: things come to confuſion. ——— 


Her. E then true lovers Wr Grey ever l 
It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny ; 


Then let us teack our trial ae 5+ a 


Becauſe it. is a cuſtomary eroſe, - 

As due to love, as thoughts and cating, and: , * 

Wiſhes and tears, —— followers! | 
Zy. A goedł perſuaſion ; therefore hear mey len. 

I have x FWidow- aunt;, dowager 

Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child; R 

From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven. bee. 

And ſhe refpects me as her only ſon. *** 
"There, gentle Hermia, may © manry theez. Nin ee 
nd to that place the far Athenian lar. . 

?annot purſue us. If thou low me; then, 
Steal bah thy father's houſe to-morrow r, 1 


And in the wood} a league without the town, 


Where I did meet thee once wätk- Helena : 
Ta do obſervance to the morn of May, | 
There will 1 ſtay for thee. + LOGS A" b 
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Lyſ. L fear to thee by Cu ſtro bow, 

By af beſt. arrow with the golden vent, 

By the ſimplicity of: Venus” dov nr 

By that which — hers: Oppoſing hi 8 

And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queen, 

When the falſe Trojan under ſai was ſen n: 

By all the vows that ever men have broke, 

In number more than ever women ſpoke 
Her. In that ſame plate thou haſt appointed me, 


To- morrow truly will I meet with the. 


Lai. Len promiſe, love. Look, here comes Helens. 


SCENE UE. Buter Helinas 


„ God ſpeed, fair Helena! whither away? 
Hel. Call yoi-me fair? that fair again unſay; 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair! 
Your eyes are load - ſtars, and your tongue 5 ſweet. Wy 
More tuneable than fark to ſnepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn-buds appear. 
Sickneſs is eatehing: oh; were favour fo!| © 
Yours would I catch, Fe Hermia, - 2f # 4.4 
My ear ſhould: eatch your voice, my eye d 1 
My tongue ſhould eateh your tongue feet melo | 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being *bated;. 
The reſt I'd give to be to you tranſlated. 


O teach me how you look; and with what art 


You ſway the motion of Demetrius Keart, | 
Her. I frown upon him, yet be loves me ſtill. 
Hel. * your frowns preterm toon wy files ack: 

DU 4D 454; $5 

Her. I give him eurſes, yet Ne W * love. 
Hel. Oh, that my pray'rs eould ſack affection 2 
Her. The more J hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he teth me. . 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine: mine! 
Hel. None; but your beauty; would that fault were 
Her. Take comfort; he no m ore alk re wrt ton 


Luyſander and myfelf wil fly this place. 
Before the time I did Lyſander fee, © 


Seem'd Athens hke'a'paradiſe to . 
O chen, what graces in my love do dwell, 


That k: hath turn'da heaven unto a hell? 
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Ly/. Helen, to you our minds we will . 
To- morrow night, when Phoebe doth behold, | 
Her ſilver, viſage in the,wat'ry'glaſs g, wry 


Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grafs, - Fe 
Loren time, that lovers flights doth ſtill bonoral, » 
rough 


Athens' gate we have devis'd to ſteal. 

Her. And in the vd, where often you and a 
ren faint, primroſe· beds were wont to lic, 
Emptying our boſoms of their counſels ſwell'd; | 
There my Lyſander. and myſelf. ſhall meet; 

And thence from Athens turn. away our eyes, 

To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions. 

Farewell, ſweet play- fellow; pray thou for us, 

And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! _ 

Keep word, Lyſander; we muſt ſtarve our hglit 

From lovers "IT tall. morrow deep pdaight. 1 
[Exit Hermias. 

Lye I will; my eee 93 "IF 
As you on him, Demetrius doat on you! [Exit 5 

Hel. How happy ſome; o'er other ſome, can * 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as ſne. 11 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo: 1 
He will not know, what all but he do 1 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia's en, 0 
So I, admiring of his qualities. . 
Things baſe and vile, holding no 3 of pit of" 
Love can tranſpoſe to form Ind: dignity 3+, +; - 1 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, AL 
And therefore is wing ed Cupid painted. e oy ü 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte; 

Wings and no eyes figure . win $ 155 
And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child. „ 
Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft N 
As waggiſh boys themſelves in game forſwear. 
So. the boy Love is perjur d every where. 
Por ere Demetrius look d on. Hermia's ene, r 


HFle hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine 


»And When this hail ſome heat from. Hermis felt, 1 : OY 
30 he diffolv*d; and ſhowers of oaths did melt. +3 
Ewill go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 1 Hes * 


7 


eben to. EN __— will he, to-morrow dicht, 257 
9154 if ue nbrte is 8 is 4 ” Purſue 


| flo 
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Purſue her; and for this intelligence 0 t artzt..- 


If I have thanks, it is a dear expence- ' - , | | 77 
But herein mean 1 to enxich my pain, 018 
To have his — bai eh and __ . L Exit. 


SCENE | Iv. Obenge oed. 


Ws, 


Enter Quiver Sink; Bie, Flute, een and Starvelig. 


in. Is all our company: here? 
ot. You were beſt te eil them geaerally man by 
man, e en to the ſerip. 

Quin. Here is the r man's name, which 
is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 8 in our inter- 
lude before the Duke and Ducheſs, on hie wedding dey 
at nighhtt. 85 

Bot. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay ber what the play 
treats on; then read the names mn 
go on to a point. 


Quin. Marry, our play is the moſt lewentable eome- 


* 


dy, and moſt eruel death of Pyramus and Thisbe. 


Bot. A very good piece of work, I aſſure you, and a 
merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call ſorth yur actors 
by the ſcrowl. Maſters, ſpread yourſelves- 

Quin. ene as I call . Nick Bottom, She 
wearer: {Ni 

2 Ready: name . 45 1 I a am fon: and; proceed, 

in. Vou, Nick Bottom, are ſet down: for Pyramus. 

of. What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant?: 
Nin. A lover, that kills himſelf moſt ban ſr: 


Bot. That will aſs ſome a nr ib: 
of it; if L do it, let the audience Loy ha E to their 3 L. 
will move ſtorms; I will condole in To 
the reſt; yet my chief humour is 2 a — 1 
tould play Erxcles rarely, or a part to tear a gap! mn; 
To make all flit“ the raging rocks; and ſhivers 
« ing ſhocks ſhall break. the locks of priſon · gates 


„and Phibhus' carr ſhall ſhine from far, and make and. 


n 5 


hu was: lofty. Now 
name 


„ This was N e bembelt token ot of: 
bam fooliſh play known at that eme. ; 
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name the reſt of the players. This is Ercles vein, 4 a. 
tyrant” s vein; a lover is n 

Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows mender. Fa | 1555 
Fe. Here, Peter Quine e- n 

Quin. You muſt take Thiſbe on 8 

Flu. What is Thiſbe, a wand'ying Knight * 

Juin. It is che 5 that Pyramus muſt love. 4 

Flu. Nays: faith, let et not; me play a woman; 1 have 
a beard coming. 

Quin. That's all one, you mall phy it in A . 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 

"Be. An I may hide any. e er Tube 
too; TH ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice, Thiſbe, 
Thiſbe: ah en my lover deer, ys Thiſde dear, 
and lady dear. 

Quin. No, no, you-muſt play Pyramus; d Flate, 

you, Thilbe. - . L e 
: Sor. Well, den 4328" NIET 7; 13 - 2: 
Dun. Robin Starveling, the tailor. LITE 4 32 


Star. Here, Peter OQuincged 
RH Robin Se. v. ook muſt n mae. ma 
er. * 8 
Tom Sagwt, the tinkere * e 
Snow. Here, Peter Quince. 
Quin. You, Pyramus 8 father; mytelß Thiſbe's fi 
ther; 88 the joiner; you, the lion" part: I: Rope, 
lay fitted. : 
— hes you the hon's- part written? pray you, 
1055 e it me, for I am flow of ſtudy. 
You. may do it Wen for it is nothing 
(poo g. 
Bot. Let me play the lion too; I wal roar, that 1 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will roar, 
that 1 28 the Duke , Let. him eee 25G let 
him roar a yo 
Quin. If you ſhould 4⁰ it too terribly. you 5 
| frignt the Ducheſs and the ladies, . that they would | 
| hriek; and that were enough to hang us all. 
All. That would hang us every mother's fon,  ? 
. 1 grant you, friends, if you ſhould' fright the 
| Indies out of their wits, they would have no more diſ- 
nnn to haug ee 1 wth ad my —_— 


2 8 
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ſo, that 1 will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove; 
I will roar you an twere any nightingale. 


Quin, You can play no part but Pyramus: for Pyra- 
mus is a ſweet-fac'd man; a proper man, 'as one ſhall ſee 
in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely e man: 
therefore you muſt needs play P 

Bot. Well, I will wa "What beard were T 
'beſt to play it in? 

Quin. Why, what you wall. . FP 4 | 

Bot. I will diſcharge it in dukes your e FI 

beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple-in-graih 
beard, or your French nenen 253 your 


perfect yellow. 
Quin. Some of your French. -CYOWNS have no hair at 
. all, and then you will play bare-facd. But, maſters, 


| W are your parts; and I am to intreat you, requeſt 
you, and deſire you, to con them hy to-morrow night; 

and meet me in the palace-wood, a. mile without the 

town, by moon-light, there we will rehearſe: for if we 


1 meet in the. eity, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and 
our devices Known. In the mean time I will draw a 
. bill of properties, ſuch as our play wants. I pray you, 
N fail me not. 
. Bot. We will meet, and chore we. may relicarſs. inowe 
4 obſcenely. and courageouſly, Take ITO be PEO | 
adieu. 
N 22. Haan. Belt i ber-, N 
10 | der I SCENE. I. \ ** 3 | 
. eee ee 
et Enter v Pay at one door, 2791 (or Robin Gold: 
15 N w) af another. 1 1 
nd r Frye: f 
ad. Puck. ow now; "Gate, whither Sander 5 
10 1 Over hill over dale, IP IT OR // p go gg 
> I Through buſh, through brag z, 
= Over park, e i b bers F | 
. rer ene J 
ice,. Through KR. through ge, be CITES PER T$t a Fr: 


la & WE 1 phraſe, bgnilyivg, without W or, in all events. 


— 


vn ge u , n DREAM. A H. 
I do Wander every Where 0 
eiter than the moon's ſphere as 47 7 
And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, oy 52 tf $at2 7 
To dew her orbs upon the green; 

The cowſlips tall her penfloners be, 

In their gold coats ſpots you s 

Thoſe be rubies, Fairy-avours; 

In thoſe freckles live their e | 
I muſt go ſeck ſome dew-drops'here, 

And hang a pearl in every cowllip's ear. 

Farewell, thou lob of ſpirits, LI be gone, 

Our Queen and all her elves come here anon. | 

Puck. The King doth keep his revels here bake, 

Take heed the n come not within bis ſight. 

For Oberon is > fell and wrath, 

- Becauſe: that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 

A lovely boy, ſtoll'n from an Indian King: | 
She never had ſo Tweet a changeling; hy 
And jealous Oberon would have-the chill © Fl 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild; | 

But ſhe per force with-holds the loved boy, | 
Crowns him with-flow'rs, and makes him all ber joy. 

And now they never meet in grove, or green, 

By fountain clear, or ſpangled ftar-light ſheen, | | 

But they do ſquare, that all their elves for fear 
Creep into acorn-cups, and hide them there. | 

Fai. Or I miſtake your ſhape and making n 

Or elſe you are that ſhrewd, and knaviſh ſprite, | 

Call'd Robin Goodfellow. Are you not he, 

That fright the maidens of the villageres, 

| Skim milk, and ſometimes labour in the quern, - 

And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife chern : 

And ſometimes make the drink to bear no 

MNillead night- wand rers, laughing at their harm? * 

Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 

_ You do their work, and e ee luck! 

Ate not you he? 25 | 

- Puck, "Thou ſpeak'ſt a 1 bel A ROE 
I am that merry wand'rer 6 E. eee e 

I jeſt to Oberon, and make him 5 

nn a fat e . "6s. M 

g RV Mn 155 3 4 1.» Neighing 
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Neighing likeneſs of a fily-foalz:; IE Bs 
And ſometimes lurk I in a goflip's bowl, 1 7 
Ta very likeneſs of a roaſted crab“; 14 TELE 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, Wh 
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale. 4 ay Kos 
The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale 
Sometime for 9 ſtool miſtaketh me; 355 dn bf 
Then flip I from her bum, down topples ſhey © 
And rails or cries, and falls into; a-cough ;. 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and laffe, 
And werten in than eons MOR age e. 15 1 f 
A merrier hour was never waſted there. N 
But make room, Fairy, here comes Orem. 
Fai. And here: my miſtreſs: rand. chavhe were gone | 


$ 


SCENE: Il. e bet 


Eater Oberon King of Paibies at ont: ; dr! with „ er. 
and ube been at another "with bere. | 


08. Il met at n ght, proud Titania. | 
Qucen. What, jealous Oberon; Fairies, ſkip. hence, . 
I have forſworn his bed and company. e 
05. Tarry, raſh wanton; am not I thy lord? * 
Queen. Then I mult be thy lady; but: 1 * 
When thou haſt ſtol'n away from n "78 
And in the ſhap of Corin fat EOS. {7 1 4, 
Playing-on pipes of corn, and verſing love. . _ 
To am'rous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the fartheſt ſteep. of India x i 
But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, . 
Your buſkin'd. miſtreſs and your warrior . 
To Theſeus mult. be wedded: and vou come 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 
0Z. How canꝰſt thou thus for ſhame, Titania, K's. 
Glance at my credit with, Hippolita _ -;, + 
Knowing, I know thy love to Theſcus! _ 
Didſt thou not lead him. Smeg throng the nigh 
From Perigune, whom he ravi 
And make him with fair Egle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and 9 | | 
Vox. . 1 | .G * 8 Queen. 
2 2 Leben 
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Lueen. Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſy z 
And never ſince that middle ſummer's: vg | 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt; or mead, 

By paved foantkini, or by ruſhy brook, 

Or on the beached margent of the ſea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling en 1255 
But with thy brawis thou haſt diſturbꝰd our ſport.” 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, * 
As in revenges have Ag — up from the ſea Fg 
Contagious! fogs: which falling in the land,  / 
Have every pelting river made ſo proud, 5 
That they have overborne their continents. 

The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loſt his ſweat; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere its youth attain'd a beard. 

The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 

And crows are fatted with the murrian-flock ; 

The nine- men's morns is Ald up with mud, 

And the. queint mazes in the wanton green, 

For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable. 

The human mortals want their winter bed, 

No night is now with hymn or carol bleſs'd: 

Therefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, ; 

Pale in her anger, waſhes all the ar; 

That rheumatic diſeaſes doabound. 

And thorough this diſtemperature, we ſ:e 

The ſeaſons alter; hoary-headed frofts 

Fall in the freth lap of the crimſon roſe; 

And on old Hyenvs'chin and icy crown, 

An o@'rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer bus 

Is, as in mockery, ſet. The Ipring, the ſummer, 
The childing autumn, angry Vinter, change * 
Their wonted Hveries; and th. amazed world, 

By their inchaſe, now knows pot which is which 
And this ſame progeny of evi 75 e 
From our debate, from our diſenſion ; 1 | 1 
We are their parents and original. 1 

Ob. Do you amend it then, it i vl. AL 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon?n?n? 
I — but beg a little changeling v6. F 
To be my henchman. | 

e Set your bow. at reſt, 


The 


Sc. 2. A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. © 75 
The Fairy. land buys not the child of me. Hen . 
His mother was a votreſs of my order, 75 be 1 
And, i in the ſpiced Indian air by. night, Sek "40k Þ ior: 12 
Full often ſhe hath goſſippꝰd by my ſide; Wr RT J. 
And fat with me on Neptune's yellow fands, 2 75 | 
Marking th' embarked: traders on the flood, | 


When we have laugh'd to'ſee the fails conceive, 


And grow big-bellied with the · wanton wind: 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gate 


Follyiag (her womb then rich with my * aa) 


Would imitate; and ſail upon the tant; 
To fetch me trifles, and feturn again,; 
As from a voyage rich with en lee. 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did de 
And, for her fake, I do rear up hier boy; 
And, for her fake, I will not part with him. | 
Ob. How long within this wood intend: 
Queen, Perchance till after Theſeus?- TY 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And ſee our moon-light revels, go with us 


If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your _ 


0b. Give me that boy, and I will go with han, + 


: We en. Not for thy Fairy kingdom. - Elves, away: 
We 


all chide A f 1 eee 
95 [ Excunt — har whe 
0b. Well, go thy way; thou ſhalt not eee 


| Till I torment thee for this injury 


My gentle Puck, come hither z thou remember” . 
Since once l ſat upon à promontory, 
And heard a mermaid, on a 3 back, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and nious breath, 
That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſon 
And certain ſtars ſhot madly bom W 
To hear the ſea· maidꝰs muſic, - 25 
Puck, | remember, 
0b. That very time T Fr but 5 cou'dit not 
Flying between the cold moon and the ae 
Cupid alarm'd: a certain aim he took 
At a fair Veſtal *, throned by the "IP % 
And n his e wy ow: his bon N 75 | 
een oper inet hrs 
*A compliment Mr as it ſeems TY that Mary - 


_ of Scots was pointed at in the prececding ſpeech of Oberon. 
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As it would ieree a hundred thouſand hearts; EE 41 
But I might pi young Cupid's fiery ſhaft - - wh 
Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the 9 „2 
And the Imperial votreſs paſſed: on, R 
In maiden· meditation, fan cy fre. 588 : 
Ta a e e ne 
It fell upon a little weſtern flower; oy . 
Before milk. white, nou purple with love's wounds W 2 
And maidens call it love in 1dleneſs. | 102 
Feteh me that flow'r; the herb I ſhew'd thee 0 once : Wes 
The juice of it, on flceping eyelids laid; 5 
Will make or man, or woman, madly doat 
Upon the next live creature that it "SHE 
Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again, 
Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league. . 
Puck, I'll put Es ann Spout the _ | 
In forty minutes. Exit. 
05. Having once this juice, A 2t, ; 
PN watch Titania when the is 7; 
And drop che liquor of it in her eyes: n 
The next thing which ſhe waking looks upon, 
Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 10 
meddling monkey, or on buſy ape,) 70 Ne 
She ſhall r. MF with the ſoul of love: 
 And'ere T'take this charm from off her eit. 
(As I can take it with another herb, 
Ell make her render up her page to m. 
But who comes here? I am —_— 1; 
And I will overhear * $63 Þ BAG 120308 
Aan 5 * 
i. 4K Enter 4 | | Hele hs following 645 
wo Dem. 1 1 hes not, ge LE” a purſue me nat. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Hermia?»| + 2 
The one Ell lay; the other flayeth:me. ' 
Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtolꝰn into — wood; 
And here am I, and wood within this _— 
Becauſe I cannot. meet my Hermiaz | : 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow; me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, _ 
But yet ou draw not iron; for my heart 
R nr 3 K ee 164 1148S 
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Is 


To leave the city, and commit yourſ 
Into the hands of one that loves you not; 


And leave thee to the mergg of wild beaſts. 
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Is true as ſteel. Leave you, your pow! r SOT 


And I ſhall have no-pow'r to 1 Yoy- 


Dun. Do I entice you? do Lemon rt | hh 


Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth + 


Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot, loye.you? 0 1 
Hel. And ev'n for that do 1 lov e thee the more; I 

I am your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius, | 

The more you beat me, 4 will fawn « on you: 


Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 5 
Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 1 
Unworthy as I am, to fallow 


you... 
What worſer place can I beg in your — 4M A 
— yet a place of high reſpe& with me,) 
han to be uſed as you 2 vour dog ? x 
Dem. 'Pempt not too much the hatred of my n ; 


For I am fick when I do look on thee. 


Hel. And I am ſick when I look not on you. 
Den. You do impeach your. dere too * 


To truſt the opportunity of Et 85 1 
And the ill oounſel of a deſart place, wp 
With the rich worth of your virginity: 
Hel. ow virtue is my privilege ; 70 th, 
It is not night when I Jo ering 3 


Therefore I think I am 15 in the night. 


Nor doth this wood lack worlds of r ; 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. 


hen how can it be ſaid 1 am alone, 


When all the world is here to look on 3 3 | 
Dem. I'll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 


Hel. The wildeſt hath, not ſuch a heart as you; 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be c WRT: 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chace; 
The dove purſues the griffin ; the mild hind 


Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootleſs ſpeed! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flies. 


Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; A TIN 


Or if thou follow me, do not believe 


But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood. 
Hel. * in the temple, in the town, the field, 
| G3 | . 


— 


» 4 . 
You do ne miſchief. File, Demetrius | Tr | 
Your wrongs ſet a ſcandal pri my l | 


We cannot t for love, as e 635- + £4 AN v4 5 
We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not end x woo, 
I follow thee, and make a heav'n of helt: W 
To die upon the hand 1 love fo Well. t iz 
. TJ... ˙²˙0nd FEE, 
| BE Wd | Ly =- IF 0 OY £1,733: © 'L 
r NE Iv. Ft ak A core . 


| | 2 
05. Fare thee wel; ytipht fare He 405d leave this grows 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love. | 
7 Ts 
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Puck. Ay, there it is ds: 504 1 1 6 N 

O5. n an gh | [ 
I know a bank whereqn the wild thyme Mk 7 
Where ox. Ip and the nodding violet Son. #8 5 

O'er-canopy'd with luſtious woodbine, - - 76-11 

With ſweet muſkiroſes, and with eglantine. 5 5 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night. 
LulPd in theſe flow'rs with danees and delights 
And there the ok] e _ 7 
Weed wide enough'to wrap ne 
And with the juice of this this I' ſtreak" her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies, 
Take thou ſome of it, and feek through this vo groves” 7 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in lovxe # 
With a diſdainful youth; anoint his eyes 3 3 
But do it, when the next thing bee r 
May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know ente reg. 2 
By the Athenian garments batch C. an "or n 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may te head 
More fond of her, than ſhe upon her love . 
Aud look you meet me ere the firſt cοε CW 


+ 


Puck, Fear not, my N n do ſo. 


L Eeeune 
SCENE. v. 25 Queen of F, Fair with bor in 
2 Deen. Come, now, a roundel, and a Fairy PFE 


Then, for the third part of the el) He 5 * 
Some to Ell canons m me Aa; as Ons © . 


Ul 
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Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 


To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome keep back 


The clamorous awl, that nightly. hoots, and wonders 


At our queint ſports.” Sing me now aſleep: 


Themto your e ne 2 red alt 


TO Fairies ſing. | 
Yeu ſpotted ſnakes with dou nue, Lye 


 * Thad lbibed dd ens 


Newts and blind worms, do a0 rg den 

Come not nedr our Fairy Ven. Wen 

Philomel, we aug + 40 19 ee 
Sigg in your feet lullaby; | * 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby; lulla, Fl W 1 
neee nad. 1-1." eee . 
Come our lovely lady nigb OD p. 
n 3663 aan } 


5.216 $i} $7 + bp; 3&6..3 

r e e eee 

m Sud 044 0791 44 

Hence, yau long-legg'd ſpinners, A 

4 Beetles black, appraach not wank H £195 4 
Worm, nor ſhah do go! offence. ve vob 5 . 

| heats ur melody, pg "4 2k odd ans of 


Firſt F V. Y ; 8 21 5 EXTEND | "24 f 
„ 4 ef hs | 
One, "MP Jn, rentinel. 


bean Han, The Seel. 


nn ee, * l 38 
05. _ What thou ſe thou gad wake, 
Do it for thy true love t [rd 1411 bait A 
Love and languifh for his fakes. e ant 
Be it ounte, or cat, or bear, 13 Sud itt 1 
Pard, or hoar with briſtled hair, 1 - 
In thy eye that ſhall appear, : 


4c 


When thou wak'R, it is thy dear; 


Wake, when ſome vie thing! A err. [ Ta OReron. 


SCENE 


A 3 : 8 18 * 0 N Fa * % 4 0 a * x 48 p 8 FO 
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e n sScENE vi. : 1 FL" 
2h Enter. Lyſander and Hermia, ih. 


Ly. * love, you faint with van ring i in the mood; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way : 

We'll reſt us, Hermia, if thou think it good, 

And tarry for the comfort of the dax. 

Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander; find you out 4 bed, 

For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 

Lyſ. One turf ſhall. ſerve as pillow hows 9 - 
One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, Lyſander; * for my * yy dear, , 
Lie further off yet, do not lie ſo near. 

JL O, take the ſenſe, ſweet of my innocence ; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's, conference; 

I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit; 

So that but one heart can you make of it: 

Two boſoms, interchained with an oath ; 

So then two boſoms, and a ſingle troth : 8 

Then, by FFK „„ 
For lyin Hermia, I do not lie. "HY [ 

Her. . 2 riddles very prettily; ; 9 * 5 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 

If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander li'd. 

But, gentle friend, for love and wourteſy, 

Lie further off; in human modeſty, 

Such ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, , 

Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid: 

So far be diſtant ; and good night, ſweet friend; 
Thy love ne'er alter, thy ſweet life end! 

Lyſ. Amen, Amen, to tha mars Of D; . | 
And then end life, w en I end loyal? 
Here is my bed; ſleep give thee all his reſt! 1 

Her. With half that with the — s EN FR Yin 


3 1 | . 
; Fus, Piel. 1 8 
Puck. Through the foreſt have 1 gone, 1 
But Athenian found I none, ett 


On whole eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in ſtirring love: 


of 


EO 


"4 


rape Helenynature how Rent arts: a 
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Night and ſilence! vrho is here? e nth 
Weeds of Athens he doth weary" Dacia nll wet 
This is he, my maſter aid + he bl 


Deſpiſed the Athenian maids; nn rot of, 


And here the maiden. ee i 
On the dank and dirt yo ground. nn 6 25 1 13 x 
Pretty ſoul! ſhe durſt not lie 3s $4483, 1 
Near to this lack. love kill- courteſy. EEE 7 


. 
4 
4 


Churl, upon thy eyes I throw! oh 3 


All the pow'r this charm doth owe: OE FL bets LORE 


When thou wak'ft, let love OT 


Sleep his ſeat. om thy eye-hd ;+ le: 
So awake; when I am gone: MO pi a 


For I muſt now to CO: the. 1715 = | [Exit 
N SCENE vn. hs: 
Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 


Hel. Stay, tho” thou kill meg. Wee 88 b; 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do not fo. N 
Dem. Stay, on thy perilʒ L alone wil go 

Exit „ie 1 
Hel. O, I am out of breath in this fond habe: 


The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace... 


Happy is Hermia;\whereſge'er ſhe lies; 

For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractive eyes. | | 
How came her eyes ſo bright? not with cal 101 1 
If ſo, my eyes are oftner waſſi'd than hers. 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear: 

For beaſts, that meet me, run away er fear. 


Therefore no marvel, tho”: Demetrius 


Do (as a monſter) fly my preſence thus. 
What wicked and 2 glaſs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery rm 2— 
But who is here? Lyſander on the ground: 
Dead or aſleep? I ſee no blood, no wound: 
Lyſander, if you live, good Sir, awake, ; 
L Andr run thro? fire I ls for thy hreet fake. . b 
| LMaliug. 


"Thus. - 
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That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart; 
Where 1s Detietrius? Oh, how fit a — 4 Zh 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my ſword ! 

Hel. Do not ſay ſo, Lyſander, ſay not ſo; 
What tho” he love your Hermia? Lord; what tho?? 
Vet Hermia ſtill loves you; then be content. 1 

Ly/. Content with Hermia? no: I do repent { 
The tedious minutes I with her have ; 5 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love: 

Who will not change à raven for a dove? 

The will of man 's by his reaſon ſway'd; 

' And reaſon ſays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things, growing, are not ripe until their ſeaſon ; 
So I, being young, till now not ripe to reaſon; 
And, touching now tlie point of human Neill, - 
Reaſon: becomes the marſhal to my will, 

And leads me to your eyes; where I o'erlook 
Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mock'ry born? 
When, at your hands, did I deſerve this ſcorn? 
Is't not enough, is't not enough, you — 

That 1 did never, no, nor never can, | 

Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 

But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? | 

Good troth, you do me wrong; good, booth, 1 IN 
In ſuch difdainful manner me to woo·“ 

But fare you well. Perforce I muſt n 

I thought you lord of more true gentleneſs: 

Oh, that a lady, of one man refus d. 

Should of another therefore be abus di t. 

Leſ. She ſees not Hermia: Hermia, ſleep thou ne 
And never may'ſt thou come Lyſander nem; 
For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 
Ide deepeit loathing to tlie ſtomach briugs; 

Or as the herefies, that men do leave 

Are hated moſt of thoſe they did 1 

So thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſy, 
Of all be hated, but the moſt of me! 

And, all my pow'rs, addreſs your love and might 3 5 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight! . 

Her: Help me, Lyſander, help me! do thy beſt 
To pluck thus crawhag ſerpent ken * — 2 
7 


ES 
xt. 
Ce; 


Ext. 


'No?——then I-well perceive, Jau are not nigh; 15 
5 hy ues or you PI find ere \ Ext. 
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Ay me, for pity, what a dream was here? 
Lyſander, look how I do quake with fear; 


Methought a ſerpent ate my heart away; | 


And you fat ſmiling on his cruel prey: | 
Lyſander! what, remov'd? Lyſander,-Lord! | 
What, out of hearing gone? no ſound, no word? 


' Alack, where are you? ſpeak, and if you hear, 


Speak, of all loves; (I ſwoon almoſt. mth fear.) 


4 


I 1 


Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snocut, * Starvelin ing. 
The Queen of T Fairies Ver . 


Bot. 1 we all hk! 


Quin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous convenient 
place for our rehearſal. This green plot ſhall be our ſtage, 
this hawthorn-brake our tyring-houſe, and we will do it 
jn jn action, as we will do it before the Duke. 

Bot. Peter Quince——— 

Quin. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Bottom? 

Bot. There are . in this comedy of Pyramus and 
Thiſby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, Pyramus muſt 


draw a ſword to kill himſelf, which the ladies c cannot a- 
bide. How anſwer you that? { þ, 


- Snowt, By'rlaken, a parlous fear. | 

Star. I believe we m leaye the killing out wha all 
is done. 

Bot. Not Aale 1 here a device 8 all well: 
write me a prologue, and let the prologue ſeem to ſay, 
we will do no harm with our ſwords, and that Pyramus is 
not kill'd indeed; and for more better aſſurance tell them, 
that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom. the weav- 
er; this will put them out of fear. 

Liuin. Well, we will have luch a prologue, and it {hall 
be written 1n eight and „ 


; 3 
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Bot. No, make it two more; let it he written epa 


and eight. 2 b 25% wks me xt 
Snot. Will bot abe ladies be 9 of the- lion? _ . 
Star. I fear it, Le EJ. 


Bot. Maſters, you ought to e with vourſelves: 
to bring in, Gad ſhield us, a lion among ladies, is a moſt 
dreadful thing for there is not a -more. fearful wildfow! 
than your lion living; and we ought to logk to it. 

2 1 nun n nuit tell, he is not 
à YON, | 

Bot. Nay you muſt name "bly name, and half his oe 
muſt be ſeen thraugh the lian's neck; and he himſelf 
mult ſpeak through, ſayin thus, or to the ſame de- 


fect: Ladies, or, Fair Ladies, I would wiſh you, or I 


would requeſt you, or I would intreat you, not to fear, 
not to. tremble ; my dife for yours; if vou think I come 
hither as a lion, it were. pity of my life; no, I am no 


ſuch thing, Jam a man as other men are: and there in- 


deed let him name his name, and tell them ala he is 

Snug the joiner. 

Quin. Well, it - ſhall be K 3 Gag 40 is two hard 

things, that is, to bring the anoon-light into a chamber; 

wt you know, Ty and Thiſby meet by mon- 
ight. 

Sung. Doth the: moon bine that, night. we play.our 
play! . 
Bot. A k dendare er  logk i in the almanack: 
[find out-moon-ſhine;{find. out moon-ſhine. 

Quin. Ves, it doth ſuine that night. Ry 

Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of 1. great 
chamber- window, where we; play, RG: and he moon 


may ſhine in at the caſemęent. 


Quin. Ay, or elſe one muſt . in 88 a buſh of 


thorns and a lanthern, and ſay, he comes to disfigure, or 


to preſent, the perſun of moon-ſhiye, | Then there is an- 


other thing; we muſt have a wall in the great chamber, 
for Pyramus and Thiſby (lays. the ory): talk through 
the chink of 2 wall. 


Snug. You never can bring i in a wall., What ſay you, 
Bottom? P: be 
Bol. Some man or r other maſt; preſent Wall; ; and let 


him 
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him have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ile kd 
caſt about him, to ſignify wall: or let Hiri hold his fin- 

rs thus} and N the cranny ſhall Pyramas and 
Tide whif F 

Quin. If that may del aha all is well. 7 Come, ſit 
down every mother's ſoa, and rehearſe your parts, 
Pyramus, you begin; When you' have FR your 
ſpeech, enter into that brake; and To every one AC 


corny to his cue. | fi Ho 
= SCENE II. Eater Puck deli, | 
de- Rh, w hat . Wa ſpans have we e Frargering 


here. 
30 near the cradle of the Ya Queen? ? 


nc What! a play tow'rd? I'll be an auditory” © : 
_ An actor too erhaps, if I ſee cauſe. * 2913-439 
322 Quin. Speak, Pyramus; Thiſbe; ſtand fortl. 
* Pyr. Thiſbe, the flower of odious ſavours Nek | 
1 Juin. Odours, odours; ' 
Mm Pyr. Odours, ſavours ſweet. | : fs 
4 So doth thy breath; my deareſt" Thiſbe, dear; : 


| And, by and by, I J will to thee appear. [Exit P 
* Path. ftranger Pyramus than A er Play d here T4 4. 
757 Muſt 1 ſpeak now? 


ack ; Juin. Ay, matry, mult you; Ar you muſt under: 

| ſtand, he goes but to = a noiſe that he heard, and & 
I to come again, 

great 


Thiſ. Moſt radiant Pra moſt tt of hue, | 
Won Of colour like the red roſe on trium ant brier, 1 

05 Moſt briſſey Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jew, | 

Me As true as trueft horſe, that yet would ever eg 

; I'll meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. 

"ter Juin. Ninus? tomb, man; why you inuſt not ſpeak 
mber, I tust yet: that you anſwer to Pyramus; vou ſpeak. all 


rough your part at once; cues and n= Pyramus, enter; # 020 

: Sw, cue 1s nz. it is, never tire, : 
' le * AI 2  Reventer Bottom, TY www oo | 

1 Thif. O — true as trueſt 9 ons fer _ 


| never tire. 
Vor. I: e | | 1 ; N Pyr. 


But hark, a voice! tay thou but here a While; "IKE of N 


* 


% 


36 4 cm IERNIGHT'S DREAM. .. Ad 1H, 
__ gr. If I were fair; Thiſbe, I were only thine. + 
Quin. O entrees! he ae we are e 
vg, , maſters; fl help!! [7 he: Clowns excunt: 
uck. I'll fo 2 on lead you about a round. 
Through bog, through buſh, through e e 


brier; 
Sometimes a horſe I'll be, ſometimes a' hand.” 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometimes a fire, 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burnz . 
Like horſe, hound, hogs bear, fire, at wy turn. 
On 


Bot. Why do they run away? tl X's + knavery of 
them to make me afeard. 


Enter Shot. 
Snowt. O Bottom, thou art thangyd; what do I ſee | 
on thee? 


Bot. What do ve fee ? | you ſee an eben of your 
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er Quinte 


Quin. Bleſs thee, Bottom, bleſs, thee; thou art dar: 
lated. | 
Bot. : ſee their knavery; this is to make an a of 
12 to fright me if they could; but 1 will not ftir 
from this place, do what they can; I will walk up and 
down here, and 1 will ling, that they ſhall hear I am 


not afraid. | | { Sings; 
The ouſel cock, ſo DES of hue, 1 5 | 
With orange-tawny bill; K 
The throſtle with his note fo due, 5 * 
The wren with little 
| Queen. N angel wakes me from my 2 'ry-bed? 
- [ Waking. 
Bot. The 3 the 8 and the a, . 
The plain-ſong cuckow gray, a 


| Whoſe note full, many a man doth mark, 
And dares not anſwer, nay... . 
For, indeed, who would ſet his wit 50 toi Eolith a bird? ? 
who would: give a bade the lie, n he wy e 
never . 
Aen. 1 pray thee, geatle mortal, > fng againg 
3 Mme 


. 
? 1 was. 


\ 


And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 
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Mine ear is much enamour' d of thy note, r . : 
80 is mine eye enthralled to thy Thape;” TOY 
And thy fair virtue's force ( pefbrtt Ho move we, 
On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear, I love the. 


Bot. Methinks, Miltreſs, you ſhould have little . 
för that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and love een 


lttle company together now-a-days. The more the bu 

that ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them friends | 

Noyes 3 can gleck upon occafion. © 1 

Thou art as wiſe as thou art beautiful. cop 

«Fee Not ſo neither: but if I had wit enough to get 

out of this wood, T have enough to ſerve mine own turn. 
Queen. Out of this wood do not deſtre to go, 

Thou ſhalt remain here whether thou wilt or n 

Tam a ſpirit of no common rate,; 

The ſummer {till doth. tend upon my flate, 


And I do love thee +- therefore go with me, 


PIl give thee Fairies to attend on thee; 7 Le 
And they ball feteh thee jewels frem the deep; 0 
And ſing, while thou an preſſed flowers doſt fleep;: :: 


And I will purge thy mortal groſſneſs 7-7 * 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. 
Peaſebloſſom ! C obwweb! M oth} and Mi . 2 
S8cENE III. Enter four Furien. * 
1: Fair. Ready. | 
2 Fair. And I. 
3 Fair. And I. 


4 Fair. And I. Where ſhall we go?. WT hos 
Queen. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman. 
Hop i in his walks, and gambol in his eyes; 
Feed him with apricocks and dewberri a | 
With purple grapes, green figs and m 
The honey bags ſteal from the humble 3 
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, * 
To have my love to bed, and to ariſe; | 


To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes: 
Nod to him, elves, and do him oourteſics. ET 
+4 Fair. Hail, mortal, Nat? | : | : 25 
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2 Fair. Hailt— — — n 
ve, I cry , your Warp mee beans bees 
your Worſhip's name. 
Cob. Cobweb. f 7. 


Bet. I ſhall dire of you more acquaintance, good 
Maſter Cobweb; if I cut my finger, L. ſhall make Þold 
with you. | Your,name, honeſt Dons, | 
Peaſe. Peaſebloſſom. 
Bot. I pray you, commend me to Miſtreſe Squaſh 


Four mother, a to Maſter Peaſecod your father. Good 


er Peaſebloſſom, I ſhall deſire of you more acquaiant- 
ance too. Your. name, I beſeech you, Sir. 
Muf. Muſtardſeed. 
Bot. Good Maſter Muſtardſeed, I know your parent- 
age; well: that ame cowardly giant: like ox-becf hath de- 
voured many a gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe you 


your kindred Lk made my eyes water ere now. 1 de- 
fire more. of your mee good Maſter Muſtard- 


feed. 
Queen. Come, wait upon him, lead bim to my bower, 
The moon, De with. à watry eye; 

And when ſhe. weeps, weep ex'ry little * 
Lamenting-ſome enforced chaſtity! 


Tie up my tubes, bring him ilently.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE. IV. Enter King of 4 Rakes. 


. T wonder if Titania be awak'd : 2 


Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which jhe . dvat an in extremity, , 7 


" Ener Pub. 2 46h x1 aa 

Here comes my on: How now, mad lee 
What nighit-rule now about this haunted grove? | 

Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love, 
Near to be cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
While ſhe was in her dull and Teeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 
That work. bor bread upon Atheman Ralls, War. 4 
Were met together to rchearſe a play, e ee 
8 for great Theſeus' avptial Gaye yp 


% © aw 4 - 
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The ſhallow'ſt thick-ſkin of that harren wed” 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport © 
ch WW Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake; | 0 
1 When 1 did him at this advantage take, 
An aſs's nole I fixed on his head; . 
od Anon, his Thiſbe muſt be anfwgetl, f 
old And forth my minnock comes: when wy bi ſ oh 
As wild geeſe, that the creeping fowler eye, N 
Or ruſſet-pated choughs, many in ſort, 


aſh Riſing and cawing at the 's report, | 
204 Sever themſelves, and madly ſweep the ſky; 
int- So, at his fight, away his fellows A 


And, at our ſtamp, here o' er and o'er one falls; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 


ent- Their ſenſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus frong, | 
de- Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong. 5 
Jou For briars and thorns at their apparel ſnatch, 
de- Some, ſleeves; ſome, hats; from yielders all "TO catch. A 
d- I led them on in this diſtracted fear, 

85 And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there: 
er. When in that moment (ſo it came to paſs) 


Titania wak*d, and ftraitway lov'd an aſs. 
0b. This falls out better than I could deviſe. . 
But haſt thou yet lateh'd the Athenian's eyes 
unf. With the love: juice, as I did bid thee do?M 
Puck. I took him fleeping; that is finiſh'd ek | 
And the Athenian woman by his fide, 
That when he wakes, M force the maſk be d. 


SCENE V. * Demetrius a and Rinn. 


NL 0b. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame 8 | 
wa Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo? | 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 
Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee wa; - 
24 For thou, I fear, haſt given me cauſe to eurſe; e 
I eee haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep, | 
” o'er ſhoes in blood, plun in the of 
And kill me too. > 2408 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, 
The Az he to me. Would he have ſtol'n away $2 
| ES H , FP rom. 


* 


90 A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S-/DREAM. Ad fig. 
From lleeping Hermia?-T'it believe as ſoon, +... | 
This whole earth may be bor d;; and that the. moon 
May through the centre oreep, and ſo diſpleaſe 
Her brot her's noon- tide i' th* Antipodes. 
It cannot be but thou haſt murther'd him; 
So ſhould à murtherer look; fo dread, ſo 9 A 
em. So ſhould the murther'd look; and ſo ſhould I, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ern cruelty: 
Yet you the murtherer look as bright and clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring ſphere. 
Her. What's this to my Tie where is. he? 
mp os Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
. Pad rather give his carcaſe to my hounds. 
2 Out, dog! out, eur thou driv'ſt me 9985 the 
bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou ſlain him, then? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men. 
Ot onee tell true, and even for my ſake, 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake? 
And haſt thou kill'd him fleeping? O brave touch! 
Could not a worm, an adder do ſo much? | 
An adder did it: for with. doubler tongue 
Than thing, thou ferpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſion-on a miſpris d mood; be 7 
Jam not guilty of Lyſander's blood , 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 
Her. L pray thee, tell me then that he is well. | 
Dem. And if I could, what ſhould I get therefore? 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more; 
And from thy hated preſence part I ſo: | 
See me no more, whether he's dead or no. [Exit 
Dem. There igno following her in this fierce. vein; 
Here, e me ee. while I will remain: 
80 ſorrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 
For debt, that bankrupt {Kep- doth ſorrow owe; 
Which now in ſome flight 2 it weill pay, 
If for his tender here Lmake ſome ſtay. [Lies dren... 
05. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtake quite, 
| And laid thy love. juice on ſome true love's chte 11045 
Of thy miſpriſion muſt perforce enſue 5 b 
Some true love turn On and. e turn'd ue. FE 
| 2 50 e uk 
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When his love he doth, eſpys.. 75 


Se. 6. A MIDSUMMER VIGHT'S-DREAM.. _— 


Puck. Then fate o 'er-rules,. that, one man holding. 
A million fail, canfounding oath on oath.,  . 1 {troth, 
Ob. About the wood go.ſwifter. than be ir 
And Helena of Athens ſee thou find. 
All fancy ek ſhe is, and pale of chear, | 
With ſighs of love, that — the freſh blood * 
By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her heres 4 
I'll charm his eyes againſt 3 doth, appear. 
Puck. J go, I go; look, how I go; 


* 


Swifter than arrow from dle Tran 8 bows. 267? FExi. .. 
O5. Flower of this purple dic [OI 
Hit with Cupid's, archery, A PT Oe $4 5 > 


Sink in apple of his eye! 


Let her ſhine as glomoufly "» = 
As the Venus of the ſky,'., . „ + 
When thou wak'f, if ſhe be by. e 

Beg of her for he +. m6 „ 


Enter Piick: 


Puck. Captain of our Tau band | 
Helena is here at hand. ein 
And the youth, miſtook by me,. | „ 
Pleading for a lover's fee. eee eee, 

hall we tkeir fond pageant fees 3 bes, OY 


Lord, what fools theſe-mortals heh”. 


OB. Stand: aſide: the noiſe, they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. ie 

Puck. Then will two at ance woo one; 25 
That muſt needs be ſport alone, 2 * 
And thoſe things do beſt pleats Bk 
That befal prepoſPqud © COS ee WHT 


SCENE VI. Enter abet b e 


Ly/. Why ſhould you think, that I fhouldrwgo. DIM 
Scorn and deriſion never come in tears. 


Fool, when I vow I weep; and /yows: 0 born, pat I 
In their nativity all truth appears: 5 
How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn, to eu, 0 * 


Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true? 


Hel. You do advance your cunning more and F 
When truth kills truth, O devilith, holy, frayl * 
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bo. * a MIDSU MMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. AR Ur. 


Theſe vows are Hermia's: will you give her o'er? 
Weigh oath with oath, and y you will nothing weigh; 

Your vews to her and me, put in two ſcales, 

Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 
Lyſ. had no judgment when to her I fore. 
Her. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 
Lyſ. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
Dem. [ awating. 10 EI, goddeſs, nymph, 3 

divine, 

To what, my tore, ſhall 1 compare thine eyne! ? 

Cryſtal is muddy; O, how ripe in ſhow 

'Thy lips, thoſe king cherries, tempting grow ! 

That pure congealed white, high Taurus? ſnow, 

Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow 

When thou hold'ſt up thy hand. O let me kiſs 

This pureneſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs. 
Hel. O ſpight, O heltf I ſee you all are bent 

To ſet againſt me, for your merriment. 


If you were civil, and knew courteſy, | 


You would not do me much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do,. 
But muſt join infolents to mock me too? 
If you are men, as men you are in ſhow, 
You would not uſe a gentle lady ſo: 
To vow and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia, s 
And now both rivals to mock Helena. 
A trim exploit, a manly enterpriſe, 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes | 
With your derifion! none of nobler ſort - op 
Would ſo offend a virgin, and rr | 
A. poor ſouPs:patience,. all to make you ſport. 
Lyſ. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo; 
Fory u love Hermia; this you know I know. 
And here, with all maven” to with all my _ 
In Hermia's love I Tield you up my part; 

And your's of Helena to me bequeath, + 1 Ee 
Whom I do love, and will do to my d eat. 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 246k 

Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, I will _—_ 
Res TV her, all that a 6 £24 wy 
* 


* % A SUN En NIGHT'S; DREAM. 93 
My heart to her but as gueſt· wiſe en 


And now to Helen it is es oaks ee. i 

There ever inn . m ·t --. 
Z. It is not ſo. 3 » 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith 1 a0 not bes, 5 

Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dea. | 


Look where thy love comes, yonder & thy dear. 


| SCENE, VII. Enter Hernia. 


Her. Park nighit, that = the eye bis esc when 3 

The ear moxe quick of apprehenſion makes: . 

Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 

It pays the hearing double recompenſe. 

Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found. 

Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy. ſound... 

But why unkindly didit thou leave me ſo?ꝰꝛ 
J... Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth 10 to * 
Her. What love could preſs Lyſander from my ae? 
LV. Lyfander's love, that — 1H let him bide, 

| Fair Helena; who more engilds the night, : 

Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of M. 

Why ſeek'ſt thou me? could not this make thee know, - 
The hate I bear thee made me leave. thee fo. 4 N 
Her. You ſpeak. nat as you think; t cannot boy. ; 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'racys -! fas Sic 1 

Now I perceive they have conjoinꝰd all _ 12 

To faſhion. this falſe ſpart in ſpight SIE [As 

Injurious Hermia, moſh ungrateful maid, 

| Have you confpir' d, have you with. theſe contriv'd .. 

To bait me with this foul derifon \ „ 

Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar' d, ee nd + 

The ſiſters vows, the hours that we r n 

When we have chid the hafty-footed ture 


For parting us; O! and all is forgot? 7 K 
All {chool-days friendſhip, childhood AT LOIN np 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 3 


Created with our needles both one flower, 

Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion . 

Both warbling cf one ſong, beth in one key; 

As if our hands, | our ſides, voices, and minds, 

Had been i MOT rate. So we grew; together, Lite 
Kees 


— 


gz A\MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"s DREAM.” AQ in; 
Like to a double cherry, _ 1 6h 


But yet an union in partition; 
Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem, 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt *, like coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, + crowned with one re; 
And wilkyou rend our ancient love aſunder, 
To join with men in ſcorning your poor! friend? 
It i 7 not friendly, tis not-maidenly ; - 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chid you for it, 8 
oe Though J alone do feel the injury. Ped 
Her. T am amazed at your paſſionate e mk 
I ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 
Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot,) 
© call me — nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial? Wherefore ſpeaks he this 
To her he hates? and G f doth Lyſander 
Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 
And tender me; forſooth, affe&ion;- 
But by your ſetting on, by your conſent?” 
What though 1 be not ſo in grace as you, . 
So hung upon with love, ſo fortunate : 
But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd? _ 
Tius you ſhould pity, rather than efpiſe. 
Her. J underſtand not what you mean by this. 
Hel. vis 0 do, perſevere, counterfeit fad looks, 
Make mouths upon me, when I turn my back; 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport, well carried; ſhall be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 
You would not — — me ſuch an argument: 
But fare ye well, *tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 
Lyſ. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my . 
My love, my life, my foul, fair —_— He 
Hel. O excellent! n r 1 


- I 'Y 1 4 - q 2 . 


_ — . _—— 
. ˙ a ns cn . 
. — 

5 


— 
7 — 
— — — 
— — 5 
= 28, act 
— — 
„ 4 av” 
— Fa my 


— 


we 
NY 
"vi 
i 
T” 


. 
: 
/ 
4 
1 * 


7 


YI ab ad: 


4 


* 


* 
* 
10 4 
. 
* . 


e quar- 


ze. 7 A-MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"S DREAM. 95 


Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ACh Cots ne 
Dem. If ſhe cannot intreat, I can compel; 1 54 
Lyſ. Thou can't compel no more than the intreat: 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength, than her wok (prayers 
Helen, 1 love thee; by iny life 1 do. 
J ſwear by that which 1 will loſe for thee 
To prove him falſe that ſays I love thee not: 
Dem. I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 
Lyf. If thou Tay ſo, withdraw, and prove it why 
Dem. Quick, come 
Hier. Ly {ander, whereto tends, all this? +; 
Ly. A. you Ethiope!. 
em. No, no; he'll ſeem © 
To break away; take on as he would follow; ki 
ut yet came not: you are a tame man, go. 
Ly. Hang off, thou cat, thou bur; vile thing, * looſe; 
Or I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. 


Her. Why are you gn ſo rude? kun ange is this! 
Sweet love! 

Ly/. Thy "ay ads tawny "Tartar, ele 
Out, loathed medicines hated poiſon, hence. 

Her. Do you not jeſt: 

Hel. Yes, ſooth, — ſo do your B 

Lyſ. Demetrius, I will keep my word with 1 Eo 

Dem. I would I had your bond; for I perceive 
A weak bond holds you; II not truſt your word. © 

LV What, ſhould I hurt ber, ſtrike ker, kill her dead? 
Although. I hate her, I'll not harm her ſo. 23 


Her. What, can you do me greater harm, chan hate? 


Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my love? 


Am not I Hermia? are not you Lyſander? 
I am as fair now, as I was ere-while, 
Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince 8 you left me; 
Why then you left en the Boch ny. it 285 
er ſhall I ſay? ? E 1 

Ly/. Ay, by my life; OY 
And never did deſire to ſee thee bs 3 
Therefore be out of hope, of queſtion, 8 3 


Be certain, nothing truer; tis no jeſt, 


That I do hate thee; and love Helena. 1 * 
ch O 1 2 u Juggler: o a you cankerbloſfoms 
50 $4 v $ PT 10 
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You thief of love; whats have come by ni 
And ſtol'n my love's heart mers 5 . 

Hal Ting i“ itt?! . 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ne eee 
No touch of baſhfulnefs? what, will you tear l 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue? 

Fie, ſie, you counterfeit; you puppet you 
Her. Puppet! why ſo ay, that way af the mad 
Now I perceive chat ſhe hath made compare 
Between our ftatures; ſhe hath urg d her Height 5'" 
And with her perfenage, her tall perfona A 
Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him. | 
And are you grown fo high in his eſteem, . | 
Becauſe I am ſo dwarfiſn and fo low? 

How low am I, thou painted may-pole? ſpeaky 

How low am T? I am not yet fo low, 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. 1 pray you, though you mock mes es gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me: I was never eurs' | 
| I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſs; © 
T am a right maid for my cowardice.” 

Let her not ſtrike me. You, perhaps, may thiak; 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than yen 

That I can _ her. 

Her. Lower! hark, again. 

Hel. Good Helmi, do not be ſo bitter with er 45 
1 evermore did love you, Herma, 

Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd you; 

Save that, in love unto Demetrius L f 

I told bim of Four ſtealth unto this wood. 
He follow'd you; for love I follow'd him; e Cab. 
But he hath chid me hence; and threaten'® n 
To ſtrike n me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me to; 
And now, fo'you will let me quiet go, F vy Raz; n 
To Athens will 1 bear my folly back, FELT ONS 2-1 
And follow you no further. Let me e. 5 

You ſee how ſimple and how fond l am. 
Her. Why, get you gone: who it that hinders you! 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I Ferre here behind. | 
Her. What, with ne 0.” 
Hel. With Demetrius. of 2 
8. Ly. Be not afraid; ſhe ſhall not t harm whes, Helena. 
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Why will you ſu 


A NMDSUNMMER-NICHT'Z DREAM. 97 
Dem. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take her part. 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd; 
She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool; ; 
And though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 
Her. Little, was nothing but low, and lttle? | 
er her to flout we bus? | 
Let me come to her. | 
Zyl. Get you gone, you Sink, 
You minimtts, of hind'ring knot-graſs Oy, 
You bead, you acorn. 
Dem. You are too ofſicious, 
In her behalf that ſeorns your ſervices. 
Let her alone; ſpeak not of Helena, 
Take not her part; for if thou doſt intend 
Never ſo little ſhrew of love to her. Cs 
Thou ſhalt aby it. FED, Jp 
IV Now ſhe holds me abt; . | 
Now follow, if thou dar'ſt; to try whoſe ri 
Or thine, or mine, is moſt in Helena. a | 
Dem. Follow? n nay, I'll go with thee och by Es 
© TExeunt Lyſand V and Demetrius, 
Her. You, miſtreſs, all this ys 18 long of you: 


| Nay, go not back. 


Hel. I vill not truſt you, I | 
Nor longer ſtay in your Lurz company. 
Vour hands, than mine, are quicker for a frayy - 
My legs are "gs thoughs to run away. 
15 xount,, Rind prin Helo 5 


SCENE vitt. Enter Oberon and Puck. 


0b. This is ee {ill thou miſtak'ſt, 
Or elſe A thy 'knaveries willingly... T 
Puck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook; | 
Did you not- tell me, Vhould know be man 5 d. 
* y the Athenian garments be had on ? 
d ſo far blamelefs proves ny 7 enterpriſe, 
That 1 have *nointed an Athenians hd | + 


And 3 it did fo fort. 9 ** e 
8 this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. t % 
05. Thou feel, ee ee e. 


Hie therefore, Robin overeaſt the night; © e 
Vor. I. ; ; L ; The 


8 4 MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"'S n. AQ Ht 
The ftarry welkin cover thou anen Rs; 
With drooping fogs, as black as „ 

And lead theſe teſty rivals fo aſtray, — 

As one come not within another's way. © 
Like to Lyſander, ſometime frame thy Dene, 
Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 
And ſometime rail thou, like Demetrius 

And from each other look thou lead them thus} 

Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting r 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep; 

Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye, 

Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 
To take from thence all error with its hes. IP 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted e 
When they next wake, all this deriſion 

Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion; 

And back to Athens ſhall the lovers went 
With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 
Whiles 1 in this affair do thee employ, ,. - | 
I'll to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 

From moniter's view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Puck. My Fairy Lord, this muſt be done with haſte; 
For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, = 
And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger; 
At whoſe approach, ghoſts wand'ring here and there, 
Troop home to church-yards; damned 55 all, 
That in croſs- ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 
For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames po 
They wilfully exile themſelves from light; 
And muſt for ay conſort with Mach ond 1 
O5. But we are ſpirits of another forty ' 
I with the morning-light have oft made ſport; 1 N45 
And, like a foreſter, the groyes may tread, 726 gow Liff 
Ev'n till the eaſtern gate, all fiery red, Ko, 
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Opening on Neptune with far-bleſſing 8 Feat > | 

Turns 1 Mo yellow gold his ſalt- green ſtreams. U 

But, notwithſtanding, haſte ; make no rnb 13 

We may effect this buſineſs yet ere dax. be 0 
Puck, Up and down, up and aun. nk 

Iwill lead them end don; 0 9; 1 e =] * 


* i Weg 1.4 . I 
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L am fear'd in field and town. e e e. ws 
Goblin, lead them up aid down. of ade” © 3 
j 1 7 +4 n N i 
1 one. ; Am r {reve 7) 
| * mn en 


, Where art ONT 


Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ring Where: art thou? : 
LV. eee eee, . N e 
2 Follow me then. e rk 


To. plainer ground. I/. goes aun as or fllwing Den. 


Nur en RT " | 
Dem. Lyſinder, ſpeak again 1 
Thou run. away, thou er bee 0 gen? 1 


Speak in ſome buſh: where doſt thou hide thy head? © 
Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſary, 
Telling the buffies that thou look'ſt for wars, 17 
And wt not come? come, recreant; come, thou child, 

ll whip thee with a rod; he is deal, 3 
That draws a ſword on thee. 
Dem. Yea, art thou there? 


8 5 = he Wee wel ery no manhood . 


os hy Lyſander comes back. . 1 hg 
re, Lf. He g goes before me, and ſtill dares-me on; 3851 
ICY When I compythere. a ealhitiatbes hel gave. 4 


The villain is much lighter-heel'd than I. 

| I follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; 

That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 

And here will ret me. Come, thou gratl IM 


[ Lies down. 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray Vght, 4- 5 
Pl find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight, 5 
bY 2 ER r and Dios... 
10 N Puck. Ho, ho, ho, coward, why com'ſt thou not. 
; 1 Dem. Abide me, if thou dar- ft: for well J wot, 


= Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place; 
Of 05. And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
i Ob. Where art thou? 


1 . Puck. Come thou hither, I am here, 1 . 
NI. 1 5 ** 1 2 | Dem. 


* 
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Dem. Nay, then thou mock It mei hon” "Rake * 
ä this dear, * 
If ever 1 thy face by day f ht fee. © OMe a5 $12 
Now, go thy way; faintne s conſtraineth me 
To meaſure aut my length om this cold wed. 
By day's approach look to be viſited. ra down. 


ee e f. ah TJ 


Nr O weary night, O long and tedious. ni 
Abate thy hours; . ſhine, camforts, from t 5 
I may back to Athens by day-light, 5 
From theſe, that my poor eompany deteſt ; 
And ſleep, that ſometimes ſnuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own Te: 156 kate. 
Nucl. Vet hut three? come one more, Int 
Two-of. both kinds. make-up _ 02 750 by Aw 
* ſhe F gd and fads; ?. a 
upid is a knaviſh lad, Fe e Hp Oo 
eee „ 
25 never i iv woe, a 
He 9285 with the dew, and torn with — 
can no —— crawl, no further go; 
My legs can keep no pace with my deſires.” 
* will E reſt me, till the break „ 
eav' ns err i mean a fray y! 
* du "Lev 
Puck, On the grow | 45 
7 Sleep ny £3 £3 7565 2 n 16 
FU apply: Gar 3474 EW. . 
pn To your WIL 3 


_— - * 
* 0 * - * 1 2 — * * 
* 19 } . <3 S >4 Y «.; Key 4.4 e 
1 "a : 
men , | 5 
: * 


Thou takt 

FFT ö | 
| In the ſight VVA 
Of thy former lady?s Shes e ee Where LIP 

And the country. proverb known, | | „ 
That every man ſhould take his own, ' 4 | | 
In Nur waking ſhall be ſhows, | 3 
ed . 
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Jack ſhall have Jill, naught ſhall go ill, 


The man ſhall _ his mare again, and all be well. 
bi LA Pucci. 1 wi 


7 


ger i. SCENE ee 


17 
1 * 


Continued, The W WET 3. | 3b 


Ent nter Queen of F airits,, Bottom, "Fairies attending, and the 
* W A wg ee. ny s : 


Queen. Ca OME ſit Kt 7 —— upon this flow er 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 
And flick nuſk-roſes in thy fleek, ſmooth'd dae 

And kiſs thy fair large ears, my n Jer. 

Bot. W 2 8 Peaſebloſſom! . 

Peaſe. Ready. | 

Bot. Seratch my head, Peaſcbloſſom. Where's 

ſieur Cobweb ? 

Cob. Ready. | BE de. A550. „ „ern Oo 8) 

Bot. Monſieur Cobweb, good Maniieur, get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a:red-hipt humble. 
bee on the top of a thiſtle; and, good Monſieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf! too much in. 
the action, Monſieur; and, good Monſieur, have a care; 
the honey-bag break not; I ſhould be loath to have yo 
overflowmn with a honey-b , NE. a ry 5 . 
Muſtardſeed? W327 . 1 F5 

Muſt. Ready- 2 

Bet. Give me Lbs gte Flag uke, 25 
pray you, leave your curteſy, goorhth Maut eure vo ÞY 

Muft. What's your will? ? 

Bot. Nothing, good. Monſieur, t to help 1 
Cobweb. to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, Monſieur; 
for methinks I am. marvellous hairy about the face. And 
Lam ſuch a tender _ ins | Haw) © doth _ tiekle me, 1 
muſt ſcrateh.. 1 2 | 
1 Deen... Villas; wit thou- hear Game mſi, 0 beer h 

ve? - 

Bet. I have a. | regimen good. exc nn in ehe; let wp 


have * tongs and the bene. 4 ad eue 41 . pe 
1 s. Þ rl. * 
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' it Rural . tonge, tos. 4. 


Auen. Or ſay, ſweet love, what thou deſir'ſt to eat. 
Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Methinks I have a great deſire to 
a bottle of hay: good hay, ſweet hay hath no fellow. 
Queen. I have a venturous Fairy that ſhall ſeek 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts. 
Bot. I had rather have a handful. or two of dried peaſe. 
But, I pray you, let none of your people ſtir me; L 
ve an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 
Queen. Sleep thou, and I will wind. thee in my n; 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away: 
So doth the woodbine, the ſweet n 
Gently entwiſt tie maple; ivy fo” 
Enrings the barky fingers of the ern. 5 
O how I love thee! how IT doat on thee!” | = 


* Way 
4 


5 Euer Puck. 


0b. Welcome, 2 Robin; ſeeſt thou e Z 
Her dotage do begin to pit; 
For, en E — hte behind the wood, 
Seeking ſwreet ſavours for this hateful rel. 
F did upbraid her, and fall out with her; 
For ſhe his hairy: temples then kad rounded: 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant * 1 
And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the bane, 5 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient 1 
Stood now within the retty flouriet's eyes, 
Like tears. that did the een difgrace ena. 
When I had, at my'pleaſure, taunted her᷑ ] 
And ſhe in mild terms begg'd m patienee, * | 
Ethen-did aſk of her, her ehangeling child. 
Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and ber ny frat: 9 OP 
To bear him to my bower in Fairy-landdtd. 
And now I have the boy, I will undo | # torit N 
This hateful imperfection of her e „ 42 
And, gentle Puck; take aol be ee . hal? 4 
From off the head of this Athenian ſwain ; 3. 
That he, awaking, when the others do, 0 3 wy 
May al to Athens back agaiz ns 22} 2:48 yall 
"© I-54 


- 
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And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of à dream. 
But, firſt, I will releaſe the Fairy Queen. 
Be as thou wiſt wont to be; | 
See as thow eaſt wont, to fee 5: . 
Dian's bud or Capid's flower _ _ - 
Hath ſuch farce and blefſed pocuer. 
Now, my Titania, wake you, my {weet dad 57) 1 
_ _ Owen, My Oberon! 8 1 ſeen? 
Methought I was enamour'd of an aſs. 
O5. There lies your Iove. 
Quern. How came theſe things to paſs? 
Oh, how mine eyes. du loath this viſage . | 
OB. Silence, a while; Robin, take off his heads: 
Titania, muſfic:call; and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſleep of all'theſe five the ſenſe. 
Queen. — ho! muſic; fuch as s charmeth 0 


Still muſics. 


Puck. When thou abe, wh thine 0 own fool's eyes 
Peep. 
0b. Sound, muſic ic; come, my ueen, Jake hand with! me, 
And rock the ground whereon ele Euer be. 
Now thou and I are new in amit 


F . 


4” 


= ” i ” 
$8 


And will to-morrow midnight { — OE wm Fork 15 pO 
5 Dance in Du h 3 
8-5 Ke Is pole be Ad 2 0 8 
There ſhall theſe pairs 7 18 lovers be „ 
Wedded, with Theſcus, all a0 , 3 a. 3 


Puck. 1 * ry King, en 75 . An 
I do hear the morning- lark. e 
O5. Then, my Queen, i in ate 5 e eee e 
Trip we after the night's . . ** r 
* We the globe can go — LL Sd Cob 5 
N Swifter 5 the 1 wan PPP 20 3 2 yo 3 e e 
I Queen. Come, my Lor — þ-q our fh, 8 01 
: Tell me how it came this, nig! bt, 3 4 
6s That I 1 here was found, 2 fm L — Le - 


Dec — 3 9 
SCENE. . 


Enter Theſrus, Egeus, Hi Tippolita, a ay, all his train. - ho 


The. Go one of you, find out the foreſter, * 

For now our obſcrvation * I perform d, 
And ſince we have the yaward of the day, 
My love ſhall hear the muſic of my hounds. » 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley, go, - 
Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. 11946: 

We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's ToPs- +: 
And mark the muſical eonfuſion' | 1 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. N 
Hip. L was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 

When in a wood of Crete they bayid the beer 
With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear r 
Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 

The ſkies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 
Seem' d all one mutual cry. I never heard 
80 muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. : 
"The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind; 
8⁰ flew'd, 55 ſanded, and their heads are hung | 
With ears that ſweep away the morning- der: 
Crook-knee'd, and dewlap'd, like Theſſalian * by 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
Each under each. A ery more tuneable 
Was never hallo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in. Theſſaly: : 
Judge, when you hear. But ſoft, Wha . are dune > 
Ege. My Lord, this is my daughter here alſeep, 
And this Lyſander, this Demetrius is, 
This Helena, Old Nedar's Helena 

I I wonder at their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they roſe up early to obſerve: NG 
The rite of May; and, hearing our intent „ 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity. V 

But ſpeak, Egeus, is not this the day, 15 

That Hermia ſhould give anſwer, of her choice?” d 


— 


＋ L 
A wy 
\ 


2 Ege. It i 18, my EN ka $545 ; 
The. Go bid the, hantfinen wake them with . 
ornss.. 


2 — oblerrance · or the time preſcribed for their nuptials;. - 


- 


\ 


Of this 
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Horns, and within 2 
F 


The. Good morrow, friends; Saint Valentine 3 is pate 
. theſe wood- birds but to nouple ne! WE 


Pardon, my: Lord. £ oY 2 * WE? "= 
The. 1 pray youll Rand u? 
I know, you two are rival enemies, i: / e eee 


How comes this gentle concord in the r #4 


Pe hatred is ſo far from.jealouſy, poten 


o. ſleep by Hate, and fear-no-enmity? ? 
Lyſ. My Lord, I ſhall reply — 1G 1 
Half-leey, half-waking. But as yet, L ben. 
I cannot truly ſay bow 1 eme erst :: #7 


But as T think, (for truly would I peaks) any 2 


And now I doi bethink mie. -waas0 752d ord Lek 
I came with Hermia hither,,. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, here we mage! be 
Without the peril af th Athenian lars. 2 
Ege. Enougk, enough; my Lord, you. have enough; 4 
I bis the law, the law upon his head: 
They would have ſtol'n away, they would; Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated, you and mez - * N 
Vou, of your wife; and me, ef my conſent; * 
Of my content, that ſhe ſhould; be your ee LR 
Dem. M Lord, fair Helen told me of thei teal, 
tele 5 hither to this wood; 
And I in fury hither follow d- them; n 
Fair Helena in fancy following me: 01 bs 0 
Bat, my good Lord, I with ct by bat baren, 9 54 
But by ſame power it is, my love to Hermia 
Is melted as the ſnow: ſeems to me now ee at 16 
As the remenibrance of an idle gaude 
Which in my childhood I did doadupon: Fc 
Aud all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
The object and the pleaſute of mine e eee. 
Is only Helena. Fo her, my Lord. ue 
Was I bettothed ere I Hermia ſawv ; NETS 
But like a ſickneſs did 1 loath this food. 
But, as in health, come to my natural ale, pen 
Now do I wiſh it, love itz long for it; 3 
* wil for evermare. be true to ic. 
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The: Fair lovers, you are fortunately met: 
Of this diſcourſe ue Kal hear more * 
Egeus, I will over-bear your will; 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit; aku 
And, for the morning now is „ worn, | 2 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide. - 

Away with us to Athens; three and three, 
Well _ a feaſt in great ſolemnity. 5 
polita. [Exeunt Duke, Hippol. and train, 

7 mt: thin * ſmall and 5 
Like far- off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with * 
When every thing ſeems double. : 

Hel. Af methinks; | 8 45 
And I have nete, e bak 
Mine own, and nat mine o] .;. is eke 

Dem. It ſeems to me, ö 
That yet we ſleep, we dream. Denn Seb, | 
Tbe Duke was here, and bid us. follow n 

Her. Yea, and of ag father,” vhs 55 

2 And he da bid Sb wie; . 

Dem. Why then, we are awake ; let's follow him; 
92 by the Ways let ys-recount our dreams. 1. 


SCENE III. Ar they.go e eee W's 


Bot. When my cue comes, call me, 8 
fwer. My next is, Moſt fair Pyramus hey, ho, 
Peter Nr Flute the bellows- mender! Snowt the 
bac 1 god's my life! ftoP'n hence, and 


* 
—— 4 
\ 


beft me aſleep? I. have had à moſt rare viſion. '- I had- | 


a dream, paſt the wit of man to ſay what dream it was: 
man is but an aſe, if he go about to expound this dream, 
Methought I was, there is no man can tell what. Me- 
thought I was, and methought 1 had, But man is 
but a patch'd fool, if he will offer to ſay what me- 
— | had. The! eye of man hath not heard, the 
ear of man hath not ſeen; man's hand is not able to 
taſte, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report 
what my dream was. 1 will get Peter Quince to write. 
S Med Bottom's- - 
Dream, 


G 


Jr 
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Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and I will ſing it in 
che latter end of the play before the Duke; peradven- 
ture, to Ls it the more bone, 1 ſhall A it after 


death. whe * I . 
SCENE Iv. Ces 10 the town. 


1 Quince, Flute, Snow, and ann . Chis 
Quan. Have you ſent to Bottom s houſe? is he come 


| Home yet ? 


Star. He cannot be heard I Out of doubt he is 
tranſported. 


Flu. If he come not, then the phy is marr'd. It 
goes not forward, doth it?: 5 


Quin. It is not poſſible; you have not a man in all 
Athens able to diſcharge Pyramus but he. 


Flu. Na, he hath Fmply the beſt. wit of any handy- 
craft man in Athens. 


Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too; and he i is a very 
paramour for a ſweet' voice. 


Flu. You muſt ſay, paragon; 2 paramiour is (God 


dleſs us 0 a thing of ane 


nter Saug. 3 | -F 


Snug. Maſters, the Duke is coming from the temple, 
and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more mar- 


ried; if our ſport had gone forward, we had all been 


made men. 

Fun. O ſweet bully Bottom! thus hath he loſt . 
pence a-day during his life; he could not have *ſcap'd 
ſixpence a-day; an the Duke had not given him fix- 
pence a- day for playing Pyramus, Pll be hang'd: he 
would have deſerv'd it. Sixpence noe: in N 
or othing, 


F + 


Was Bolte. : Vs 


Bot. Where are theſe lads? where ae theft . £ 

Quin. Bottom. O moſt en 8 O moſt 
happy hour! 0 „ ee 

Bot. Maſters, I am to . 5 but aſ me 
not what; for if I tell you, I am no e e a0, 
* tel 225 * thing a8 it fell out. | 74 83 Y 7 7 37 


y * * 
E b 
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Quin. Tot ms hear, ſweet Bottom. £ 

| Bot. Not a word of me; all 1 watt wy n Is, hat 
the Duke hath fined. Get your'tppatd together, good 
ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to your pumps; meet 
preſently at the palace, every man look o'er his part ; 
for the ſhort and the long is, our play is preferr'd; in 
any caſe, let Thiſbe have clean linen; and let not him 
that plays tlie lion pare his nails, for they ſhall hang out 
for the lion's claws ; and, moſt dear actors! eat no onions, 
nor garlick, for we are to utter ſweet breath; and I do 
not doubt to hear them ſay, it is & moſt fret Ny 


No more words; aw ay; go Wr. L ——_ 

OF LD abt L 7 i . 
Act v. SCENE. I. 5 
5 TI. Palace. e LY 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus, and bis Lords, 
be Py 5 8 my rea wha theſe as 


peak of. 
"The. 5 ſtrange than teur, I never may e 
Theſe antie fables, nor theſe fairy toys; 
Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſeething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that 'apprehend . 
More than cool reaſon ever r 
« 'The-lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 
* ws of imagination all compact: | 
ne fees more devils. than vat hell can ys 
1 madman. While the lover, all as frantic, | 
te Sees Helen's beauty i in a brow of Egypt. B 
&« The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowling, 
$6 4 Doth glande from heay'n Ro." from at wo hea 
& And, as imagination bodies forth 
« The forms of things unknown, the poet” 8 pen 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to ney err , 
« A local habitation and a name. 
« Such tricks hath firong eee Wel rie 
&« That if it would but apprehend ſome j Joy, e n 
At 32 ſorae bringet of that Joy y- | 
Or in the nigh ning lome fear, = 1 $6 
How eaſy is a 10 2 bu Lan erf i“. 
pen H. 
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Hip. But all' the tory of the night told oer, | 

And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, os 

More witnefſeth than fancy's images, 


And:grows to ſomething of great conſtancy; - 
But, howſoever, ſtrange and admirable. 


Enter L Vandet, Demetriuc, Hermiay ws Eiter. 


The. Here comes the lover, full of joy and mirch. 


Joy, gentle friends; joy and freſh days of love 
Accompany your hearts. 
Ly/. More than to us, 


Wait on your royal walks, your boat; your bed. 
The. Come now, what maſques, what darſees ſhall we? 
o wear away this long age of three hours, [hive | 
Between our after ſupper and bed-time? 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth? 
What revels are in hand? is there no play, 


To eaſe the anguiſh of a eee be 
Call Philoſtrate. 


Enter Phil» rate. 


Phil. Here, mighty enn 7 
| The. Say, what abridgement have you for this i e 
What maſque? what muſic? how ſhalt we beguile , - | 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 

Philsft. There is a brief, how many ſports are ripe: 
Make choice of which your Highneſs will ſee firſt. 

| [ Giving a paper: 
The. Creads.] The battle with the centaurs, to be fung 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. | 
Well — of that. That I have . my love, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 
The riot of the tipſy Bacthanals, '\,_ 
Tearing the Thracian ſinger in their rage. 
That is an old device; and it was plaidy' © - 
en I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 

The thrice three muſes mourning for the death © 
Of learning, late deceas'd in beggary. - | 
That is ſome ſatyr, keen uldentical; - „ 
Not ſorting with a nuptial I ' 
A tedious brief ſcene of young Pyramus, Fs 


And his love T hifte 3 . ele 
Vor. I. K 
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Merry and tragical? tedious and brief? Ws 
That is hot ice, a wondrous ſtrange _— n N 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſ cord?” 

Phileft. A play there is, my Lord, ſome ten words longs 
Which is as brief, as I have known a playz - 

But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; 

Which makes it MIN for 11 all the pla 

There is not one word Apt, oue player titted: . 
And tragital, my Noble Lord, it is? 9 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf: b 
Which, when I ſaw rehears d, 1 muſt confeb, 5 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 

The paſſion of loud laughter never ſned. | 

The. What are they that do play it? N 

Phill. Hard- handed men, that work in Athens hers 
Which never labour'd ia their minds till now; 
And now Have toil'd their unbreath'd niemories | 
With this ſame play againſt your n 

The. And we will Bear it: | 
Phileft. No, my Noble Lord, 

It is not for you. I have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing i in the world; 
Vnleſs you can find ſpart in their intents, - 
Extremely ftretch'd and conn'd with nd bein, | 
To do you ſervice. . + -/ | 

.T be. I will hear that play: 
For never any thing can be amiſa, | 
When ſimpleneſs = duty tender it.“ 
Go, bring them in, and take your places, ladies. on 
47 1 [Exit Phil 

Hip. I love not to ſee wretchedneſs ofercharg'd, - 
And duty i in his ſervice periſhing:-. 2 

The. Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee ho 4 thing. 

Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind. 

_ The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing. 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; 
And what poor (willing) duty cannot do, 
Noble reſpect takes it in might, not merit. 
„Where I have come, great elerks have purpoſed | 

« To greet me with, premeditated welcomes; 18 71 
« Where I have ſeen, them ſhiver and look pales. Vas You 
„Make N in the midſt es * 4 Jovts 

40 Throttle 


Out of this filenee yet I pick'd a welcome: 1 
And in the modeſty of fearful . 


child on his recorder; a ſound, but not in government. ; 


impaired, bat all difordered. Whois the next? 
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604 Throttle their practisꝰd accent in their fears, 


« And, in coneluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
« Not paying me a welcome. Pruſt me, ſweet; 


« I read as much, as from the rattling tongue. 
« Of ſaucy and audaciòus eloquence.” 755 
Love therefore, and tongue-trd ſimplicity, 1465 
ky leaſt ſpeak moſt, to. my capacity. 1 


Enter Phils W by | 
Philoſt. 80 pleaſe your Grace, the prologue is ; addreſs'd: 
The, Let him approach. 5 LHbr. Trum. 


SCENE II. Enter Tan 5 ihe prologue. 


Pro. If we offend, it is with our good-will, 
That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, 
But with good-will./”' To ſhew our ſimple fill, 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
Conſider, then, we come but in deſpight. 
We do not come, as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. — All for your delight, 
We are no there. That you ſhould here repent you, 
The actors are at hand; and by' their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all that you are like to know. 
The. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. : 
Ly. He hath rid his prologue like a rough colt; he 
knows not the ſtop.” A good moral my Lord. It is 
not enough to ſpeak, but to peak . 
Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, like a 


The. His ſpeech was like a tangled cham; nothing 


Enter Pyramus, and. T hi iſbe, Wall, Moonftine, "and Lien 
as in dumb ; ſbexv. 10 

Pro. Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this OY ; 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 

This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
This beauteous lady Thiſbe is, certain. 

This man, with lime and rough-caſt, doth preſent _ 
"0, the vile wall, which did theſe lovers ſander: 


1 ud 


x 
7 
No ; 
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And through wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are content 


To whiſper, at the ek let no man wonder. 


This man, with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorh, / - 
Preſenteth moonſhine: for, if you will nov, 
By moonſhine did theſe. lovers think ng ſcorn | 
To meet at. Ninusg?, tomb, there, there to wo | 
This griſly beaſt, which by name Lion hight, 5} 
The truſty Thiſbe, coming firſt by night. 
Did ſcare away, or rather did affright: 1 
And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe let fall; | 
Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain, 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth and tall, 
And finds his truſty Thiſbe's mantle ſlain; 1 
W hereat, with blade, with bloody blameful b 
He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt; t; c 
And Thitbe, tarrying m the mulberry ſhade, 1 
His dagger drew, and died. For all the re | 
Let 22 Wall, and lovers twain, 12 IT 
At large diſcourſe, while here they, do remain. 
[Excynt * 1 
The. I. wonder if the Lion be to ſpeak. - i: 6H & 
Dem. No wonder, my Lord; One Lion mw when 
many aſſes 
IWall. In the ſame jet wc it doth befal, 
That I, one Snowt by name, preſent a wall; 
And Fats . wall, as I would have you think. 
That had in it a e hole ar chinx; 
Through which the lover, Pyr mus n Tie, 
Did whiſper often very ſeeretly. 
This lome, this rough · caſt, and * — ak few, 
That Lam that ſame wall; the truth is ſo :. 
And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter., 
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Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper. 22 

The. Would you deſire lime and hair to ſpeak — 

Dem. It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard dit 
courſe, ' my Lord. 


The. ba draws near de wall mm | 


age" "Pyramis ; 


Pyr. O grim-look'd night! O night with hue ſo 
0 night which ever arts "RP day is not! Ov. 


„ 


en 
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01 night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 1 


'I fear my Thiſbe's promiſe is get. 
And thou, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
That ſtands between her father's ground Mn mine; 
Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely walll. 
Shew me thy chink; totblink through with mine exne | 
Thanks, courteous wall; Joye ſhicld thee well for this! 
But What ſee I? no Thiſbe do I fee. ; 
O wieked wall, through whom J ſee no bliſs; 
Curs be thy ftones for thus deceiving me! at 
T he. The wall, methinks, being ſendible, ſhould cat 
ne: 
75 No, in truth, Sir, he ſhould not. Baer 
me, is Thiſbe's cue; ſhe is to enter, and I am to ſpy her 
through the wall. You ſhall ſee it will fall pat as I told 
vou. Vonder ſne comes. 


Frier Mit. 


9 


7 © wall, Full often haſt thou bend ny: Means, 

For parting my fair Pyramus and me. 
My cherry lips have often kiſs d thy ſtones: 

Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 

Pyr. I ſee a voice; now will I to the chink,, + 

To fpy an 1 can hear my Thilbe's face. a 
Thiſbe! | {605 

Thiſ. My love? thou: art, my love, think, e 

Hyr. Think what thou. wilt, I am thy lover's _ 
And, like Limander, am 1 truſty till. -- 

750. And F like Helen, till the . kill. 

Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 

Thiſ. As Shafalus to Procrus, Eto you. 

Pyr. O kiſs me through the hole of this vile — 

Thiſ. I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 

Dy Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me fraightway N 

2% Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 
all. Thus have I Wall my part een _ * 
7 bein done, thus Wall away doth go. [Exit 

4% Now' is the mural down between the 50 neigh- 


wi 
Dem. No remedy, my Lord, when — are lo . 
fal to rear without warning. ; 
* This i is the ſillieſt Ruff that & er ic Lund n 
1 Tie. 


+» 
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The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows; and the 


worſt are no worſe, if i imagination amend them. 
Hip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not A 
The. If we imagine no worſe of them than they of 


themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. ler come 
two noble beaſts in, a man and a lion. pits 


5 Enter Lien PRA, Moonſhine, 


1 Vou, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts do Kar 

The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 

When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 

Then know that I, one Snug the j PR am: 

No lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam: 

For if I ſhould as lion come in ſtrife 

Inta.this place, *twere Tf ͤ 4 

The. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good confifÞace. 

; Dem. The very beſt at a beaſt, w_ Lord, has e er 1 
aw. 

E. A | 

T he. True; and a gooſe for bis diſeretion. 4; 4.04 "a 

Dem. Not ſo, my Lord; for his valor: cannot _y 
his diſcretian, and the fox carries the 
The. His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carty- — Aldor; 
for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well; leave i it ag) 
his diſcretion, and let us hearken to the moon. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth'the horned moon ILY 

Dem. He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. 

The. He is no--creſcent, and; his horns are imrifible 
within the circumference. 

Moen, This lanthorn doth the eee acer: 
Myſelf the man i' th' moon doth ſeem to be. 

The. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt. The 
man ſhould be put ir into been how is: it elle the 
man i- th moon. | T ASL - 

Dem. He dares a 3 there Fob, the candle; for 
760 5 it is already in ſnuff. i nat. b 


+* 
128 hot + LE: 


Hip. I am weary. of: his moon; een 'be mould 


chan e! . 
The. It appears. by his ſmall light of diſereti cxetion. that 

he is in the wane; but yet in enen in allrealony we: 

POE EI 2 20g 11 E ener 


. | ef "3 1 | | Is 


©, 


ail 
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Lyf. Proceed, Moon. N , 2 


Moon. All that I have to 6 i to el * . the 
lanthorn is the moons I the man in the moon; "this thorn. 


buſh, my thorn-buſh; and this dog: my Abg. ib el © 


Dem? Why, all: theſer:ſhould be: inc eee for 
they 8 are in the moon, But, flence; here bamei Dhiſhe: 


Enter T biſbe. ' 1 e tay hh hs + f 


PTE. is old Ninny* I tomb; "hers i 5 2 Prek | 
1 „ Nn Phe E roars, 75 iſbe runs aff . 


* Well roar' d, 5 „ e 
The. Well run, Thifbe. 1 95 pt 3 1 he 
Well hone, Moog, £7. 
57 the Moon ſhines with, a good g grace, | op | 
The. Well mouz'd, Lion. 1 Sb 
Dem. And then came Pyramns:. _ | 
LV. And ſo the Lion vaniſnꝰ d. . 


18 55 Euter 9 er f E 
DN 8 MMSon, 1 I.thank thee i ih hump 
1 thank thee, Moony: for 8 now To. 7 468 


For by thy gracious; tering fream 
I truſt to taſte of creſt Tube ' be ooh ee PILE 


But ſtay: O Fpight i" **** > 


But- mark, pow nge 63. 4% Oy ef. i 12159 wy oy O. 
What dreadful dole A here? N rf Ln ee le 
Eyes, do you ſee? | 8 2 3436 * 599 i 
How can it be? 3628 eee 0 
O dainty duck! O dr bin) come 
s Thy mantle good, G11 NJ $; Dar. 3 691 — - 
What, ſtain'd with'blood! — uu 
Approach, you furies feſll oO 
; O fates ! cOme, come: \ : Gin 22 © of 
Cut thread and thrum; n 3 


uail, cruſh, e HA 545. 4 0 2 eee 
7 This paſſion, and the | aan of a "eat Mana” _ 
Would go near to make a man Took fad. | 
Hip. Beſhrew my heart; but I pity the man. enn c 4 
Pyr. O wherefore, Nature, didſt thou lions Fane? 
Since hon vile hath here deffour'd my dear: 
Which is no, no—which was the faireſt dame, OE 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik d, pe, ora Sith 


_ cheer, 


S. 4 * 


Nn 


Come 


— 


＋ ——_—— ©; a] — * 2 , 
PPP 1 n 


ace Any — { 


thing: 


Thie comes back, and finds her tals 


Lovers, make moan a n 4&1 
| 4 1 green, as er 25155 ten 12 we 181% 09 evo 5 
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Come tears, confound : Ae ſword, and ky Fan 
The pap of Pyram 5 0 on 
Ay, tn ef ya where hen din hop: ef 1 0 
Thus die I, thus, thus $a 
Now-am Ida am I fled, my foul ain the "oP 
Tongue, loſe: thy light; moon, take thy fliglit; 
Now die, die, die, die. "> "y 
Dem. No die, but an ace Me . for he is but one. 
Lyfe Lefs.than an ace, man; for he is dead; * 


Ge. With the help of a. ſürgeon he might yet 1 reco- 


ver, and prove an aſs. 


Hip. How chance the Moonſhine is Sone, bebe 


# \ 
N z 


; Enter Tr. Ts 

"ike She will find him by fright. 36 br-x00 . 
Here ſhe comes; and. her paſſion ends the p 
thinks. ſhe. ſhould not ae + Long one for ſuch- 

fe. hope ſhe will be brief. 1 dreads 

Dem. A moth weill turn. the balance hich Pyramua, 
which Thilbe, is the betten 

Lyſ. She hath ſpy'd him V's Sith thoſe oy eyes. 

Dem. And thus ſhe 1 N Ayr e N 5 


T hif. Aſleep, my love? ein i lite b 

What, dead, my dove? . 

O Pyramus, ariſe: 450 5 
Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? op 44d 4 ins; 

Dead, dead? a tomb | 5 
Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes. e ee 57 

Theſe lily brows,. ee eee 


This cherry noſe, ; WS nes ax 
Theſe yellow cowſlip . ene ts. 43) 
Are gone, are gon: * lebe dtesles, Lain !. 


4 


O Frag fs iin 15400 :e tea t Oy 28 


1 CT, 
Come, come to: me, ; i; 75 rr *** 18% ey 1 1 
With hands as pale as N e a ts od ont 
Lave them in gore, ys i ee e 
Since you have hre es: LINES 44D 
_ With * thread' er. ebe Fro 


Lovers, to bed; tis almoſt Fairy-time: EN bat FL 
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- Tongue, not a word: | 
Come, truſty ſword z'' 1 1 
Come, hlade, my breaſt imbrue 4 
And farewell, friends, * af bn 
Thus 'Thiſbe ends: tr OH 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 110 = TDi. | 
The. Moonſhine and Lion we: uit to \dury te dead. 
Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 
Bot. No, I aſfure you, the wall is dif that Sd 
their fathers, Will it. pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, 


or to "<9 a bergomaſk dance hebween two of our: com- 
.% 


an N 

g 14. No epilogue 1 pray you; EI your 2 needs 
no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the players are all 
dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that 
writ it had played Pyramus, and hung himſelf in Thiſbe's 
garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and fv it is try- 
ly, and very notably diſcharged. ut come, your ur bergo- 


maſk ; let your 1025 alone. \; [ere 1 a dance of . 
The iron tongue of midnight hath ag ebe. . 5 


I fear we ſhall out-ſleep the coming morn,” 

As much as we this night have over-watch* x 

This palpable groſs play bath well beguid: 

The heavy gate of night, Sweet friends, to bed. 


A fortnight hold we this 2 _ 


In nightly revel, and new nne 2 3 _ FExeunt, 


' SCENE nt. Eur Fed. 


Puck. + Now the hungry kon roars, v 
« And the wolf behowls the moon: 84 


4 Whilſt the heavy plowman ſnoats, 


« All with weary-taſk fore- done. 12 
% Now the waſted. brands do glow, u ee 

« Whilſt the ſereech- owl, 2 loud,” 1 
« Puts the wretch, that lies in woe * W 

“In remembrance of a ſhroud. 


„ Now it is the time of night, 


That the * all gaping wide, | : 
LF. 12 gg Every 
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„Every one lets forth his ſpright, : - 
In the church-way paths to glide; 
And we Fairies, that do run 
« By the triple Hecate's team, Ss, 
From the preſence of the ſun, . p 
Following darkneſs like a 18 8 e 
Now are frolic; not a mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe: 
Jam ſent with broom before, 
To ſweep che dall behind the door. 


— 41 


Enter King and Queen o Fai airier, "wah their crak. 


Ob. Through: this houſe give. glimmering uche. We 
By the dead and drowſy fire, i 

Every elf, and Fairy ſprite, _ e ELIE 

Hop as light as bird from brier; 
And this ditty after me BYE . 
Sing , and dance it. trippi ngly.. Ita F4 n 
© Dueen. Firlt rehearſe this Gag by rote, 2 
To each word a v bling note. 1 
Hand in hand, with Fairy grace 


ger,, 
Will we ng _ bleſs. this place... 


THE SONG: 


2 until . break of day, - 1 en 
Through this houſe each. F, Fairy fran Bun n 
0 . beft bride-bed will wee 
Which by us ball. bleſſed le 
And the iſſue there create, . 
%%% %%ĩĩͤͤꝙ»ͤö⅝̃̃ͥ˙ĩ¾ m GT ET 
So ſhall all the couples three Wh * PHE MELT 
| Ever true in loving be. PV 
And the blots of Nature's hand, | trap 1A; 5 
Shall not in their ifſue fand, 4 5 
Never mole, hair-hþ,. nor. fear, LOT Oo: PLATT 
Nor mark prod gious, ſuch at me $1 2%; 
Deſpiſed in natfoity, * , 8 
Shall upon their children bn. 
| With this feld-deww conſecrate,,. 
© ,+. Every Fairy tale Tis gate, | 
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Aal each ſeveral chamber ble ſs, 
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Through this palace with ſweet . 


Ever. - hall it ſa afely reſts 


And the owner of 'it bleft. 
Trip away, make no. ſlay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 
Puck. If we ase have offended, 
Think but this, and all is mented ; 
That you have but ſlumber'd here, 
While thele viſions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theme 
No more yielding than a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend; - 
If you pardon we will mend. , 
And as I àm honeſt Puck, 
If we have unearned luck + 
Now to *ſcape the ſerpent's tongus, 
We will make amends ere long: 
Elſe the Puck a liar call: 
So, good night unto you all. 
Give me your hands, if we be friends; 
And Robin ſhall reftore amends, 


L Exentit oninery 
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(>, DRAMATIS. PERSON) W.. 
Doxx of Milan, father to Silvia. Speed. 4 clou / niſo er vant to Va 


Valentine, . 
Protheus, 5 the two Gentlemen Launce, the lite to Protheus. + 
Anthonio, father to Protheus. I Panthion, oo to Anthono. 
Thufio, a feolifo rival to Valen-] Julia, à lady of Verona, beloved of 
tine. e Pretbeus. £ 151 8 
Eglamore, agent for Silvia in ber | Silvia, the Duke of Milan's daugh- 
eſcape. ter, beloved of, Falentine. 


Hoſt, where Julia lodges in Mi- Lueetta, waiting woman to Fulia. 


lan. „ „ 3 
Out-laws. |] * Servants, Muſicians. 


The SCENE; ſometimes in Verona, ſomtimes in Milan, and on 
; the frontiers of Mantua. 4 


34 E 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
An open place in Verona. 
Enter I alentine and Protheur. 


1 Ua to perſuade, my loving Protheus; 

Home. keeping youth have ever homely wits: 
Wer't not affection chains thy tender days 

To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 

I rather would intreat thy company, 

To ſee the wonders of the world abroad; 

Than (living dully fluggardiz'd at home) 

Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs tdleneſs. _ 
But ſince thou lov'ft, love ſtill, and thrive therein; 
Ev'n as I would, when I to love begin. 5 

| + Pri 
eit may very well be doubted whether Shakeſpezre had any other 

hand in this play, than the enlivening it with ſome ſpeeches and lines 


thrown in here and there; which are eaſily diſtinguiſhed, as being 
of à different ſtamp from the reſt, SOT 


Pro. 
othet 
d lines 
being 


Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs 
When thou doſt meet good hap; and, in By: danger, | 


How young Leander croſs'd the 
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Pro. Wilt thou be gone? fiveet Valentine, adieu; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some pare note-worthy object i in thy travel: 


If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; 1 
For I will 2 thy bead's-man, Valentine. 
Val. And on a love- book pray for my ſucceſs. 
Pro. Upon ſome book I love, I'll pray for the“. 
Val. To be in love, where ſcorn is bought with groansy 
Coy looks, with heart-ſore ſighs z one g moment's 
mirth, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious — * 
If haply won, perhaps, an hapleſs gain: 
If loſt, why then a grievous labour won; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. 
Pro. So, by your.circumſtance, you call me l. 
Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear you'll prove. 
Pro. Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val. Love is your maſter; for he maſters you. 
And he that is ſo yoked by a fool, | 
Methinks; ſhould not be. chronjeled for wiſe. 
Pro. « Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The « eating canker dwells; ſo eating love 
© Inhabits in the fineſt, wits. of all. | 
Val. And writers ſay, as the maſt forward bod | 
© Is eaten by the canker ere it blow; ; | 
© Even fo by love the young and tender wit 
© Is turn'd to folly, blaſing : in the bud; 
6 Loſing his verdure e even in the prime, e 
I * +. 1 5 And 


1 8 i 
* ———Þ]] pray for thee. | ; 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſto ens $ deep love, 
eſpont. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of :a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 
Val. is true; for you are over. „ 
nd yet you never ſwom the n | 


Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not, Or ER? 
Pal. No, H il not; for it b ts We Poo e 
Pro. What? | { 1 ; * 2712 5 21. N 
u. To be in love, Ce. rt? ee 


— 
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And all the fair effects of future hopes.“ : 
But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond deſire? 
Once more adieu: my father, at the road, 
 Expe&s my coming, there to fee me thy d. 
Pro. And thither will I bring thee, - Meine . 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no: now let us take our leave. 
At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 
Betideth here in abſence uf thy friend: 
And I likewiſe will vifit thee with mine. 5 
"ik "Pro. All happinefs bechance to e in Milan! 
3 - Pal. As much to you at home; and, ſo farew ell! 
[ka xi, 


Pro. He after honour uits, J after love; 
He leaves his friends to dignify them more, 
I leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me: | 
Made me negle& my ſtudies, loſe my time, be 
War with good counſel, ſet the wor Ia at nouglit; 
Made wit with muſing weak, heart: ſick with thought 


SCENE Il. Enter Speed. 


$peed. Sir Protheus, ſave you ; ſaw you my maſter? 
Pro. But now he parted hence, timbark for Milan. 
Speed. Twenty to one thin he is ſhipp'd already, 
Ang I have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. 
ro. Indeed a ſheep doth very often . 
An if the ſhepherd be a while away, © © 
Speed. You conclude that my maſter 1 is a ſhepherd 
then, and I a ſheep? | 
Pro. I do. i 
Speed. Why then my horns are I in whether I 
wake or ſleep. _ 
Pro. A filly anſwer, and fitting well a ey: 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. _ 
Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. _ 

Speed. Nay; that I can deny by a circumſtance. 
Pro. Tt ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 
ſheep the ſhepherd; hut I ſeek my maſter, and my ma- 
ſter fecks not me; therefore I am no 0 ſheep. 1 7 4a 
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Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 
ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep; thou for 
wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for wages follows 
not thee; therefore thou art a'ſhe 

"£0; Hack rather rebel we worn 

Pro. But doſt thou hear? * Ro my Then to 
Julia? A of 

Speed. Ay, Sir, L a loft mutton, ere 8 letter to 
ber, alac'd mutton “; and ſhe, a lac'd mutton, gave me, 

a loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. 


Pro. Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch dor of mut· 


tons. 


Speed... If. the ground. be. overcharg'd,. vou were e be | 
flick her. 


Pro. Nay, in that you axe. a ſtray, twere beſt pound 
YOu... 


Speed. Nay, . Sir, leſs. than. a. pound hell ere me ſor 
carrying your letter. 
Pro. You miſtake: I mean the pound, a pin-fold., . 


Speed. From a. pound to a pin? fold it over and over, . 
'fis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your lover. 


Pro. But what ſaid ſhe: did.ſhe nod LO" nods. . 
Speed. I,. 4 
Pro. Nod-I! why, that's noddy;. 

Speed. You miſtook, Sir: I ſaid, the did nod: 

And you aſſe me, if ſhe did nod; and I _— 
Pro. And that ſet together, is 
Speed. Now you have taken the pains to et it toge · 

ther, take it for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. : 

5 | Speed. Well, I perceive I muſt be fain to bear wu - 


Ou. 


Pro. Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? 
Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly; 
Having nothing but the word noddy for my Pains... 
Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
\ Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow purſe. 


Pro. N come, open the matter in brief: 2 fad 
ſhe ? - 


1 | 8 F575 Sbeed. 


Lad mutton is a phrife UE uſed far a lady of pleafure. 


- 


1 \ 


— 
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| Speed; Open your purſe, that the money and the mat. | 
ter may be — ere | 


© Pro, Well, Sir, here is for your pains; what Taid he? 

Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'Fhardly win her. 

Pro. Why! could thou pereeive ſo much from her? 

| Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her; ; 

No, not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 
And being fo hard to me, that bronght your mind, 
* fear ſhe/l as hard to yon, in telling her Wind. a 
Give her no token but ſtones; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. | 
Pro. What! ſaid ſhe nothing? 

Speed. No, not ſo much as Take this for thy pate: 
To teſtify yourbounty, Ithank you, you have teſternꝰd me: 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your- 
felf: and fo, Sir, Il commend you to my 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip from wreek, 
Which cannot periſti, having thee aboard, 

Being deftin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 

1 I muſt go fend ſome better meſſenger: | 

I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 

warm bead from ſuch a Meet are" e 
| „ gerek, 


SCENE III. e | Full % ale. „ | 
81; . | | Bur Full and Eau. | 


7 But * Lucetta, now we are alone, 5 
Woul@ | thou then counſel me to fall in love? 
Lur. Ay, Madam, ſo you ſtumble not emheedfolly. | 
Jul. of all the fair reſort of geatlemen, - 
That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 5 
Luc. Pleaſe you, Har are their names; I'l ee 
According to my th ſimple fill. 
Ful. What think 'ſt thou of the fair Sir 2 
Tur. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat, and * 
But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 
Ful. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio? . 
Luc, Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, fo, fo, 


a ' 


u. 
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Jul. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus? | 
Tuc. Lord, Lord! to ſee what folly reigns in us! - 
Jul. How now? What means this paſſion at his name? 
Luc. Pardon, dear Madam; tis a palling dl 
That I, unworthy body as I am, 
Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. - / _ 
Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reft? 
Luc. Then thus: of many Saad. I think him beſt. 
Jul. Vour reaſon? * | 
| Luc. I have no other but a woman's wellen; 1 
No think him: ſo, becauſe I think him ſo. 
Jul. And wauld'{ thou have; me caſt my loye on him? 
: Luc. Ay, if you thaught your love not caſt away. 
8 Ful. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Luc. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. 
Ful. His little ſpeaking ſhews his-love but ſmall. 
Luc. The fire that's cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 
Jul. They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Luc. Oh, they love leaſt, that let men e * love. 
Jul. I would l knew his mind. 
; Luc. Peruſe this paper, Madam. 
. Jul. To. Julia; ſay, from whom? 5 I 
Luc. That the contents will ſhew. . | 
Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee? | FER 
Luc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think „frem 
| Frothens. 
He would have giv'n it you; but 1 being in the way, 
Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray. 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker! 
Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines! 
To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 
Now, truſt me, tis an office: of great worth ; þ 3 
And you an officer fit for the p 
| There, take the paper; ſee it be md, * 
4, Or elſe return no more into my ſight. 
Luc. To plead for love 5 more fee than hate. 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 8 
Luc. That you may ruminate. 5 LEExit. 
Jul. And yet L would L had o 'erlook'd the letter. 
It were a ſhame to call her back again, 
And pray her to a. fault, for which 1 chad her. e 
ul. * N L . What 


= 
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What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view? 
Since maids, in modeſty, ſay No, to that | 
Which they would have the proff'rer conſtrue, Ay. 
Fy, fy; how wayward is this fooliſh love, 
That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
And preſently, al humbled, kiſs the rod? 

- How churliſhly I chid Lucetta hence. 
When willingly I would have had her here! 
How angrily I taught my brow to frown, _ 
When inward joy enfore'd my heart to mile! 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 
And aſk remiſſion for my folly paſt. ETA 
What ho! Lucetta! . 


| * Luceita. 

Luc. What would your Ladyſnip? | 

Jul. Is't near dinner-time? 

Luc. I would it were, . 
That you might kill your flomnch « on mn your ment, 
And not upon your maid. 4 

Jul What 18't that you 
Took up fo gingerly ? | 

Luc. Nothing. by 

Jul. Why didſt thou ſtoop chen! e 

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. | 

Jul. And is that paper nothing! | 

Zur. Nothing concerning me. n 

Jul. Then let it lie for thoſe that 2 concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not he, where it conberis,? 
Unleſs it have a falfe interpreter. 

Jul. Some love of your's hath writ to you in Septic” 
Luc. That I might ſing it, Madam, to a tune: [at 
Give me a note; your Ladyſhip can ſet. 

for As little by ſuch toys as may be 9950 
Be fing it to the tune of Light & love. 

Tuc. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy! belike, it hath ſome burthen then. 

Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, world you NI it. 

Jul. And why not you? 

© Luce I cannot reach fo high. 
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ul. Let's {ee your 1 
nt now, minion? I 1 145 
Luc. Keep tune there ſtill, "F you will fing i it out 
And yet methinks I do not like this tune. 7 
Jul. You do not? | 
Luc. No, Madam; *tis too ſharp... 
Jul. You, minion, are too fauey. 
Lute, Nay, now you are too flat. 


And mar the concord with too harſh'a deſeant: 


There wanteth but a mean to: fill your ſong. #3 10 
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your woroly baſe. 


Lu. Indeed L bid the baſe for Prothens. | ©» | 
Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth 2 me. 
Here is a. coil with proteſtation! {Tears its 


Go, get you gone; and let the papers lie: 
Vou would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Luc. She makes it ſtrange, but ſhe would be beſt pleas·d 
To be ſo anger'd with another letter.. Exit. 
Jul. Nay, would I were fo anger'd with the ſame! _ 
Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words 
Injurious wafps, to feed on ſach Tweet honey 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your ſtings! 1 55 
PII kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends: ATP | 
Look, here is writ Find Julia; Unkind. yt; 
As in revenge of thy ingra Hide» . 
I throw thy name Ae the bruifing mes, 4855 
Trampling contemptuouſſy on thy difdain. e 
Look, here is writ, Love-Woundad Protheus. - WT 
Poor wounded name! my boſom, as a bed, Nö 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly wala; | | 
And thus I ſearch it with a for*reign kiſs. 
But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down; 3 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a Word away, 
Till I have found each letter in the letter; 
Except mine on name: That fome whirhvind 14 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, a a 
And throw it thence into the ra fea! a > ah I 


| Lo, here in one Ine is his name twice ae 
Poor forlorn Protheus, pa Protheus, ot engl 1 
To the ſweet Julia: that PM tear away; pil babe 
And yet I will not, ſith ſo prettily ' 4 pebod e 
e it to his complaming Og 1118454 


Thus 
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Thus I will fold them one upon another; 
| Now kiſs, 8A 8 contend, do what you will. 


* 


e FAR Bs 10 Licetta 


aa Madam, dinger i is ready, and your Farher fays 
755 Well, let us ge. 
1c. What, ſhall theſe papers. 8 like tell-tales here? 
Ful. 1f thou reſpe&t them, beſt to take them up. 
Luc. Nay, I was taken up far laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall. not lie, for catching.cold. | 
Jul. I ſee you have a month's. mind to them; 25 
Luc. Ay, Madam, you may ſay what ſights you ſee: 
I fee ns too, although you judge I WK 
ul. Come, _ wilt 185 "ow wet 25 [ferns 


SCENE Iv. Anthonio's Joſe , 


Sb 3 „ | Wh 


7 = S * Enter Anthonio and. Panthion. - 


45 ry Tell. me, Panthion, what. fad talk was: has b 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter? 
Pant. Twas of his nephew, Pratheus, Jour ſon... 
Ant. Why, what of him: 
Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordſhip .. 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend, his youth at home, #4 
While other men; of flender reputation, 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there hs 2 
Some to diſcover iflands far awayp; 
Some to the ſtudious univerſities. | 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes,,  - _- 
He faid that Protheus, your ſon, was meet: 
And did requeſt me to importune you, wh PE. 
To let him ſpend his time no more;at home; a 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known to travel in his you tn. 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to chat, 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have conſider'd well his loſs of time; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, and tutor: d. in the world, 


| * is by induſtry atchiey 4. 4% 


$4 $ 
v5 nd 


K 


Ind 


Attends the Emperor in his royal c re N 
At. I know it well. e 
Pant. Twere good, I think, your N fon him | 


Worthy his youth and nobleneſy: of birth. 137 1 


) 
N 
18 
* 
* 
F 7 
0 . 


thither; 
There ſhall he practiſe tilts and toupmenonts, 


Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with . 0 AKA 


And be in eye of every exerciſe, 


Ant. I like thy counſel; well datt teu, adwedt 5 2 
And that thou may perccive how well I like , N 
The execution of it ſhall make known; II 
Even with the ſpeedieſt ex e e Sk 
I will diſpatch him to the 3 bs 0 

Pant. To- morrow, may it pleaſe you, er an 
With other gentlemen of good eee 1 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, inn 01 4 


And to commend their fervice to his will. 


Ant. Good company: with them ſhall Precheus go. 
And, in n now will penn wget 


N % 


Enter Pratbens. . 1 121 ur 


Pro. Sad love, ſweet lines, Gent. net! 24 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 
Oh! that our fathers would appland our wits BY | 
To ſeal our happiteſs with theiy confents! -* 1 65 
oy heav'nly Julia! 


Ant. How now? what letter are yon reading therd?: A 
Pro. May't pleaſe your Lordi Ns a word or two 


Of commendation ſent from Valen 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 
Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 
Pro. There is no news, my Lord, but that he writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 
And daily graced by the Emperor; 
Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his with > 
2 As one relying on . will, x 
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And perfected by the fwiſt oour ic of time: © - - -+ | 2 
Then tell me whither were E beſt to ſend him? ge 37 


Pant. I think your” Eordfhip/ is not ignorant, 5 
How his companion, youthful Tele hey” 4 4 7 
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And not depending on bis friendly wiſh. | 
Ant. My will'is fomething Dried with his with: 
Muſe not that I thus faddeniy proceed; | 
For what I will, I will; and there's an end. 
Lam refoly'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time - 
With Valentine in the Emp'ror's court: | 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, I 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt hive from me; 
To-morrow be in readineſs to go. 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptor. | 
Pro. My Lord, I cannot be ſoon provided; 1 
Pleaſe to Glenn: a day or two. - - 
Ant, Look, what: Aw want”, ſhall be ſent after thee : 
No more af ſtay; to-morrow thou muſt go. 
Come on, Panthion; you-ſhall be employ'd- | 
To haſten on his expedition. [Exe. Art. and Pant. 
P#o. Thus. have I ſhunn'd the fire, for fear of burning; 
And drench'd me in the ſea, where Lam drown'd;. 
I fear'd to ſhew my father' Julia's letter, | 
Left he ſhould take exceptions to my Iove; 
And with the vantage of my own excuſe, 
Hathhe exeepted moſt-agamit my love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth. | 
. TI uncertain glory of an April * 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 
And by and by,'®. cloud takes all "wy 5 8 


2 nter Pinthion.. 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore, I pray you, go. N 
Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords er , 
BY Je = mann times it. ae, No. pi [Excunt. | 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 
{7 . © Changes to Milan. 5 3 
An apariment in be Dule : 1 
1 1 Beer Valentine and e 


Speed. Su IR, 18 Win | 
Fal. Not mine; my” dl are ON. . 


Speed. 


* 
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1 Why then this may be your's, fot this is but one. 
Val. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, 'tis mine: 

Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 

Ah, Silvia! Silvia! e 
Speed. Madam Silvia! Madam Silvia! „„ 
Val. Haw now, ſirra n? bo. , e 

Speed. She is not within bearing, Sir. | 13 
Val. Why, Sir, who bade you call her?? 
Speed. Your Worſhip, Sir, or elſe 1 miſtook, ' 

Val. Well, you'll till be too forward. | 
Speed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too FR 
Val. Go to, Sir; tell me, do you know Madam a 
Sp e:d. She that your Worſhip loves? _ 

7 2 Why, how know you that I am in love? 
Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: Firſt, 2 des 
Jen's like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms like 4 
malecontent; to reliſh a love-ſong, like a Robin-red- 
breaſt; to walk alone, like one that had the peſtilence 
to ſigh, like a ſchool-boy that had loſt his , B, C; to 
weep, like a young wench that had buried her grandam! ? 
to faſt, like one that takes diet; to watch, like one that 
fears robbing; to ſpeak pling, like a beggar at Hallow- 
maſs. You were wont, when you laugh'd, to crow 
like a cock; when you walk' d, to walk like one of the 
lions; when you faſted, it was preſently after dinner; 
when you looked fadly, it was for want of money; and 
now you are metamorphos'd with a miſtreſs, that, when 
I look on you, I can hardly think you my maſter. Fe 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd'im me? 
Speed. They are all perceiv d zwithout ye. EEC 
Val. Without me? they cann . 
Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain; * without 
you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would; but you are ſo with- 
out theſe follies, that theſe follies are within you, and 
ſhine through you like the water in an urinal: that not 
in eye that foes you, but is a phyſician to comment on 
your malady. 
Fal. But tell me, doft thou know my Lady Silvia? 
| Speed. She that you gaze on fo as ſhie fits at ſupper? 
Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? ev'n ſhe I mean. 
. eee £74 6 136k 
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Val. Doſt thou know her by my gazing'o on ber, 0 
yet know ſt her not? 

Speed. Is ſhe not haed-faroard, Sir? 9 70 

Pal. Not ſo fair, boy, as well-favour'd. 

Speed. Sir, I know that well eee 

Hal. What doſt thou knowꝰ 


Speed. Fhat ſhe is not fo fair, as of you well favour'd. 


Val. I. mean that her beauty is ame. 
But her favour infinite. 


Speed. That's beeauſe the one is painted, and the other 


out of all count. 
Val. How painted? and Howe « out of 1 | 
Speed. Marry, Sir, ſo painted to make her Fair, at 
no man counts of her beauty. 
Val. How eſteemꝰſt thou me ? 1 account of her 


pF You e e ee ee deform'd. 
Hal. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? 
Sderd. Ever ſince you lov'd her.. 

Hal. J have lov'd 3 ſince I ſaw her, , 


5 dai Mill I ſee her beautiful. 


Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 
Val. Why? 
. Speed. Becauſe love. js blind. O That you had mine 


535 eren or your on eyes had the lights they were wont 


to have, when you chid at, 81 Baabe for 185 9 
garter d "be; 75 

Val. What ſhould I ſhe then? ; 

Speed. Y our own preſent folly,” and her paſſing de- 


formity: for he, being in love, eonld not fee to garter 
his hoſe; and you, bong: i doe, . ſee to put on 


your hoſdG. | 
Fal. Baelike, boy, then von are in ores for laſt morn- 


| ing yon could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 


- Speed, Tas, Sic, 1 was in love with, my bed; I thank 


Fou, you ſwing'd me for my love, Which * the 
biolder to chide you for yours. 


Pal. In concluſion, I ſtandaffefted to her-. 1 * 
ie e you: uin o Four: 
F y 11 T7 * \ * 5 


Fal. Lit night the injined ans to writ fame lives to 


- 


Speed. 


eon auld 


bined had 
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| Speed. And have you? 
Val. 1 have. 98 8 
Speed. Are they not lamely Wit: 
Pal. No, boy, but as well as I can „de them: / , 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 


En tor Sitvia. ia. 


Spred. Oh excellent motion! Oh exceeding puppet! 
Now wall he interpret to her. 


r Val. Madam and Miſtreſs, a thouſand good morrows. 
Speed. Oh! give ye good ev'n, here? $4 million of man- 
ners. 
* dil. Sar Valentine and ſervant, to you two thouſand. 
Spred. He ſhould give her intereſt; and ſhe gives it him. 
er Val. As you injoin'd me, I have writ your letter, 


Unto the ſecret, nameleſs, friend of yours; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed 1 in, 
But for my duty to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. 1 thank you, gentle ſervant ; tis very clerkly . 
Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came hardly off: a 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, | 
[ writ at random, very doubtfu 
Sil. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains? 
Val. No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command a thouſand times as much. 
And yet 
Sil. A pretty period: well, I gueſs the ſequel; 
and yet J will not name it; and yet I care not; 
And yet take this again, and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you why and: yer another yu 


Afr 
Val. What means your Ladyſhip? do you not 1 it? 
Sil. Yes, yes; the lines are very quaintly writ; 
But ſince unwillingly, vn them again; 
Nay, take them. 
Val. Madam, they are for you. 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at ; my ads 
uld - But I will none of them; they are for you: 
\ would have had them; writ-more-mbvingly. 
8 to Val. Pleaſe you, PI write your * another. 
6, ny M Sil. 
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Sil. And when it's writ, for my fake read it over; 

And if it ee you, ſo; if not, why ſo. | 
Val. If it pleaſe me, Madam, what then? 
Sil. Why, 111 it pleaſe yoy, take it for your Abus; ; 

And fo good morrow, ſervant. Exit. 
Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, . 

As a noſe on a man's face, or a weather - cock on a ſteeple! 

My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, 

 » He being her pupil, to become her tutor: 

D excellent device! was there ever heard a better? 
That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould write 
the letter? 


Val. How now, Sir? what? are you reaſoning with 
Tyourlelt? 


Speed. Nay, I was rhyming; 'tis you that have the reaſon. 
Val. To do what? 


| Speed, To be a ſpokeſman debe Madam Silvia. 
Val. To whom? | 
Speed. Toyourſelf; why, he wooes you by a figure. 
Fal. What figure? 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 
Fal. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? ? 
Speed. What need ſhe,  _ 
When ſhe hath. made you write to yourſelf: ? 
Why, do you not perceive the jeſt? 
Fal. No, believe me. 
Speed, No believing you indeed, Sir: but did. you pete 
ceive her earneſt? 
Ful. She gave me none, except an angry ror | 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 
Fal. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that wah bath ſhe Wer di and there $ 
an end. 3 wi 
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Speed. I'll warrant you, tis as: tk tere 
For ofjen have you crit to her ; and ſhe in 9 

Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again 'reply; 
Or fearing, elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her mind m_ 

Herfelf hath taught ben love hiniſelf to æurite unto; her lover. 
All this I ſpeak in print; ſor in print [I di drier To 
f dre muſe you, Sir? tis reimt. ..- ln 10 my : 
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Val. I have din'd. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir; though che Cameleon 
love can feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſhed by 
my victuals, and would fain have meat. Oh! be not 
like 182 miſtreſs; ; be moved, be moved. : Len ; 


SCENE. II. change 55 Full as boufe at Ver . _ 


Enter Protheus and Julia. f 
Foal Have patience, gentle Julia... 15 


Jul. I mult, where is no remedy. , 2 4 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will VA] 2 
Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner. 


Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. 51 4 
| [ Giving @ ring. 
Pro Why, then wel make exchange! here take you | 
this. 


ul. And ſeal the bis bir with a holy kiſs. 
Pro. Here is my e my true conſtaney; 
And when that hour o' erſlips me in the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake, n 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance | 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs ! 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not 
The tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears; 4.9 


That tide will ſtay me longer than 1 mould. 


a } Exit Jula: 5 
Julia; farewell. What gone without a word? 
Ay, ſo true love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak; Fl 
For Aren Auer better deeds, than gr gt to "Re it. 


Enter Penthit, 
. Pak, Sir 8 you are id for, 


Pro. Go; 1 come. 
Alas! this parting ſtrikes 50 1 dumb. [ Zxcunt. 
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__. SCENE. II. Changes 10 a fret. 
2 Enter Launce, with his. dog Crab. 


Laus. « Nay, 'twill be this. hour ere 1 bare done 
s weeping ; all the kind of the Launces have this very 
fault. 75 have received my proportion like the pro- 
* digious fon, and am going with Sir Protheus to the 
* ImperiaPs court. I think Crab, my dog, be the 
* ſoureſt-natur'd dog that lives. My mother weeping, 
* my father wailing, my fiſter crying, our maid how!- 
* ing, our cat wringing her hands, and all our houſe 
in a great perplexity; yet did not this eruel-hearted 
* cur ſhed one tear! He's is a ſtone, a very pebble-ſtone. 
* and has no more pity in him than a dog. A Jew 
; n have wept to have ſeen our parting; why, 
grandam having no eyes, look you, wept herſelf 
« ln at my parting. Nay, I'll ſhow you the man- 
ner of it: This ſhoe is my father; no, this left. ſhoe 


is my father: vo, no, this left ſhoe is my mother; 


* nay, that cannot be ſo neither: yes, it is ſo, it is 
* fo; it hath the worſer fole. This ſhoe, with the hole 
in it, is my mother, and this my father; a vengeance 
© on't there tis. Now, Sir, this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for, 


look you, ſhe is as white as a lily, and as ſmall as a 


4 wand. This bat is Nan, our maid; - J am the dog: 
no, the dog is himſelf; and I am the dog; oh, the 


dog is me, and I am myſelf; ay, fo, ſo. Now come 
I to my father; Father, your bleſſing: now ſhould 


not the ſhoe ſpeak a word for weeping; now ſhould 
« 1 kiſs my father; well, he weeps on. Now come 1 
to my mother; oh that ſhe could ſpeak now like a 
* wode woman! well, 1 kiſs her; why there tis; 
here's my mother's breath up and down. Now 
© come I to my ſiſter; mark thes moan ſhe makes. 
Now the dog all this while ſheds not a tear, nor 
« ſpeaks a word; but ſee How I lay the! duſt with my 


5 tears, 


Enter 8 
- Pant. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter is 


ore. and thou art to l after with oars: What's 


The 


Sc. 4. THE TWO GENTLEMEN" OF VERONA. 137 


the matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? away, N you will 
loſe the tide if you. tarry any longer. 
Lain, It is no matter if the tvd were loſt, ſor it is the 
unkindeft ti'd that ever any man trd. 97 | 
Pant. What's the unkindeſt tide? _ 3 
Laun. Why, he that's ti'd here; Crab, my PR a 
Pant. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt loſe the flood; and 
in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and in loſing thy 
voyage, loſe thy maſter; and in loſing thy maſter, leabechy 
ſervice; and in loſing * t ng dof thou 


* 


_ my mouth? 


Laun. For fear thou could lt loſe they tem. 

Pant, Where ſhould 1 loſe _ Tur . 

. Caun.. In thy tale. | 

Pant. In thy tail. | | y 

Laun. Loſe "the flood, and the: voyage, and we ma- 
ſter, and the ſervice, and the tide? why, man, if the river 
were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; if the wind : 
were down, I could drive the boat with my ſigs. 

Pant. Come, come away, man; I was mo to call thee. | 

Laun. Sir, call me what thou Fs: 

Pant. Wilt thou go? 2 5 

_— Ow 1 yr o. a. 15 : | | [Excunt. 


1 


| SCENE IV. * Cline to Mila." 41 Bal 


A. apartment i in the Dule's palace. | TS. 
my | Enter J. alentine, Silvia Turin, and CY es 
Sil, Servant. — ; 1 
Val. Miſtreſs. „ e l abort 


*% Speed Maſter, Sir eee on you: OY A 


Pal. Ay, boy, tis for love. * 
Speed. Not of you. 1 E 

Val. Of my miſtreſs then. 2 
Speed. Twere goed you Loock'd . 


Sil. Servant, veau are ſad. t 0 v. 
Val. Indeed, Madam, I ſeem ſo. N 1 
Thu. Seem you that you are act? en oa 
Fal. Hy I dd. dd the 1 ib 4d: het 
Thu. $0 = eounterfeits .. n m v3 


1 - » % « 
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Val. So do you. 515 44 
Thu. What fcem I that K am not? Us l og 
Kal i * 
Thu. What inline of che contrary; ? 
Pal. Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly? 

Fal. 1 quote it in your jerkin. 

T hu. My jerkin is a doublet. | 
Val. Well then, I'll double yous folly.” 
Thu. How? 

Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio? do you 1 * F 
Pal. Give him leave, Madam; he is a * of Came. 

leon. 


Thu. That hath more mind to \ fred on your blood, 
than live in your air. 


— » 


.- Pal. You have ſaid; Sir. 


T bu. Ay, Sir, e 
Fal. I — it well. Sir, you abways end ere you begin. 
Sil. A fine volley of words, Gentlemen, and e 


hot off. 


Ful, Tis indeed, Madam; we thank. the giver: 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant? 

Fal. Yourſelf, ſweet Lady; for vou gare the fre: 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladyſhip's looks, 
and ſpends, what he borrows, kindly in your company 

bu. Sir, if. you ſpend word for pas with me, I ſhall: 


make your wit bankrupt. 


— 


Ful. 1 know it well, Sir, you baue an exchequer of: 


words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your fol- 


lowers; for it appears, by their e r ne that they 
live by. your bare words. 


Sil. No * more | Here comes.my 


father. 


SCENE. v. Buer the Dule. 


i. Wen daughter Silvia, you are hard bebte. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 


N What ſay you to a letter from your TE: 


Of much good news? 
Val. My Lord; I. will be thankful 
To any kappy meſſenger from thunee: | 5 | 


* 


Dube;. 


PII ſend him hithen to you preſently, 1 Dule. 
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Duke. Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman? . 
Val. Ay, my good Lord, I know the. en wen 

To be Vf worth and. worthy eſtimation; 

And, not without deſert, ſo well reputed. 
Duke. Hath he not a-fon? _ 


Val. Ay, my good Cord, a fon that well deſerves - 


The honour and regard of fuch a father. 


Duke. You know him well. | 

Pal. I knew him as myfelf; for P our infancy - 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together: 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, hs ; 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, | | 5 
To clothe mine age with an work perfection; 


Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that's bis name, 


Made uſe and fair dantage of kia days; 

His years but young, but his experience old; 

His hens Nee but his judgment ripe: - 

And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 

Come all the praiſes that L no. beſtow,) 

He is com in feature and in mind, 

With all geod grace to grace a . 

Duke. Beſfirew me, Sir; but if he makes this goods 

He is as worthy for an Empreſs? love, 

As meet to be an Emperor's counſelfor.- - 

Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 

With. commendations from great potentates; 

And here hie means to ſpend his time a while, . 

[think *tis.no unwelcome news to u- 
Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been be. : 
Duke. Welcome him. then according. to Rs 

Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurioz 

For Valentine, I need. not. cite. him to it; 


Fal. This is the gentleman, I told your Ladyſhi Ip, 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did hold his eyes lock? in her eryſtal looks. 

Sil. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis d them 
Upon ſome other pawn for 

Val. Nay, fare, Þ think ſhe holds n Ain. N 

Sil. Nay, then be ſhould be blind; and; being ood, 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek qut you? LID 
Val. N love — ms pair ee 1 
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Thu: They fay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. hy th ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf: 
Upon a homely object love can wink. „ l .3 
Arai 3111599 27 A : ; {3.F 


SCENE VI. Enter Proteus. it) 


S. 1 125 done, have 8 here comes the 1 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus; Miſtreſs, I beſeech you, 
Confirm his welcome with ſome ſpecial favour-: © +. 
Sil. His worth is warrant. for his welcome ben. 
If this be he you oft have wilh'd to hear 150 rom. 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet, Lady, entertain him 


* 
17 
3 


To be my fellow. ſervant to your Ladyſhip. 


Sil. Too low a miſtzeſs for ſo high a ſervant. 

Pro. Not ſo, ſweet Lady; but too mean a ſervant 
To have a look of fuch a worthy miſtreſs. 

Val. Leave off, diſcourſe of diſability ;.; 
Sweet Lady, entertain him for your 1 . 

Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. ai, £ 

Sil. And duty never, yet did want his meed: .. 
Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 
Pro. T'Il die on him that ſays r we 15 

S. That you are welcome. 

Pro. That you àre worthleſ mg. 

t Enter Servani. Ame $44 


Madam, m my Lord your father v ould ſpeak with 
you. 
Sil. 11 wait upon His pleaſure: 8 [Ei Serv. ] Come, 
Sir hure,, 
Go with ine. Once more, my new t, welcome: 2 
PIl leave you to confer of home affair; . 
4 you have done, we look to hear from Jou. A 
Pro. Wen both Er Ns your Ladyſhip. 
44 Ae N 25 F S. "and Thu. 
- SCENE vil. 4 ppg . 


Val. Naw ls me, boon do all from wage: you a eye? 
Pro. : Yoprefrnends are el and e them moch com- 
+ 5 - mended. | 1. * n N . 
Pal. "And how > ec 45 I i t 2d blo ++ F8 
Pro. I i den alin health, L val „ 
8 | D | Fal. 


: \ 


3 1 
- *. 


th 
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Val. How does your lady? and how thrives your love? 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
I know you joy not in a love-diſcourſe. . 
Pal. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now: 
I have done penance for contemning love; - 
Whoſe high unperious thoughts have puniſh's me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans; | 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs. 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chas'd fleep from my enthralled een 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's ſorrow. 
O gentle Protheus, Loye's a mighty Lord; 
And hath ſo humbled me, as, I confeſs, 
There is no woe to his correction; 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth; 
Now no diſcourſe, except it be of love: 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup, and fleep 
Upon the very naked name of Love. 
Pro. Enough: I read your fortune in your eye, 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo? 
Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a-beav'nly ſaint? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an e paragon. c 
LV al. Call her divine 
Pro. I will not flatter her. | 
Ful. O flatter me; for love delights. in NEE - 
Pro. When I was ſick, you gave me bitter pills; 
And I muſt miniſter the bke to you. » | 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not diving, 


Yet let her be a principality, 


Sov'reign to all the creatures on the earth, 
Pro. Except my miſtreſs. \ 
Val. Sweet, except not any; 
Except thou wilt except againſt 2 5 - 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own? 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer ber too: 
She ſhall be dignify'd with this high honour, | 
To bear my lady's train, left the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs;- | 
And, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower; 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 
Pro, Why, Valentine, what bragadiſm is this? 
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Pal. Pardon me, Protheus; all I can, is nothing 
To her, whoſe worth e other ous nothing 
She i is alone :: | 497 
Pro. — ebanes!: eee: E 
- Pal. Not for the world; why, man, te is mine on, 
And I as rich in having fuch a jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were — 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my N I 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, . 
Ouly for his poſleſſlons are fo huge, 3 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt aſtern 
For love, thou know'ſt is full of be. 
Pro. But ſhe loves you? b 5 
Val. hp and we are betroth'd; nay more, ous mare 
riage-hour, +353 bd 
With all the cunning manner of our . Abe, 25 
Determin'd of; how I muſt climb her window, 4 
The ladder made of cords; and all the means 
Plotted and 'greed on-for- my happineſs... 
Good Protheus, go with me to my . 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall 2 ou forth. 
T' muſt unto the road, to diſembark ; 
Some neceſſaries that I needs muſt "I ol i 
And then III preſently attend you.. . on 
Val. Will you make haſte? n 
Pro. I will. FT | rad Va. 
Ev'n as one heat another heat W 775 Fs” 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another; 
So the remembrance of my former love 3 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, ccc 
Her true perfection, or my falſe traulgreſſion ion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia that I love; 
That I dia love, for now my love is thaw'd; 
Which, like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 
And that T love him not aa I was wont. 
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O! but I love his lady too, too, much; | 
And that's the hes I love! him fo little, 
How ſhall I doat on her with, more advice; 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
"Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 
And that has dazzled ſo my reaſon's light: 
But when I look on her perfections, T7 
There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. - + 
If I can check my erring love, I will; + ns 
If not, to compaſs her Þ'll uſe my ſkill. D Zæit. 

SCENE VIII. Changes to a fercet. 
Enter Speed and Launce. 


; 


3 4443 


Sp ed. Come on, you ad ; IG! to the Fan 
with you preſently, where, for one ſhot of five pence, 
thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes. But, Sirrah, 
how did thy maſter part with Madam Juha? 

Laun. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, hy parted 


very fairly in jeſt. 


Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry. him? He: 
Laun. No. | = 

Speed. How then? ſhall he marry her? 

Laun. No, neither. 5 

Speed. What, are they . W 

Laun. No, they are both as whole as aki; | 
Speed. Why then, how ſtands the matter with l 


Laun. Marry, thus: when it Rands well with him, it 
flands well with her*, 05 


4 W's. 1 ˖ . 1527 Speed. 
died well with her e * +" 15 Bog! 
Speed. What an aſs art thou? | W118 thee not. ig 


Zaun. What a block art n ae thou canſt not? 4 By 
My ſtaff underſtands me. ' [1 


Speed. What thou u 


Laun. Ay, and what 1 do too: look thee ru but lean and my 
ſtaff underſtands me. rey 


Speed. It ſtands under thee in indeed. 


| n. Why, ftatid under; and 4 1 all one. e 
2 Nun me true, Cc. 
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+ cry But tell me true, will't be a match? 
Taun. Aſk my Lehe g: if he ſay, Ay, it will; if he 
1 No, it will; if ſhake his tail, as ſay nothing, it 
wil 

Speed. The concluſion is hots FEY it will. 

Laun. Thou ſhalt never r get ſuch, a ſeeret from me, but 
by a parable. 

Speed. *Tis well thi * Kc ſo; but, Maher, how 
ſay'ſt thou, that my maſter is become a notabla lover! 

Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. 

Speed. Than how? 

Laun. A notable lubber as ton wank him to be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thou miſtak'ſt me. 

Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy 
maſter. wy 

Speed. I tell thee, thy maſter is Levine a hot lover. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not tho? he burn him- 
ſelf i in love: if thou wilt go with me to the ale-houſe, ſo; 
if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth the 
the name of a Chriſtian. 

Speed. Why? 

Laun. Becauſe thou haſt not fo yy ty in hols 
as to go to the ale-houſe with a Chriſtian; wilt thou 

02 | 


Speed. At thy ſervice. I Ercunt. 
SCENE IX. Enter Protheur flu. 


Pro. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn : 
To love fair Silvia, ſhall I be forſworn; © une 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forkword' 
And ev'n that pow'r, which gave me firſt my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. - 
Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear: 
O ſweet ſuggeſting love! if I have finn'd, | 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe i, 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling fla, 
But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſun. _ : | 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be 8 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will 
To learn his wit t' exchange the bad ker betten 
Fie, fie, unreverend ops l. to call her Pad, 
M for reply: ſo o SPV EE err 5 
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With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths. 5 
I cannot leave to love, and yet I do: 

But there I leave to love. where I ſndald love: 

Julia I loſe, and Valentine I loſe: 

If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf : 

If I loſe them, this find I by their loſs, | 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia, — : 
Ito myſelf am dearer than a friend; 

For love is {till moſt precious in itſelf: 

And Silvia (witueſs Heav'n, that made her fair! } 

Shews Juha but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead: 

And Valentine I'll hold an enemy, 

Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, 

Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine: 

This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber-window, 

Myſelf in counſel his | competitor. _ 

Now preſently Il give her father notice 

Of their diſguiſing, and pretended flight: 

Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine: 

For Thurio he intends ſhall wed his daughter. 

But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 

By ſome fly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 

Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, | 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot: this drift! N 


SCENE * Changes to | Juli FRF in Fer erona. 


Ear Julia and Lucetia. 


Jul. Counſel, Lucętta; gentle . ali me 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, | 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts | - 
Are viſibly charaQer'd and engrav d. | 1 
To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean; 5 | 
How with my honour I may undertake. 
A journey to my loving Protheus, 
Luc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long, 
Jul. A. true devoted pilgrim is not weary” 
Vor. I. N 10 | 


+ 
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"To meaſure-kin _— with his feeble ſteps; F 


Much leſs ſhall the, that hath love's wings to fly; 


And when the flighFis made to one ſo dear, 


Of ſuch divine perfection, as Sir Protheus. 

Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 

Jul. Oh, know'ſt thou not, his looks are my ſoul's food! 
Pity the dearth that I have pined i in, 

By longing for that food ſo long a time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 

Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 

Left it ſhould burn above the bounds of feafon. 

Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it burns: 
The current that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou kaow'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth gt 
© But when his fair courſe is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſic with th” mel d ſtones; 

« Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge / 
< He oyertaketh in his pilgrimage: 


And fo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 


With willing ſport to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe: 


III be as patient as a gentle ſlream, 


And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 
And there I'H g&ft, as, after much turmoil, 
A bleſſed ſoul Joch i in Elyſium.“ 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of laſcivi ious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 


As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 


Luc. Why then your Ladyſhip muſt cut your hair. 
zl. No, girl; J'Il knit it up in filken firings, 
With twenty odd- coneeited true-love knots: + 
To be fantaſtic, may become a youth - - . 
Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. 


Luc. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall I make your ATE 


Ful. * fits as well, e tell me, goed my 
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« What compaſs will you wear your farthingale?”? - 
Why, even what faſhion thou beſt lik*ft, Lucetta. 

Luc. You muſt needs have them With a cod- piece, 

5 

Jul. Out, out, Lucetta! that will be ill-favour'd. 

Luce A wand hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 


What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly. 


But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey? 
] fear me it will make me ſcandalia d. 

Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 85 

Jul. Nay, that I will not. 

Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas's, when you are * 
fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his. tears, 


And inſtances as infinite of love; 


Warrant me welcome to my Protheus: 8 
Luc. All theſe are — to deceitful men. 
Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe RO 

But truer ftars did govern Protheus? birth: 

His words are bonds, his. oaths are oracles ;; + 

His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 

His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart; 

His heart as far from fraud, as heav*n from earth. . 
Luc. Pray heav'n be prove ſo when you. come to him! 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 

To bear a hard opinion of his truth; - 

Only deferve my love, by loving him; 

And preſently go with me to my chamber, 

To take a note of what I ftand in need of, 

To furniſh me upon my longing journey. 

All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 

My goods, my lands, my reputation; 

Only, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence, 

Come, anſwer not; but do it preſently: : 

I am impatient of my tarriance. [Excunt. 
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WET III. $628 EE 


' The Duke's Palder in Milan. 
Eater Duke, Thuris ad Prada: 


Duke; Jin Thurio, give ah leave; I a dhe; 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. [Exit Thur. 
Now tell mc, Protheus, what's your will with me? 

Pro. My er, Lord, that which I would diſcover, : 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal; | 
But when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me; undeſerving as J am, 

My duty pricks me on to utter that, | 
Which, elſe, no worldly good ſhould draw Eta re. 
Know, worttry Prince, Sir Valeatitie my friend 
This night intends to ſteal away your hter: 
Myiclf am one made privy to 8 fg 
I know you have determin'd'ts beſtow her 
On Thurio, whom your eva rok daughter hates: 

And ſhould ſhe thus be ftoPn away from you, 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's fake; I rather choſe 
To croſs my friend in his intended drift; 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head | 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, © 
If nnprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 

Dube. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 

Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen. 
Haply, when they have judg'd me fait aſteep ; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court. 
But fearing left my jealous aim might err, 
And ſo unworthily diſgrace the man, 
(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn d,) 
I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find 
That which thyſelf haſt now difclos'd to eg 0 


$ 


And 


K. 2. THE TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 149 


And that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 


Knowing that tender youth 1s ſoon ſuggeſted, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 


The key whereof myſelf have ever kept: 


And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 
Pro. Know, Noble Lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, _ 


And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 


And this way comes he with it preſently: 


Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my Lord, do it ſo cunningly, 

That my diſcov'ry be not aimed at: 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro. Adieu my Lord: Sir Valentine is coming. 

(RO : [Exit Pro. 
„ SCENE II. Enter Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine whither away ſo faſt? 

Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 

And I am going to deliver them. | 

Duke. Be they of much import? | 

Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignifyy 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay then, no matter; ſtay with me a while; 
Jam to break with thee of ſome affairs, | 
That touch me near; wherein thou-muſt be ſecret. 
"Tis not. unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
To match my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter. 

Val. I know it well, my Lord: and.ſure the match. 
Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman. 

Is fall of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſeeming:ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 

Cannot your grace win:her to fancy ham? „ 
Dule. No, truſt me; ſhe is Ae ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubhorn, lacking duty; | 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, | 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father. 


= | And 
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And may I fay to thee, this pride of hers, 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine | 
Should have been cheriſſiꝰd by her child-hke duty, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, | 

And turn her out to who will take her in. 

Then let her beauty be her weddimng-dower ; 

For me, and my poſſeſſions, ſhe efteems not. 


Val. What would your Grace have me to do i in this? þ 


Duke. There is a lady, Sir, in Milan here, 
Whom I affe&t; but ſhe is nice and coy, 


And nought efteems my aged eloquence. | 

Now therefore would I have thee to my tutor 3 

Oy long agone I have forgot to court ; 
elides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd ) 

How, and which way, I may beſtow. "aw 

To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 

Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe relpects not words: 

Dumb jewels often in their ſilent kind, 

More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a prefent that I fent her. 

Val. A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents her; 

Send her another; never give her o'er; 

For ſcorn at firſt makes afterJove the more. 

If ſhe do frown, *tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love in you. 

Tf ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone: 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 

For, Get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away. L 

Flatter, and praiſe, comriend, extol thair . 3 

Iho' ne'er fo black, ſay they have angels faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man. 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her e 

Unto a youthful gentleman of worth, 

And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 

That no man hath acceſs by day to her. | 
Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be fock*d, and keys kept ſa 

That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 
of al, What lets but one 1223 enter at her e 
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Dule. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground. 
And built fo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 
Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up with a pair of anchoring hooks, 5 
Would ſerve to ſeale another Hero's. tower; 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 
Dule. Now; as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
| Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder, _ . 
Val. When would you uſe it? pray, Sir, tell me that. 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. 
Pal. By ſeven O clock lll get. you ſuch a ladder. 
Duke. But hark thee: I will go to her alone; | 
How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither? | 
Pal. It will be light, my Lord, that you may * 1 
Under a cloak that is of any length. 
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve, the turn? 
Pal. Ay, my good Lord. 
Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 
I'll get me one of ſuch another length. 
Val. Why, any cloak. will ſerve the turn, my Lord. 
Duke. How ſhall 1 faſhion me to wear a cloak ? 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 
| Pulls off * cloak. 
W hat letter is this ſame ! ? what's here? To Silvia! 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding? 
I'll be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. [Die reads. 
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
| And flawes they are to me, that ſend them flying : 
0h, could their maſler tome and go as lightly, _ 
"Habit would lodge, where ſmſoleſs they are bing. | 
My berald thoughts in thy pure boſom ret them, 
1 Bile I, their King, 50 y bx them importune, 
Do curſe*the grace, that with ſuch grate 5400 bleſs*d them, 
| Becauſe myſelf do ant my ſervants" fortune; 35 
I curſe myſelf for they are fot ty . 
T hat they ſhoald harbour where their lord ould be... 
What's here? Silvia, bis night wwill I enfranchife thee, 
Iis fo, and here's the ladder for the purpoſe,  _ 
Why, Phzton, for thou art Merops fon, 


** thou aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 
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And with thy daring folly burn the world? | 
Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee? 
Go, baſe intruder! -over-weening ſlave! 

Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates; 

And think my patience more than thy deſert, 


Is privilege for thy departure hence. 5 
Thank me for tliis, more than for all the favours, 


Which, all too much, I have beftow'd on the. 

But if thou linger in my territories; 

Eonger than ſwifteſt expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 

By heav'n my wrath-ſhall far exceed the love 

Jever bore my daughter or thyſelf. | 

Be gone, T will not hear thy vain excuſe;- 

But as thou _ tired life, make fpeed- front hence. 

"Cav. 

SCENE 1. 


2 And why not death, rather than Bing torment ?. 


Eo To die, is to be baniſh'd Goa myſelf: 


© And Silvia is myſelf; baniſt*d 25 her, 
« Is ſelf from ſelf: a deadly baniſhment! 

« What light 1 is light, if Silvia be not ſeen? 
What jov is joy, if Silvia be not by? 


Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by; 


And feed upon the ſhadow of bert. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night, 
There is no muſic in the nightingale; 


Unleſs I look on Silvia in the day, 


There is no day for me to Took upon. 
She is my eſſence, and I leave to be, 

If I be not by her fair influence 

Fofter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 

I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; 

But fly I lience, I fly away from life.. © 


"Wa Protheus and Launces. ' 
Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek. him out. 


Laun. So-ho! ſfo-ho Fon 
Pro. What'ſeeſt thou? 
Jaun. Him we go to And! 
There $ not a | hair on's head, but tis a W ne ä 
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Pro. Valentine 1 TEIN 7 Hts 
Fah No. ; © FE a 
Pro. Who then, his irn; 
Val. Neither. - 
Pro. What then? Fats: 
Val. Nothing. | 
Laun. Can nothing Heck? Matter, 6 mall 1 frike? 
Pro. Whom w would thou ſtrike? 
Laun. No 
Pro. Villain, their, | 
 Laun. Why, Sir, Fl Alke nothing; 1 prey you 
Pro. I ſay forbear. Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are ſtopt, and ennnot hear good news; 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſtꝭd them. 
Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine; 
For they are harſh, untuteable, dente 
Fial. Is Silvia dead? 
Pro. No, Valentine 
Val. No Valentine, indeed, for facted sint 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? FE Pe 
Pro. No, Valentine. x 
Val. No Valentin, if Sitvi have forfworm wel 
What is your news? 
Lawn. Sir, there's a proclamation that you are vaniſh'd: 
Pro. That thow art banifh'd ; oh, that is the yen, 
From henee, from Sifria, and from me thy friend. 
Ful. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am banifhed? 
- Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer d to the doom, 
Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, 
A fea of melting pearl, Which ſome call tears. 
Thoſe at her father's churlifh feet ſhe tender'd, 
With them, * upon her knees, her humble ſelf; | 
Wringiag her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
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As if but now they waxed pale for woe. ii 
But ex bended knees, pure hands held up, -"  =———m_— 
Sad fighs, deep groans, nor lilver-ſheeding tears, Wo 
Coul Venetrate her uncompaſſionate fire; 25 6 | 4 
But tions if be be ta'en, muſt die. | 2 nn 
Beſides, her interceſfion chaf*d him fo, ©  _ | 9 


When {he for thy repeal was ſuppliant, | | 
$a cane Treten ow " | 
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That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, | 
With many bitter threats of /biding there. 
Val. No more; unleſs the next word that thou bel, 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life. 
If ſo, I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament' ſt. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou ftay, thou canſt not ſee i thy "IR 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. | 
_ Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt defpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art 200M 
Which, being writ. to me, ſhall be deliver d. 
Ev'n in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 
The time now ſeryes not to expoſtulate. | a 5 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate; „ 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large | 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs. 
As thou lov'f Silvia, tho? not for thyſelf, 
2 thy danger, aud along with me. 
Val. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou ſeeſt my bent 
Bid him make haite, and meet me-at the north-gate. 
Pro. Go, ſirrah, find him out: come, Valentine. 
Fal. O r dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine! 
1 | e Valentine aud Protheus. 


? 5 SCENE IV. 


Laun. 41 am but a fool, look you,. and yet I . 
« the wit to thinæ my maſter i is a kind of a knave: but 
« that's all one, if he be but. one kind. He lives not 
« now that knows me to be in love, yet. I am in love; 
but a team of horſe ſhall not pluck. that from me, 
„nor who *tis I love, and yet tis a woman; but what 
« woman, L will not. tell myſelf, and yet tis a milk- 
&« maid: yet *tis. not a maid, for ſhe -hath- had goſſips; 
« yet 'tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid, and ſerves 
for wages. She hath more qualities than a water- 
* ſpaniel, which is much in a bare Chriſtian. Here 

is the en . out a paper] of her conditions. 
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66 [mprimis, She can fetch and carry; why, a horſe can 


« do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but only 
carry; therefore ſhe is better than a jade. Item, She 


« can milk; look you, a ſweet - virtue in a maid with 
.« clean hands.” 4 | 


Enter S. ed. 


Sbeed. How now, Signior Launce? what news with 
your maſterſhip? 

Laun. With my maſter's ſhip? why, It is at ſea." 

Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; Os the word; 
what news then in your paper? 

Laun. 'The blackeſt news that ever tho heard'ſt. 

Speed. Why, man, how en 

Laun. Why, as black as ink. 

Speed, Let me read them. 

Laun. Fy on thee, jolt-head, thou can't not read. 

| Speed. Thou left, I can. 

Laun. I will try thee; tell me this, who begot thee? 
Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather. | 
Laun. O illiterate loiterer, it was the ſon of thy grand- 

mother; this proves that thou can'ſt not read. 
Speed. Come, fool, come try me in thy paper. 
Laun. There, and St. Nicholas be thy ſpeed! 
Speed. Tmprimis, She can milk. 
Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. | 
Speed. Item, She brews good ale. | 
Laun. And thereof comes the proverb, Bl m4 ing of 
youn heart, you brew good ale. | 
Speed. Item, She can ſowe. 
Laun. That's as much as to fay, wm” fic fr 
_ Speed. Item, She can knit. 
Laun. What need a man care for a bock with es, 
v hen ſhe can knit him à ſtock! OS COL 
Speed. Item, She can waſh and ſcour. | 
Lau. A ſpecial virtue, for then ſhe need not to be 
waſh'd and ſcour d. 
Speed. Item, She e can in. | 
J. aun. Then may I ſet the worle on led when ſhe 
can ſpin for her living. £397 ; 
Sp edl. Item, She hath many nameleſs virtues. 
Nerger That's as much as to ſay, baftard virtues, ted 
'indec\ 
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7 no 


names. ; 
Speed. Here fallow her Mees. 
 Laun. Cloſe at the heels gf her virtues.” | 
. Speed. Item, She is not to be kiſs'd faſting, i in i reſpeRt 
of her breath. 
Laun. Well, chat fault may Le mended with a break- 
Read on. 
Sbe ed. Tiem, She hath a 8 mouth. 
Laun. That makes amends for her four ane 
Speed. Iten, She doth talk in her fleep.. - 
- Laun. It's no matter for Aut, ſo ſhe lep. not in „er 
talk. 
Speed. Item, She 3 1s PER” in * 


Laun. O villain! that ſet down 83 vices! To 


be ſlow in words is a woman's only virtue. I pray thee. 
out with't, and place it for her chief virtue. 8 | 

Speed. Item, She is proud. . - 5 

Lawn. Out with that too; it was Eve's legaey, and 
cannot be ta'en from her. | 

Speed. Item, hs bath as teeth, d 

Laun. I care not for Wok on, 1 apo 1 love 
cruſts. 
* Speed. | Item, She is Sab. 
Laun, Well, the beſt is, ſhe hath no n to . 
Speed. Item, She will often praiſe her liquor. 


Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall; if ſhe will wot, 


I will; for good things ſhould be praiſed. 
5 by; Item, She is too liheral. 
un. OF her tongue ſhe cannot, for a writ. ps, 
ſhe's flow of; of her purſe the ſhall not, for that T1] 
keep ſhut; now of another thing ſhe may, he that can- 
not I help. Well, proceed. 


Speed. Tan She hath more hairs, YA WENN and more 


faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 


Lan. Stop here; III have her; ſne was "Cy ind 
4 and not mine, qr or thrice 1 in that article. | Rehearſe 


cc that once more.“ 


Speed. Item, deb went: N dene 4 


Laun. More hair than wit, it may be. I'II prove I ; 


The cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is 
6 8 — the wit, is 


more 


I 
l 


>> > I. 


OF « » 


— 1 I ern to rejoice in the boy's correction. 


How now, Sir Protheus? Is your eountryman, 


Sc. 3. THE TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 157 
more than the wit; for the greater hides oo leſs, What's | 
1 5 
Speed. ' And more faults than hairs. 16 
Laun. That's monſtrovs; oh that that were out! 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. | | 
Jaun. Why, that word makes the faults bbs 
well, Il have her; and if it be a 1 as in; * 
impoſſible 0 * | | 
Speed. What then? 
Laun. Why then will I tell thee, that thy ale tap 
for thee at the north-gate. 
Speed. For me? 
Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he hath tid for | 
a better man than thee. | 
Speed. And muſt I go to him? 
Laun. Thou mutt run to him; for thou haſt f faid ſo 
long, that going will ſcarce ſerve de turn | . 
| Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner? pox on your 
love- letters! 
Laun. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my letter: 
an unmannerly ſlave, that will thruft himſelf into ſecrets. 


| [Extunt, | 
SCENE v. Enter Dale a Thurie.. 


Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not but that ſhe will le vou, 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight. © + 

Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and raibd at m,, 
That I am deſperate of obtaining her. e EO 

_ Duke. This weak impreſs of love TILEY 
Trenched i in ice, which with an . 
Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 


A little time will melt her frozen thoughts,” 


And worthle lee eee cet cle 
Enter Prothens.. 1 


* 
+ *» 


According to-our'proelatnation, gone 
Pro, Gone, my good Lords. © © 


Duke, My daughter takes his going heavily, 


Pro. A little time, * kill tat grief, 
Vor- * | Duke 
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Dake. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo. 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 

(For thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert,) 

| es me the better to confer. with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace, 


Let me not. Ive to look upon your Grace. 


Due. Thou know'ſt how willingly I would elfect 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pra. I do, my Lord. 
Duke.” And 0 I do think, then art not Ignorant. 
15 How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 
Pro. She did, my Lord, when Valentine was here. 
Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſte perſeveres ſo. 
What might we do to make the girl forg 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio? 
Pro. The beſt way is, to ſlander Valentine 
With Bild oad. cowardice, and poor deſcent: 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: 
Therefore it muſt, with circumſtance be ſpoken 
By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. _ | 
Due. Then you muſt undertake to Uander him. 
Pro. And that my Lord, I ſhall be + to > do; * 
"Tis an ilb office for a gentleman; 1 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend, 
; ute. Where your good word cannot adrantage Tal 
Your ſlander never can endamage him; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your friend. 
Peso Von have prevail d, my Lord: if I can do it, 
By aught that I can ſpeak. in his diſpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him. 
But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that ſhe will love Sir 'Thurio. _ 
Thu. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Left it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
You mult. provide to hottom it on me: 
Which mult be dong, hy prailing me as much N 
As you in worth diſpraile Sir. Valentine. 
Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt: you in this kind, 
BecaNi9: we Know on „ e 


. | 4 | You 


; 


«You facrifice. your tears, your fighs, your heart: 


* 
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You are already Love's firm votar; 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large: 
For ſhe is lumpiſn, heavy, melancholy, 
And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad > Lat 1 
Where you may temper her, by your by ons 5 
'To hate young Valentine, and love-my friend. oe 
Pero. As much as I can do; I will effect. 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp” enoughs-- 


You mult lay lime, to tangle her defires. 


By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed chymes N 70" 

Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows: © © | 
| Duke. Mitch is' the force of heay*n-bred n : 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar uf her beauty 


«Write till your ink be dry; and with your tears 
“ Moiſt it. again: and frame ſome feeling line, 


That may diſcover ſuch integrity: * * : 
„ For Orpheus? lute was ſtrung with poet's  finews. | 
% Whoſe golden touch could foften ſteel and Ka, | 


«Make tygers tame, and huge Teviathans 
«-Forſake unſounded deeps, to dance on fands. nal 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, fy 

Viſit by night your lady's chamber-window 

With fome ſweet concert; to their inſtruments 
Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead filence * 


Will well become-ſuch. ſweet complaining be., 


This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. 
Bui This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in love: 
The. « And thy advice this night II put in 2 Ap 


Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction, given 
Let us into the city preſently, a 


To ſort ſome gentlemen well kkil' in muſic; 11 
I have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turnn 


| To give the onſet to thy good advice. 


Duke. About it, Gentlemen. 


Pro. We'll wait upon your Grace, am aer aer | 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 


| Duke. Evn 1 now N it, I wil paragon: Tous W 
| 133 


9 | 852 | ACT 
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ACT . SCENE L 


7 4 fre kading towards Manu. 
Enter certain Outlaws, ; 


I one. Econ, ſtand faſt: I | foe a 9 
2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink. not, but down vets: em. 


Eater V. alentine and Speed. | 
3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have about 
you; if not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you. | 
Speed. Sir, we are undone; theſe are the er that 


at the 717 K do fear ſo much. 


1 Out, That's not ſo, Sir; we are your: aerger, 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 
EE: Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; for he is a proper 


© Pal. "Then kao, that L have hunt wealth to lte 
A man I am, croſs' d with adverſity;  -. 
My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, ; 
You take oh ſum and-ſubſtance that Ie. 1 
2 Out. Whither travel yqu?s 9 8 
Val. Ig Nen e 
1 Out. Whence came vou? 
Val. From Milan. 5 5 
3. Out. Have you ſojourn'd t ? 
Val. Some ebe and longer might bel 


If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 


1 Out. What were vou . thence? 
Val. I was. 


2 Out. For 3 offence? PANE, 
Val. For that which now-torments- me 0 choſe; 
T kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; 


But yet I ſlew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 


1 Out. Why, ne'er repent it, if it were done ſo. 


Hut were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 


® _"_— I was, an and held 1 me ur of fuch a doom. 4 
. : 1 Ul, 


N 


With goodly ſhape, and by your own. "A : 


3 : 
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1 Out. Have you the tongues? | 
Val. My youthful travel therein made me happy, 


| Or elſe 1 often had been miſerable. 


3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat . 
This fellow were a King for our wild = hae 


I Out. We'll have hon. Sirs, a word. 55 % 
Speed. Maſter, be one h them: it's an honourable 
kind of thievery. "I 


Val. Peace, „Main. 


2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take t to? 2, 
Pal. Nothing but my fortune. ; 
3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, | 3 


Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth 


Thruſt from the company of awful men;  _. 
Myſelf was from Verona baniſh'd, * hi 43 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, -. . VEE 
An heir, and niece ally'd unto the Duke. 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman - 
Whom, in my mood, I fabb'd-unto the heart. 
I Out. And I for ſuch like petty. crimes as theſe. = 
But to-the purpoſe; Tor we cite our faults, _ 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives; 
And partly, ſeeing you are beautify'd - 


— 


A linguiſt; and a. man of ſucli perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want; 
2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd 4 810 ky 


Therefore, above the reſt, we N to n 3 


Are you content to be our general? 
To make a virtue of neceſſity, 
Aud live, as we do, in the wilderneſs? * 
3 Out, What ſay'{ thou? wilt thou be of our contort . 
Say, Ay; and be the captain of us all: 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee; 
Loye thee as our commander, and our King- 
1 Out. But if thou ſcorn, our.courteſy, thou _— =_ 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have offer d. 
Val. I take your offer, and will live with you, } 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On filly women, or poor paſſengers. | 
3 Out. No; we deteſt ſuch wh baſe practices | 


O * ? 4 * Come, * 
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Come, go with us, well bring thee to our.crews, 
And ſhew'thee all the treaſure we have got; 
Which, with e * reſt at the pole. 


[Exennt. 


SCENE II. Chis to an an F Place, under ' Silvia's 


apartment in 
E nt'r Protheus. ' 


Pro. Alveady I've been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I mult be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
T have acceſs my own love to prefer: 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When [| proteſt true loyalty to her, 
She twits me with my filſchood to my friend 
When to her. beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think how 1 have been forſworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom 1 loy'd. 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope; 
Yet, ſpaniel like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her 
But here comes Thurio: now. mult we to her window, 
And give ſome evening-muſic to her ear. * 


De eee 


Tb.. How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 

Thu. Ay, but I hope, Sir, that you love not heren 

Pro. Sir, but I. do; or elſe I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom, Silvia? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your ſake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own : now, een, 
Let's, tune, and to it luſtily a while, 


SCENE nr s 
Enter Hoſt, and Julia in boy's clothes. 
Hoſt. Hows my young gueſt, methinks you're. ally- 
Holly: 1 N ron, why is at? Jul 


for 
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Ful. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be. merry. 
Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry; Pl bring you. 
when you fhall hear' mulic, and fee the gentleman that 
you aſk'd for. 
Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak? 
Hoſt. Ay, that you ſhall. / : x 
Jul. That will be muſic. 5 3 
Hoft. Hark, harki 
Jul. Is he among theſe? c 
Hoſt. Ay; but peace, let's hear em. 


8 ON G. 


( Who is Silvia? what is ſhe, | 
bs That all aur ſwains commend her 7 
| Hal » fair, and wiſe is ſhe; os | 
be heav*n fuch grace did lend her, . 
That ſhe might admired le. 


Is ſhe hind, as fte is fair? | 
For beauty lives wwith kindneſs. , 
Love doth to her eyes repair, | 
To help him. of his blmdneſs: 
ab, being belp'd, e there. 


Then to Silvia let us Ang 
* That Silvia is 6xcelling;. - 
She excels aach mortal thing . 
a | U pon the dull earth davi — * 
- . Hep To her bet us gar lands bring. 


Hoft. How. now? are you ſadder than yon were be- 
fore? how do you, man? the, muſic likes you. not. 
Jul You miſtake; the myſician likes me t. 
74 OT my pretty youth? 
Jul. He plays falſe, father. | 
Hoſt. How, out of tune an the flrings? 
Jul. Not ſo; but yet * that he rice my 
very heart- ſtrings. ; | | 
Ag. Vou have a quick ear. 
Jul. Ay, Lee deat! it makes me hn a 
y- low heart. ; 
. . Lee aN vet in ufd. b 
ul.. 4 
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Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. _ 
Hf. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic. 
Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpight. 
ü * oft. You would have them always play but one 
thing: 
| 750 I would 3 hs one ie play but one thing. 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, 
Often reſort unto this gentlewoman? _ - 
Haft. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he 
low'd her out of all nick. - | 
Jul. Where is Launce? _ | 
Hoſt. Gone to. ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by 
_ maſter's command, he.mult carry for a 8 to his 
dy. | 
Ful. Peace, ſtand ada; the company parts. . 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you; I will ſo plead. | 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 
Thu. Where meet we? 
Pro. At St. Gregory's well.; 
Thu. Farewell. [Exeunt T huiio 0 muſic, .. 
SCENE IV. Silvia above, at her window. 
Pro. Madam, good even to. your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. I thank you for your. muſic, Gentlemen: 2 
Who is that that ſpake? * | 
Pro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure ts truth, 0 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his VOICE. | 
Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take; - | 
Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle Lady, and your: ſervant. . 
Sil. What is your will? 
Pro. That I may compaſs yours. ; 
Sil. You have your wiſh; my will. even this ; 
That preſently you hie you home to bet. 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, Falſe, diſloyal man? 
Think'ſt thou I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, is 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, - 
That haſt deceiv d 10 many with thy vows? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends, 
For me, by this pale Queen of night, I ſwears: . 
I am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, - 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wronged ſuit ;. 
NP by and 71 intend to chide myſelf, LT 5 
| Evn 


6 @ 44 


vn 
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Ev'n for this time I ſpend in talking to thee. 

Pro. | grant, ſweet love, that 1 Kat love a ay; but 
ſne is dead. 

Jul. [Afde:] "Tere falſe, i I ſhould ſpeak it; 
For I am ure ſhe js not buried. 

Sil. Say that ſhe be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives; to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, 
I am betroth'd; and art thou not aſham*d 
To wrong him with thy importunacy? 1b 

Pro. Tlikewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 

Sil. And ſo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. 40 - 
Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the . 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her thence, 


| 71 the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 


ul. | Aſide.] He heard not that. ö 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart beſo obdurat, | 
Vouchſafe me yet Jour picture far my love, | 


The picture hat is hanging in your: chamber: 
To that I'll ſpeak, to . 1 ſigh and rome 


For ſince the ſubſtanee of your perfect ſelf | 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhaflow; 
And to your ſhadow will — * ATE 

Jul. LA. ] If itwere EY _ would, _ 


deceive; it, 


And make k but = Mader, l am. 


Sil. I'm very loath to be your idol, Bir; 
But ſince your our falichnod ſhall become-you well 


To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes 


Send to me inthe morning, and 8 it: : 
And fo, good reſt. \ | 


Pro. As wretches have alert night, 
That wait for execution in the morn. 
[Excunt- 2 and Siri. 
Jul. Hoſt, will you 


Heſt. By my r was faft aſleep. | : 
Jul. Pray yau, where lies Sir Protheus? © © | © 
 #Hoft. Marry, at my houſe: truſt me, I think, *tis 
almoſt day, ö 
Jul. Not ſo; but it hath es the dongeft night 
SE: Ser 1 welch d, aud che moſt heavieſt. ee 


* "SCENE 
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SEN v. Enter Eglamour... 


El This is the de ther Ade Sitvia - 
Intreated me to call, and know her mind: 
There's ſome great matter ſhe'd _ me in. 


Madam, Madam! 


- Silvia above, at 8 window... 


Sil. Who call? 
Fel. Your ſervant 2nd: your friend; | 
One that attends your Ladyſhip? Semmutand. 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times good morrew. 
£gl. As many, worthy Lady, to yourlelt. - | 
According to your. Ladyſhip's impoſe, '. 
I am thus early come, to know what ſervice 
It is your pleaſure to command me in. 
Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
(Think not I flatter, for 1 ſwear I do not,) 
Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, 'well accompliſh'd;-: * 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good-will . 
I bear unto the-bamiſh'd Valentine; : | 
Nor how any father would enforce me marry + 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhorr'd, 
Thyſelf haſt lov'd; and I have heard thee fay, 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 
As 3 thy lady and thy true love di'd; 
= whoſe grave thou vow'dfit pure ay. 
Eglamour, I would to Valentine, | 
20 antua, where; I hear, he makes abode: 
And;: for the ways are dangerous to paſs, - 
Ido defire thy worthy company; | 
Upon. whoſe faith and honour 1 repoſe. +. | 
Urge not my father's. anger, Eglamour; 
But think upon my ß e lady's grief; 
And on the juſtice of th my flying hence; 
Fo keep me from a mod 3 match, - | 
Which heav'n and fortune {till reward with ou” 
Edo defire thee, even from a heart. 
As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, 
To bear me company, and go with me: 
IF not, to hide what 4 have ſaid to thee, 
That 1 may venture to depart alone. 


* 


Fel. 
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Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances; 
- Which, ſince J know they virtuouſly are plac” d, 
I give conſent to go along with you; 
Recking as little what betideth me, 
As much I wiſh-all good befortune 79 
When will you go? 
Sil. This evening ccraing. 
Egl. Where ſhall I meet you? 1 
SY. At Friar Patrick's cell? 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. 
Egl. I will not fail your Ladyſip: "I 
Good morrow, gentle Lady 28 
Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. IEsæeunt. 


SCENE VI. Emer Launce with his dog. = 


© When a, man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with him, 
look you, it goes hard: one that I brought up of a 
puppy, one that 1 ſav'd from drowning, when three 
* or four of his blind brothers and ſiſters went to it! I 
t have taught him, even as one would ſay preciſely, 
Thus I would teach a dog. I went to deliver him, as 
© a preſent to Miſtreſs Silvia from my maſter; and I 
© came no ſooner into the eee Fre Apia, but he ſteps 
* me to her trencher, and ſteals her capon's leg. O, 
tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep himſelf in 
© all companies! I would have, as one ſhould ſay, one 
that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it 
were, a dog at all things. If I had no more wit 
© than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, I think 
* verily, he had been hang'd for't; ſure as I live, he 
© had fuffer'd fort; you ſhall, judge. He thruſts me 
© himſelf. into the company of three or four gentleman- 
| © like dogs, under the Duke's table: he had not been 
© there (bleſs. the mark) a ung while, but all the 
chamber ſmelt him. Out with the dog, ſays one; 
What cur is that? ſays another; Whip him out; ſays 
* the third; Hang him up, ſays the Duke. I, having 
© been acquainted with the ſmell. before, knew it was 
© Crab; and goes me to the fellow that whips the dogs; 
0 Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the dog? Ay, 
© marry, do I, quoth he. Tou do him the more wrong, 
3 I;.*twas I did the thing Iu aol He makes 
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no more ado, bit whips me out of the chamber. 
© How many maſters would do this for their ſervant? 


* nay, I'll be ſworn, I have fat in the ſtocks for the 
_ © puddings he hath ſtol'n, otherwiſe: he had been exe- 


© cuted; I have ſtood on the pillory for the geeſe he 
« hath Kilbd, otherwiſe he had ſuffer'd for't. Thou 
think'ſt not of this now. Nay, I remember the trick 
you ſerv'd me, when I took my leave of Madam 


Iulia; did not I bid thee ſtill mark me, and do as I 


do? when didſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, and 
make water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingale? 
« didit thou ever ſee me do ſuch a trick? 


SCENE VII. Enter Protheus and — 


Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name? J like thee well; 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. | 
Ful. In what you pleaſe: I'll do, Sir, what I can. 
Pro. Ifhope thou wilt——How aow, you whoreſon 
peaſant, . 
Where have you been theſe two days loitering? a 
 Laun. Marry, Sir, I rg Miſtreſs Silvia wb dog 
you bade me. 
Pro. And what ſays he to my little jewel? 
Laun. Marry, the ſays, your dog was a cur; and 


tells you, eurriſh thanks is good e enough for ſuch a 


nt. 


Pro. But me e my dog? 


Lawn. No, —_— ſhe did not: en Lbuonght | 


him back | | 
Pero. W „ "dias chou offerher this from me ? 
Lawn, Ay, Sir 5 the other ſquirrel Was ſtol' * from 


me by the hangman's boy” in: the market - place; and 


then I offer'd her mine own, WhO is a dog as big as 
ten of yours, and therefore the giſt the greater. 
Pro. Go, get ther hence, and find: dey again, 
Or neꝰer return again into my fight: _ "EW 
Amway, I ſay; ſtay'ſt thou to vex me here? . 


| nen een ene Magee, 
| Scbaſtinn, Eee ex 


Partly, that T have need ef ſuch 1 
That ca with ome fen do ar buſineſs 2 
or 


* Lame 
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(For ?tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt;)' 
But, chiefly, for thy face and thy behaviour; 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this J entertain thee. 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee; 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 
Jul. It ſeems, you lov'd not her, to leave her token: 
She's dead, Belike. 
Pro. Not ſo: I think, the Nes. 
Jul. Alas! | 
Pro. Why do'ſt thou cry, Alas? 
Jul. 1-cannot chuſe but pity her. 
Pro. Wherefore ſnouldſt thou pity her? 
Jul. Becauſe methinks that ſhe lowd you as well 
As you do love your Lady Silvia: 
She dreams.on him that has forgot her lobe 
Vou doat on her that cares not for your love. 
Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary ; 
y And thinking on it, makes me cry, Alas! 
Pro. Well, give her that ring, and give therewithal 
This letter; that's her chamber: tell my Lady, 
d I claim the promiſe for her heav'nly picture. 


a Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou ſhalt find me-ſad and ſolitary. 
LE xit Protheus. 
x SCENE vii 


Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meſſage? 
m Alas! poor Protheus, thou haſt PE 71 
nd Als, poor fool! wh 3 4 
as or fool! why do 1 im, 

That 8 his very hed Ka . 
Becauſe he agg her, he deſpi Ber me; 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. * 
nis ring I gave him, when he parted from m, | 
10 bind him to remember my good- will. 8 
And now I am, unhappy meſſenger, 
3 plead for that which I would not obtain; 

carry that which 1 would have refug'd; 
To pri his faith, which 1 would have diſprais'd. 
i P 


OL. I. 


For 
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I am my maſter's'true confirmed love, 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelt. 

Yet will I woo for him, but yet ſo coldly, ” kt: 
= Heavn it kits, I would not have him ſpeed. | 


Enter Silvia. 


Lads, good day; I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak. with 3 Silvia. 

Si]. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 

Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience 
To hear me ſpeak the malloge 1 am ſent on 48. 

Sil. From whom? 

Jul. From my maſter, Sir Prot heus, Madam, 

Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a enen 

Jul. Ay, Madam. 5 

Sil. Urſula, bring my WY Sk wee 
Go, give your maſter this: tell him from me, 

One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than this ſnadow. 

Jul. Madam; may't pleaſe you to a this letter. 

Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis de ä 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 

This is the letter to your Ladyſhip. | 

Sil. J pray thee, let me look on that again. 

Jul. It may not be; good Madam, pardon me. 
Si There, hold; 

1 will not look upon your maſter's lines; 

I know they?re ſtuft with proteſtations, 

And full of new-found oaths; which he will . 
As eaſily as I do tear his paper. 

Jul. Madam, he ſends your Ladyſhip this ring. 

Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he lend it me; 
For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times 
His Julia gave it him at his departure: 
Though his falſe finger have x the ring, 5 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia fo much wrong. 

Jul. She thanks you. | 

Sil. What ſay'ſt r 3.04 4 715 

Jul. I thank you, Madam, chat nh render ber 1-20 

Poor gentlewoman, my maſter wrongs * much.” 

Si Doſt thou 88 hey? 4; | key hi 

F 7 | HTS 
125 6 


BF cio 


2 


Madam, twas Ariadne, paſſioni ang 
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Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know _— 
To think upon her woes; I do proteſt, . 


That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. * 


Sil. Belike ſne thinks that Protheus hath forſook ha 
Ful. I think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe. of ſorrow. 

Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair? if. + & 
Jul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe i is. 


When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 


She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. 


But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking glaſs, 5 | 


And threw:her ſun-expelling maſk away, 


The air hath Rarv'd the roſes in her cheeks, 
And pitch'd the lily-tin&ure of her face, 


That now ſhe is become as black. as. ' OF 


Sil. How tall was ne?? 
Jul. About my ſtature: for at Pe: and. 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 


Our youth got me to play. the woman's part, 


And I was trimm'd in Madam Julia's s gown; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgments, 
As if the garment had been made for me; 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 


| And at that time I made her weep a god, ed 


For I did play a lamentable part: 


For Theſeus' perjury and unjuſt light; 53 

Which I ſo lively acted with my tears, 

That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal,. 

Wept bitterly: and would I might be dead, 

If I in thought felt not her very ſorrow! 
Sil. She 1s beholden to thee, gentle youth. 


Alas, poor lady ! deſolate and left! 


1 weep myſelf to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purſe; I give thee this* 


+. 


For thy ſweet miſtreſs? ſake, becauſe thou low'ſt her. 
Farewell. [Exit Silvia. 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't,. if e'er I know 

| her. 


A virtuous D mild and beautiful. 

I hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold; 

Since ſhe ** 10 miltreſs' love ſo much. | ads 7 
. BA Ala! 
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Alas! how love can trifle with itſellf 
Here is her picture: let me ſee; I think, 
Tf I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of her:: 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much. 
= Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: 5 
1 If that be all the tiff reuce in hie love, ft: 
Wl I'll get me ſuch a colour'd peri wt 
Her eyes are grey as glaſs, and fo "ave mine; . 
Ay, but her 3 low, and mine is high. 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in TG = 
But EF can make reſpective in myſelf, _ | 
If this fond love were not a blinded 
Come, ſhadow, come; and take this . up; 
For *tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 
Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſs'd, lov'd, and ador' d; 
And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, - | 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatued in thy: FRY 
Il uſe thee. kindly for thy: miſtreſs” ſake;:: 
That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Joe I VO r - 
I ſhould have ſcratch'a out your unſeeing eyes,” i 
"OM MAKE "my nem S240 CEL. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
Near the Friar "+ cell; i i 2. 


B, Ella. rr 


e ＋. Ex hun begitst to gf che weſt 105 

And now it is about the very hour 
| Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet me. 

She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 

Unleſs it be to come before their time: 

8o much they ſpur their expedition. 

" where-ſhe comes. Lady, a happy evening, 

; | Enter Silvia. 1 
Si. Amen! Amen! Go on, good Eglamour, 

Out at the poſtern by the abbe — | 


I fear I am 2 158 ſome ſpies. \ 
Tg“. 


gd. 


« Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies? eyes.“ 
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Egl. Fear not; the foreſt is not three leagues off; 


If we recover that, we're ſure Wd" * LExeunt 


SOUND TL: | eden aol 
- Changes lo an apartment in the Duke's falace ip Dy 


Enter T hurioz Prothaus, and Jula. 


Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia-to my ſuit? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, 1 find her milder than ſhe was, 

And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. 
Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. 
Thu. I'll wear a boot to make it ſomewhat CE 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it en 
Thu. What ſays ſte to my face? | 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair on 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is ; black... | 
Pro. But- pearls are fair; and the old ſaying i Wa fi! 


Jul. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies? eyes: -F 
For I had rather wink, than look on them. WC | 

Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe?. - _ . 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of- war. 5 
Tu. But. well, when I diſcourſe of love and 3 1 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour? | 

Pro. Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 

Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it cowardice. 

| Thu. What ſays the to my birth? ?? 

Pro. That you are well deny'd. | 

Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. 

Thu. Conſiders ſhe my — | 

Pro. Oh, ay, and pities t 
Thu. Wherefore? A 3 | | 
Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould Nen. — —-— 
Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 1 1 
Jul. Here comes a th: Duke. 


a 5 Duter Due. wy 
. Dube, "Ws now, Sir Protheus? 8 now, Dao 


b of you ſaw Sir * lee! „„ 
Thu. 


1 * 85 
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" Thu. Not I. ee ee RNs 
Pro. Nor I. GET | 
Duke. Saw you my danghter? 
- Pro. Neither. 1 a 
Duke. Why then 
She's fled unto that peaſant V atentine; 1 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
»Tis ans for Friat "Laurence met them both; 
As he in penance watider'd through the foreſt, 
Him he knew well; and guefs'd that it was hez” 
But, being maſſ”d;he'wasnetfure of it. 
Befides, ſhe did intend — t Z 1 | 
At Patrick's cell this ev'ng and there ſhe' was 04. * 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from _ 1 . 
Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe,” | 
But mount you preſently; and meet * 
Upon the riſing of the mountuin. ſoot | 
That leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they! "ey fled." 5 


Diſpateh, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. N 
3 Du le. 


Tha. Why, this it is to be a peeviſh zin, Poet 
That flies her fortune where it follows: het; 
Pl after, more to be reveng'd of Sy 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia: 
Pro. And I will follow; wore for Silvia" Woke,» 
Than hate of Eglartiour'that gbes with her. 
Jul. And I will follow more to etoſs that love, - 
Than hate oh Sylvia, that f is — for love. L @ewnt. 


SCENE it. 7 lags to the foreft. 


© Enter 8 lia aid Out. lau. 3 
Out. Come, come, Ve patient: we muſt being you te 


our captain. \ 
Sil. A thouſand more aliſalituiizs; than this one, 
Have learn'd me how to brook this nme SES 
2 Out. Come, bring hetaway. - & 
1 Out. Where is the gentletnan that was with hi 2 
3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath outrun my 
But Moylſes and Valerius follow an 
Vo thou with her to and ns of the wood,” 1 
re 


4 


9 — — » 


here 
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There i is our captain: follow him that's fled. | 
The thicket is befet, he caunot ſcape. 


1 Out. Come, I muſt bring you to your, e cave. 


Fear not; he bears an None le mind, 


And up” not uſe a woman lawleſsly. 1 
Sil. O Valentine! This L Fon we thee. Lops: 


SCENE v. The Ou cave in the fore. 


Enter Valentine. 


Val. How aſa doth breed a habit 156 man! 55 6 1 
This ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented woods, 9 


I better brook than flouriſſting peopled ons, 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, 


And to the nightingale's complaining notes 

Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 

O thou that doit inkahit in my breaſt, 

Leave net the manſion ſo long. tenantleſo; . 

Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, e 
And leave no memory of what it Was. + pe 


| Repair me with thy preſeiice, Silvia; 


Thou gentle nymph, cherith'thy forlorn ſwail. 
What hallo'ing, and what ſtir, is this to-day? | 
Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their lar, 
Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace. 

hey love me well, yet I have much to do 

To bw them from uncivil outrages. | 
Withdraw thee, Valentine: who's this comes here? * 


Enter a Silvia, and Julin. 


Pro. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you. 
(Tho you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth,) 


To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, 


That wou'd have fore'd your honour and your love. 
Vouchſafe me for my meed but one fait OK. 
A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 


And lefs than this; I'm ſure, you cannot 


Val. How like a dream is this I fee and Bear E 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. Lui. 

S.. O miſerable, unhappy that I an! 5 

Pro. Unbappy were you, Madam, exe Tease; "3 8 
But ROY my coming I have made you happy. ; * 
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Ry approach thou mak' ſt me moſt unhappy. 


d me, when he approacheth to Jour nee. | 


"(die 
Sil. Had I been ſeized by a hungry Lon, 5 
I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, | 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me.71 
Oh, heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine, 
| Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; 4 74 
And full as much, for more there cannot be. 
i I do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus. 
| Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more. 
kf Pro. What dang'rous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm loox? 
Oh, tis the curſe in love, and ftill approv'd, 
When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 
Sil. When Protheus cannot love, where he's den. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, SE 
For whoſe dear ſake thou then didſt rend thy faith. 
Into a thouſand oaths; and all thoſe oaths . OY 
Deſcended into perjury, to love me. T 
Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs. thou'dſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none: better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one. 
Thou counterfeit to hy true friend! SEP Tay 
V ä 
Who reſpects friend? b 5 5 
Sil. All men but Protheus. 
Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of movin 7 3 
Can no way change you to a milder form; 
I'll move you like a ſoldier, at arms end, 
And love you *gainſt the nature of love; force Jong: 
Sil. Oh. heav'n! _ . 
Pro. T'll force thee yield to my . ; 
Pal. Ruffian, let go that rude e touch, 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion ! 


Pro. Valentine eee 


| 9 gk; ot friend now: thou treach'rous man! 
10u h guil'd my hopes: nought but mine eye 

Could have perſuaded me. Now I dare not ſay, 

J have one f N alive; 1 wouldſt 1 me. 


ie : Who 


1 
* 


Val. Thou common friend, that's en aich or love; 3 


pd ad tas. 


e; 


As &er I did commit. 


And Julia herſelf hath brought it ere l Me! 


ta fake no notice of this * declaration if it bad been mad}, 
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Who ſhould be truſted now, when the 2925 hand 


Is perjur'd to the boſom? Protheus, 
l'm ſorry I mult neyer truſt thee more, 


But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. - 
The private wound is deepelk. Oh time, moft accurs'd! 
'Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the worſt? © 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt confound me: 
Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty ſorrow - 
Be a ſufficient ranſom 155 offence, 
I tender*t here; 1 do as truly ſuffer, 


, x 


Val. Then I am paid; 


And once again I do receive e tit 


Who by repentance is not ſat isfy d, 

Is nor of heav'n, nor earth; for theſe are less d. 
By penitence th? Eternal's \wrath's appeas d. 
And that my love may appear plain and free, 


All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee “. 1 ö = 


[= - Oh merunhappy!. Ne [Severe 
Pro. Look to the boy. 


Val. Why, boy! how now? what's the matter? look 
up; ſpeak. 

Jul. O good Sir, 1 my y maſter charg d me to deliver a 
ring to Madam Silvia, "hich, out of my —_ was 


never done. 


Pro. Where is that Aug, bey $4 

Jul. Here tis: this is it. pt ons 

Pro. How? let me fee... vil "EY 2H] 
This is the ring I gave to Julia. 

Jul. Oh, ery.your mevcy, Sir, I have mitook 
This is the ting you ſent to Silvia. Ke e ANNE 

Pro. How can't thou by this ring; at ray dopart 
I gave this unto Julin: - 2 

Jul. And @ herſelf aid give an 100 tad ins 


Pro. How, Juli:: | 
Jul. Behold her that. gave aim to all ay oaths, © 


A - 


This 3 either hath hats Ae hidicated, or is one _ 
proof that the main parts of this play did not proceed, from Shake- 
ſpeare: for it is unpoſſible he could make Valentine act and ſpeak fo 
much out of charaKer; or give to Silvia ſo unnatural a behaviour as 
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And entertain'd *em deeply in her heart. 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 
Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh! 
Be thou aſham'd that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt raiment, if ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love. 
It is the leſſer blot, modeſty ends, 6 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men their e 

Pro. Than men their minds? n true; oh heav'n! 

were man | 

But conſtant, he were perfect; that owe „ 
Fills him with faults, makes him run though all 2260 | 
Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. 
What is in Silvia's face, but I may PO 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant be? 

Val. Come, come, a hand from either. 
Let me be bleſs d to make this happy cloſe; 
Twere pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. 
Pro. Bear witneſs, W T I have wy with for ever. 
e And of mine. 


scENE v. 


. Ourlaws, with Dube and Thuris 


Ons. A prize, a prize, a prize! 
Pal. Forbear, forbear, it bn Lende Duke. | 
Your Grace is welcome to a man 1 
The baniſh'd Valentine. N 55 
Due. Sir Valentine? +: | 
Thu. Yonder 1 is Silvia; and Silvia's mine: - | 
Val. Thurio, give back; or elſe embrace thy death. 
Came not within the meaſure of my wrath. | 
Do not name Silvia thine; if once * 0 
Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here ſhe ſtands, 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; h 
I dare thee but to. breathe upon my love. * 
Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I. 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves hint not. 

I claim her not; and therefore ſhe ia thine. | 
Dube. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
Tom make 5 5 means * * as thou emanates = 5 4 

vs And 


- 


And 
An 
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And leave her on ſuch flight conditions. 


Now, by the honour of mine anceſtry, 

I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, | 

And think thee worthy of an empreſs? "hy 

Know then, LI here forget all former griefs, 

Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 

Plead a new fate in thy unrival'd merit, 

To which I thus ſubſeribe. Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd; 1 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd 7" 

Val. I thank your Grace; the gift hath made me happy. | 
I now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, | 
To grant one boon that I ſhall aſk of you. 

Duke. I graut it for thine own, whate'er it be. 

Val. Theſe baniſh'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 

And let them be recall'd from their exile. 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great exployinent, worthy Lord. 

Dule. Thou haſt prevaild, I on them and thee, ; 
Diſpoſe of them as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 

Come, let us go; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 

Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your Grace 0 ſmile, 

What think you of this page, my Lord? 

' Dyke. I think the boy hath grace in him: he bluſhes. 

Val. 1 warrant you, my Lord, more grace than boy. 
Duke. What mean you by that ſaying? „ 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll tell you as we paſs. alon by: 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. . 
Come, Protheus, tis your N but to bear 
The ſtory of your loves diſco 
That done, one day of marriage ſhall be yours,. 


One feaſt, one houſe, our mutual happineſs. 


(ann Omner . 
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muſt be meant only of 


TAE 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR *. 


RES:  DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Sir Joun FartsTaAre, 

Fenton, a young gentlemen | 
ſmall fortune, in love w ith Ari. 
Anne Page. 

Shallow, à country Julie. 

Slender, couſin to Stow, a fool-\ 
th country Squire. 

Mr. Page, ? two gentlemendwel- 

Mr. Ford,$ ling at Windſor. 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch Pare 
fon. 


Dh Caius, a French Dector. 


Hoſt of the er a * talk- 
ing fellow. 


Bradolph, 
arpers attend} 
105 wy 2 Talſaf % 


| Rab, page to Falſtaff. 
q 


9 6A Page, 4 oy, ſon to Ar. 


Sieyke, ſervant to Slender. 

| Rugby, ſer vat to Dr. Caius. 
Mrs. Page. wife.to Mr. Page. 
Mrs. Ford, wife ts Mr. Fotd. 


| Mrs. Anne Page, daughter to Mr. 


Page, in love with Fenton. 
Mrs. Quickly, ſervant to Dr. Caius 


| Servants to Page, Ford, &c. 


SCENE, W er and the parts I. 


ACT I. ' SCENE I. 
Brfore Page? s houſe in Windfor. « 
Eau % Mice Shallow, Slender, and Sir . Boas. 


Shal.' Su Hugh, Ned me not; I will rake: 


a Star-chamber matter of it: if he were twenty Sir 


John Falſtaffs, he ſhall not abuſe Robert Shallow, Eſq; 
Slen. In the county of eee Aue of Peace, 


and Coram. 


Sbal. 


» This 3 was written in the author's beſt 35 ripeſt years, 
after Henry IV. by the command of Q. Eliſabeth. There is a tra- 
dition, that it was N at a fortnight's warning: but that 


firſt imperfect ſketch of this comedy, 


which is yet extant in an old quatto edition printed in 1619. Ibis, 
which we have here, was altered and improved by the * al- 


moſt in every ſpeech. Mr. Pope. 
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Shal. Ay, couſin Slender, and C uſtalorum. 
Hen. Ay, and Rato-lorum too; and a gentleman born, 


Maſter Parſon, who writes himſelf Arnugero in any bill, 


warrant, quittance, or obligation; Anmigero. 
Shal. Ay, that I do, and have done any time theſe 
three hundred years. 


Sen. All his ſucceſſors gone before him have don't 


and all his anceſtors that come after him may; they may 


give the dozen white luces i in their coat. 
$hal. It is an old coat. 
Eva. The dozen white low ſes + become an old coat 


well; it agrees well, paſſant; it is a familiar beaſt to man, 
and ſignifies love. 


Shal. The luce is the freſh - fiſhy the ſalt fiſh is an old 
coat. 

Slen, I may quarter, coz. 

Shal. You may by marrying. 

Eva. It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shal. Not a whit . ? 

Eva. Yes, per-lady ; if he has a quarter of your coat, 
there is but three ſkirts for yourſelf, in my ſimple con- 


jectures; but that is all one. If Sir John Falſtaff have 


committed diſparagements upon you, J am of the church, 
and would be glad to do my benevolence, to make atone- 
ments and compromiſes between you. 

Sbal. The council-ſhall hear it: it is a riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot; there 
is no fear of Got in a fiot: the council, look you, ſhall 


deſire to hear the fear of Got, 1 not to Hear a riot; 


take your:viza-ments-in that. 
Shal. Ha! o' my life, if I were e young again, the 
ſword ſhould end it. 


Eva. It is petter that N is the ſword, and end it; | 
and there 1 is alſo another device i In 7 prain, which, per- 
adventure, prings good diſcretions with it: there is Anne 


Page, which i is daughter to Maſter George Page, which 


is pretty virginity. 


Slen. Miſtreſs Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair, and 
ſpeaks ſmall like a woman. 


Eva. It is that ferry perfon for all the *%vrld, as juſt as 
you will deſire; and 1 hundred pounds of monies, 
and gold and ſilver, is her grandſire upon his death's- 

Vor. I. . bed 


nn 
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bed (Got deliver to a joyful reſuùrrections) give, when 
ſhe is able to overtake ſeventeen years old: it were a 
good motion, if we. leave our pribbles and prabbles, and 
deſire a marriage between Maſter Abraham and Miſtreft 
Anne Page. 

Slen. Did her grandſire leave her ſeven hundred 1 | 

Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

"44 I know the young gentlewoman 3 ſhe has good 
gifts | 
Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, i is good 
gifts. 

Shal. Well, let us ſee honeſt Mr. Page: is FalſtaF | 
there? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, as I 
do deſpiſe one that is falſe, or as I deſpiſe one that is not 
true. The Knight, Sir John, is there; and, I beſeech 

ou, be ruled by your well-wiſhers. I will peat the door 
Cocks J for Maſter TE What, Hom Got bleſs 
your houſe 8 8 | | 


SCENE II. Enter . Pare: 


Page. Who's there? 

Eva. Here is Got's pleſſing, and your biens, wad 
Juſtice Shallow; and here's young Maſter aleuder; that, 
peradventures, mall tell you another tale, if matters grow 
to your likings. 
Page. I am glad to ſee your Worſhips well. I thank 
you for my veniſon, Maſter Shallow. 
*  Shal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you; mack good 
do it your good heart: I wiſh'd your veniſon better; it 
Was ill kill'd. How doth good Miſtreſs Page? and 1 
| nnn you always with my heart, la; with my oo | 

Page. Sir, I thank you. | 

Shal. Sir, I thank you; by yea and no I do. 

Page, T am glad to ſee you, good Maſter Slender. 

Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, Sir? I heard 
. fay he was out-run on Cotſale. | 

Page. It could not be judg'd, Sir. 

Sen. You'll not confeſs, you'll not confeſs. 

Sbal. That he will not; dis N _ tis dons fault; 
ns a good dog. 


A 


WES : | Page 


md 
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. Page. N eur, Sir. 

Shal. Sir, he's a hrs dog, and a fair dog: can there 
be more ſaid? he is good and fair. Is Sir John Falſtaff 
here? 

Page Sir, he is within; and I would 1 could do. a 
good office between ou. N 

Eva. It is ſpake as a Chriſtians ROY to. l 

Shal. He hath wrong'd me, Maſter Page. | 

Page. Sir, he doth, in ſome ſort, confels it. 

Sbal. If it be confeſs'd, it is not redreſs'd; is not that 
ſo, Maſter Page? he hath wrong'd me; indeed he hath ; 


at a word, he hath; believe me, Robert Shallow, Eiquirey | 


faith, he is wrong'd. 
Page. Here comes Sir John, 


SCENE LT. 


1 Sir Fohn Falſtaff, Bardolph, M ym, and File 
Fal. Now, Master Shallow, you'll complain of me to 


the council. 

hal. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my 
deer, and 36, open-my lod; 

Fal. But not kiſs' d your keeper” 8 ber : 

Shal. "Cut, a pin; this ſhall be anſwer'd. 

Fal. I will anſwer it ſtrait : I have done all this. That 


1s now anſwer'd. 


Shal. The council ſhall 1 this. 


Fal. Twere better for you if *twere not known i in 


council; you'll be laugh'd at. . 
Eva. Pauca verba, Sir John, good worts. | 
Fal. Good worts? good. . Slender, I broke 


your head; what matter havè you againſt me? 


Slen. Marry, Sir; I have matter in my head againſt. : 
you, and againſt your e raſcals OY 2 f 


Nym, and Piſtol. 
Bar. You Banbury cheeſe! 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 8 
Hit. Hog now, Mephoſtophilus? 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 


5 J 6 Nym. 
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Nm. Slice, I ſay; pauca, Pauca: — that's my hu- 
mour. | 

Slen. Where's Simple; my man? Can you n eußa 

Eva. Peace: I pray you: now let us underitand; 
there is three umpires in this matter, as I underſtand; 
that i is, Maſter Pa ge; fidelicet, Maſter Page; and there is 
myſelf; Adklicet, myſellz and the three party is, laftly and 
fnally, mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

Page. We three to heavy it, and end it bethuzer an 
Eva. Ferry goot; I wilh make a prief of it in my note- 
dosk, and we wil afterwards * with as 
great diſcreetly as we cau. 

Fal. Pittol. 

Piff. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam! what Ree is this, he 
hears with ear? why, it is affeQtations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick Maiter Slender's purſe? 

Slan. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I would I might 
never come in mine own great chamber again clſe,) of 
feven groats in mill-ſixpences, and two Edward ſhovel- 
boards, that. cot me two ſhilling and e a piece 

of Yead Miller, by theſe gloves. 
Fal. Is this true, Piſtol? 
Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a . 8 
Pit. Ha, thou mountain foreigner! —— Sir Joky, 
: and maſter mine. 
F combay ehiallenge of this latten bilboe: | 
Word of denial in Thy Labra's here; 
"_ of denial; froth and ſcum, thou li'ſt. 
Stn. By theſe gloves, then 'twas he. 
Mm. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humours : I will 
ſay marry trap with you, if you run the baſe amour on 
me; that is the very note of it. 

Stn. By this hat then, he in the red face had: i it; for 
though I cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunk, yet I am not altogether an aſs. 

Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and John? 

Bard. Why, Sir, for my part, I fay, the ee 
had drunk himielf out of his five ſentences. 

Eva. It is his five fenſes: fie, what the ignorance is! 
Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as they ſay, eaſhier'd; 
| e th paſt the CAar-CIres. 1 
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Sen. Ay, you ſpake in Latis then too; but 'tis no 
matter; PII never be drunk whilft I live again, but in 
honeſt, civil, godly company, for this trick: if I be 
drunk, I'll be drunk with thoſe that have the fear of 
God, and not with drunken knaves. ' 
Zva. So Got udg me, that is a virtuous mind. * 
Fal. Vou 1 all thele 18 deny'd, gentlemen ; 


you hear it. 


Enter Mrs. Anne Page, DUB ain.” 


Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll drink 

within. [Exit Anne Page. 
- Sen. Oh hear n! this is Miſtreſs Anne Page. 
Enter M itreſs Ford and Mi itreſ Tage. 


Page. How now, Miſtreſs: Ford? | 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my: troth, you are very well 


met 3 by your leave, good Mittreſs.  [ Kiffing her. 


e Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome; come, 
we have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, r 
Sn I we we ſhall drink down all unkindneſs. 

FExeunt Fal. Pages Nc. c. 


SCENE IV. Manent Shallow, Evans, and Sleager. 


Slen. I had ior: than forty ee I had —_ book _ 
of ſongs and ſonnets here. 


—. 


Euter 8 


Haw. now, Simple ?. where have you been? I — wait 
on myſelf, muſt 1? you. have. not the book of 2 
about you, have you? | 

Simp. Book of riddles! Why, did you not 1% ts). 
Alice Shortcake upon 8 allowans: 1 Aa Gg 
afore Michaelmas ä 5 5 

Sim. Come, coz; come, coz; we ay for. you: a 
word with you, coz: marry this, coz: there is, as 
5 a tender, a kind of tender, made afar aff by 
Sir Hugh here; do you underſtand me? 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you ſhall find me Ss if it be 


ſo, I ſhall do that that is reaſon n 
Shal. Nay, but underſtand UL. eee e 180 
Sen. 2 1 Dir. $3 7H. . 


Q 3 * Eva. 
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Zva. Give ear to his motiene, Mr. Slender: 1 will 
deſcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do, as my. coulin Shallow ſays: I. 
pray you, pardon me; he's a Juflice of Peace in has 
country, ſimple though I Rand here. | 
Eva. But that is not the We; the queſiion is 
concerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, S&. 


Eva. Marry, is it, the very point of it, to Mrs. Anne 
Page. 


Slen. Why, if it be ſo, I will mary her upon any 
reaſonable demands. 

Eva. But can you affection the 'oman? let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for 


divers philoſophers bold,. that the lips is parcel of the 


mind: therefore prectiely, can you carry yur good- 
will to the maid ? 


Shal. Couſin Abraham. Slender, ean you love her? 

Slen. I hope, Sir, I will do, as it: thall become ane 
that would do reaſon. 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his W you mult 
ſpeak 1 if You can carry her J deſires to- 
wards her. 

Shat. That you mult; will you upon S dowry, 

her? 

Sn. 1 will do a greater thing than that upon your 
requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon. 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive. me, ſweet coz; 
what I do is to ene you, eo; can you love the 

maid? 8 
Sk. I will marry her, Sir, at your requeſt; but if 
chere be no great love in the beginning, yet” Heav'n 

may decreaſe it upon. better acquaintanee,. when we are 
marry'd, and have more ocecafion to know one another. 
T hope, upon familiarity, will grow wore contempt: 
but U you fag, marry her, I will marry ber, that L am 
esel diffolved, and diſſolitely. 

Eva. It is a ferry diſcretion anſwer, ſaxe, the faul 
is in th ort diſolptely : the ont is, according. to our mean- 
ing, reſolutrly; Mes meaning is good. 

Shal. Ay, I think my cquſin meant well. 

* e elſe , 8 Imight Le babg'd, % 

51 . =” ; SCENE 
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| SCENE v. Enter Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Shal. Here comes fair Miſtreſs Anne: would I were 

young for your fake, Miſtreſs Anne! | 

en The dinner is on the- table; my father deſires 
your Worſhip's campapy | 

Shal. 1 will wait on him, fair Miſtreſs 3 | 

Eva. Od's pleſſed will, I will not be abſence at the 
grace. 

b Shollow and, „ 

Anne. Will's pleaſc your: Worſhip to come in, Sir? 

Slen. No, I thank you, forſooth, e 1 am wy 
well. 5 

Hane. The dinner attendh you, Sir. 

Sln. I am not a-hungry, 1 thank you, forfoath. 
Go, Sirrah, far all you are my man, go wait upon my- 
cauſa Shallow. [Exit Simple.] A Juſtice of Peace 
fometime may be beholden to his friend for a man, 
I keep but three men and a boy yet, till my mother: 
be dead; but what though, yet. I live hike a poor geutle- 
man bern. 1 
Anne. IL may not go in without your Worſhipz they 
will not ſit till you. come. 

Slen. Faith, Pl eat nothing; ;.1 thank you as much. 
as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you, Sir, walk im 

Slen; I had rather walk here, E thank: vous I bruie'c 
my: thin. th” other day with playing at ſword and dag-- 
ger with a maſter of fence, three veneys for a diſh of 
itew'd prunes; and, by wy troth, I cannot abide the 
fmell of hot meat fince. Why do yaur dogs bark ſo? 
be there bears 1” th? town? 

Anne. I tak there are, Sir; 1 kewl them talk'd of, | 

Sln, I love the fport well, but I ſhall as ſoon. quarrel 
at it as any man in England. Lou are afraid, if yu foe 
the bear loofe, are you not? — 

Anne. Ay, indeed, Sir. 

Sler. That's meat. and drink to me now; I have feen 
$ackerſon Tooſe twenty times, and have taken him by the 
chain; but. I warrant you, the women have ſo cry'd _ 

ſhriek' 
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ſhriek'd at it, that it paſt “: but women, indeed, cannot 
abide em, they are very il. Havour- d rough things. 


Enter Mr. Page. 
Pagy: Come, gentle Mr. Slender, come; we lay for 


vou. 
Slen. yl eat oy I thank you, Sir. 
Page. By cock an pye, you! 2 not chuſe, Sir; 
eeme; come. 
Sen. Nay, pray you, lead che way. 8 
Page. Come on, Sir. 
22 Miftreſs Anne, art ſhall go firſt. 


Anne Not 1, Sir; pray you keep on. 8 
Slen. Truly, I will not go 8 truly-la: : 1 will not 


do you that wrong. 


Anne. I pray you, Sir. „ 
Slen. I'll rather be mannerly, thin troubleſome ; you- 
go 33 wrong, indecd- la. oe a. 


SCEN K. VI. . 1 vans and Simple. 5 


va. Go your ways, and aſk of Doctor Caius's 
houſe which is the way; and there dwells one Miſtreſs 
Quickly, which is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry 
nurſe, or his cook, or his ene his OR and his, 
Simp. Well; Sir. N 
Eva. Nay, it is petter yet; give her chis 3 , Up 
it is a *oman-that altogether s acquaintance with Miſtreſs 
Anne Page; aud the letter is to deſire and require her: 


* 


to ſolicit your maſter's. deſires to Miſtreſs Anne Page: 
I pray you, be gone; 1 will make an end of my din- 
ner; there's F and cheeſe to come. 


ee ſeveralh. | 


155 * 700 5 7 his 5 was a way rs ſpeaking cuſtomary: We- 
tofore, to ſignify the exceſs or extraordinary degree of any thing. 
The ſentence completed would be, I paſt, or, This paſſes all expreſ- 
ſion, or perhaps (according to a vulgar phraſe ſtill in uſe) 77 XY 
or, This paſſes all things, is beyond all things. The participle of the 
ſame verb is ſtill in common OY __ in the Raw a Peſſng 


well, 74 * OE 8 . 


1 . ScENE 
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SCENE VIL Changes to. the Garter-inn. 
Auer Falſtaf,, Hol, Bardelph, N) vn, P Mal, and Rabing + 


Fal. Mine hoſt of the garter ; 
of. What tags my bully. r rack? a wail and 
wiſely. 
Fal. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſome of * 
followers. 
Hoſt: Diſcard, bully Hercules, caſhier ; let them wag ; 
trot, trot. - 
Fat. I fit at ten pounds a-week. 
: Hoſt. Thou'rt an Emperor, Cæſar, Keiſar, and Phea- 


zer. | will entertain Bardolph, he ſhall draw, he ſhall 
HY tap; ſeid 1 well, bully Hector: 
w 3 Fal. Do fo, good mine hoſt. 
. Hloft. 1 have ſpoke, let him follow; let me ſee. thee» 
froth, and live: I am at a word; follow. [Exit Hoſts 
Fal. Baxdolph, follow him; a tapfter is a good trade; 
80 an old cloak makes a new jerkin; a wither'd. ſerving- 
| man, a freſh tapſter; go go, adieu. 
Bard. It 1 is a life that 1 have defir'd; 1 will thrive. | 
[Exit Bard. 


* O 905 Hungarian wight, wilt thou the ſpigot 


Nym. He was gotten in drink, is not the hamour 
conceited? His mind is not heroicy and there s the hu- 
mour of it. | 

Fal. L am glad Fe ſo. quit of this tinderbox; his 
thefts were toe open; his filching was * an unſkciful 
| finger, he kept not time. 

2 Nym The good humour i to * at a Sins reſt. 
Piſt. Cs; the wiſe it call: ſteal? * a fico, for 


re- the phaaſe! 


72 Fal. Well, Sirs, I am almoſt out at heels. 
aft, Pit. Why then, let kibes enſue. | 
the Fal. There is no remedy: I muff ceonyeateh, I muſt ſhife, | 


ing Pift. Young ravens muſt have food. 
5 Fat. Which of you know Ford. of this town? 
e Piſt. ] ken the ds he. is of fubltange good. 
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Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what I am about, 
Fi. Two yards and more. 
Fal. No quips now, Piſtol: indeed I am in the waſte 
-two yards about; but 1 am now about no waſte, I am 
about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to 
Ford's wife: I ſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcourſes, 


ſhe carves, ſhe gives the leer of invitation; 1 can con- 


ſtrue the action of her familiar ſtyle, and the hardeſt 
voice of her behaviour, to be Engliſh'd right, is, J am 
Sir John Falltaff's. 
Bi. He hath ſtudy'd her well, and tranſlated "0 out 
of honeſty into Engliſh, 

Nym. The anchor is deep; will that humour paſs? 


Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of her 


huſband's purſe: ſhe hath a legion of angels. 


Pit. As many devils entertain; and to her, boy, 
tay * 


Nym. The humour riſes; it 1 is s good; humour me the 


angels. J 


Fal. I have writ me 1 a letter to hs and "il 
another to Page's wife, who even now gave me good 


eyes too, examin'd my parts with moſt judicious oeilads; 


ſometimes the beam of her view- gilded my On ſome- 


times my portly belly. 


Pit. Then did the ſun on dunghill ſhine. pe FAfrde.. 


 Nym. I thank thee for that humour. 


Fal O ſhe did fo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch a 


JET: intention, that the-appetite of her eye did ſeem 
to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs, Here's another 


letter to her; ſhe bears the puiſe too; ſhe is a region in 


Guiana, all gold and bounty. 1 will be cheater to them 
both, and they ſhall be exchequers to me; they ſhall be 
my Eaſt and Welt Indies, and 1 will trade to them 
both. Go, bear thou this letter to Miſtreſs Page, and 
thou this to Miſtreſs Ford: we- will thrive, lads, we will 
thrive. 
Pift. Shall I Sir ab of Troy be X 
And by my ſide wear ſteel? then Lucifer take all! 
Nym. I will run no baſe humour; here, take yy hu- 
mour-letter, T will keep the haviour of reputation. - 
Hal. Hold, firrah, bear you theſe letters tightly, 3 
. 8 a 


caſement, and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, 
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Sail like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. [To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniſh like hailſtones, go; 


'Frudge, plod away o' th' hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack! 


Falſtaff will learn the humour of the age, | 
French i, you rogues; myfelf, and ſkirted page. 
[Exeunt Felſtaſt and Boy 


SCENE : Vit. 


P: 15 Let rubles gripe thy guts; for gord and Ful- 
| lam holds: 


And high and low beguiles the rich and poor. 
Teſter Tl have m pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk! 


Nym. I have operations in my head, which be humours 


: * 


of revenge. 


Pi. Wilt thou revenge? 
Nym. By welkin, and her ſtar. 
Pit. With wit, or ſteel? 
Nym. With both the humeurs, I. 
L will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 
Pift, And I to Page ſhall eke untold, 
How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 


His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 


And his ſoft couch defile. 
Nym. My humour ſhall not cool; T will incenſe Ford 


to deal with poiſon; 1 will poſſeſs him with yellowneſs; 
for the revolt of mien is dang” rous: that i is my true hu⸗ 


mour. 
Pift. Fhou art the Mars of malecontents, 1 fond 
thee; troop. ON. \ ; | [Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. Changes to Dr. Caius's houſe. 
Enter Miſtreſs Quiclly, Simple, and John Rugby. 
Quic. What, John Rugby! I pray thee go to the 

« Maſter Doc- 
tor Caius, coming; if he do, i' faith, and find any body 


in the houſe, here will be old abuſing of God's patience, 
and the King's Engliſh. 


Rug. I'll go watch. 1 | [Exit Rugby. 
. Go, and we'll have a poſſet for't oon at night; 
. : in 
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in faith, at the latter end of a ſea-coal five. An honeſt, 
willing, kind fellow, as ever fervant ſhall come in houſe 
withal; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no breed- 
bate: his worſt fault is, that he is given to pray'r; he 
is ſomething peeviſh that way; but no body but has his 
fault; but let that paſs, Peter Simple, you ſay, your 
name 1s. X 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quic. And Maſter Slender's your maſter ? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth. | 

Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard, like a 
glover's paringknife? _ 

Sim. No, forſooth ; he hath but a little wee-face, with 
a little yellow beard, a Cain colour'd beard. 

Quic. A ſoftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth; but he is as tall a man of his 
hands as any is between this and his head. -He hath 
ſought with a warrener. | 
KF Quit. How ſay you? oh, I ſhould remember him; 
does he not hold up his head, as it were? and ſtrut in 


— 3 
— . = ð ‚ 0 0. 
* 


| his gate? 

1 Sim. Yes, indeed, does he, _ 6 IR 

4 Quic. Well, heav'n ſend Anne Page no worſe for- 

1 tune! Tell Maſter Parſon Evans, I'll do what I can 

| for your maſter. Anne is a good girl, and 1 Wilk— fl : 

| | Enter Rugby. | P 
| \| | Rug. Out, alas! here comes my maſter. E 

| Quic. We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good young 

| | man: go into this cloſet; [Shuts Simple in the cloſet. ] 

14 He wi not ſtays long. What John nay ch John! 

1 what, John, I fay; go, John, go inquire for my ma: 

f | ſter; 1 doubt he be not well, that he comes not home: 

þ | and down, down, a dowwn-a, &e. [ Singe« 1 

|| SCENE K. Enter Dofor Caius. ma 


Caius. Vat is you ſing? I do not like des toys; pray I fin 
han go and vetch me in my cloſet un boitier verd; à | 
ox, à green-a box; do intend vat I ſpeak? 4 green. If pax 


| 

| DoX. N 4 

| Duic. Ay, forſooth, I'll fetch it you. | wu, 

| I am glad he went not in himſelf; if he had found the 
| | young 
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young man, he would have been horn-mad. [LA ſide. 
Caius. Fr, fe, je, fe, ma foi, il fait fort n je 


men vars d lu cour la grande affaire. 

Quic. Is it this, Sir? 

Cains. Ouy, metteꝝ le au mon pocket ; EH. ee 
rer is dat knave Rugby! _- | 

Quic. What, John Rugby! John! 

Rug. Here, Sir, 

Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are fack 8 
by; come, take-a Four rapier, and come after my heal 
to the court. 

Rug. Tis ready, Sir, here in the Pack 

Caius. By my trot I tarry too long: od's me! Q 
je oubliè? dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſet, dat I vill not 
for the varld I ſhall leave behind. 

Quic. Ay- me, he'll find the young man there, and 
be mad. 

Caius, O Diable, Diable! vat is in my cloſet? vil- 
line, Larron! Rugby, my rapier. 

| Pulls Ser © out of the * 

Ouie. Good maſter, be content. 


R Caius. Verfore ſhall 1 be content-a? 


Juic. The young man is an honeſt man. 
Caius. Vat ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? 


eere is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 


Quic. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmatic; hear the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to me from Parſon 


Hugh. 43 


Caius. Vell. 
Sim. Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to | 
"Quic. Peace, I pray you. 4 


_ Caius. Peace-a your tongue, ſpeak- a your rule 

Sim. To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman your maidz 
to ſpeak a good word to Miſtreſs Anne Page for my 
maſter in the way of marria 

Quic. This is all, indeed. la; but 1˙¹ never put mx 
linger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh fend a-you? Rugby, balls me ſome 
paper; tarry you a little- a- while. 

Ouic. J am glad he is ſo quiet. If he kad been tho- 
aghly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, and 

ob. 1. R | ſo 


+ 
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ſo melancholy: but notwithſtanding, man, I'll do for 
your maſter what good I can; and the very yea and the 
no is, the French Doctor my maſter, (1 may call him 
my maſter, look you, for J keep his houſe, and I waſh, 
. wring, brew, bake, ſcour, dreſs meat, and _ the beds, 
and do all myſelf. ) | 
Nn. Tis a great vane: to come under one body's 
Bric, Are you NT, d d' that? you ſhall find it a 
gr̃eat charge; and to be up early and down late. But 
| notwithſtanding, to tell you, in your ear, I would have 
no words of it, my maſter himſelf is in love with Miſtreſs 
Anne Page; but, notwithſtanding that, I know Anne's 
mind, that's neither here nor there. 
Caius. You jack nape; give-a this letter to Sir Hugh: 
by gar it is a ſhallenge I vill cut his troat in de parke, 
and 1 vill vill teach a ſcurvy jack-a-nape prieſt to meddle or 
make You. may be gone; it is not good you tar- 


ry here; by gar I vill cut all his two ſtones; by gar he 
ſhall not have a ftone to trow at his dog. 


Quic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 

Caius. It is no matter? a ver dat: do you not tell-a- 
me, dat [ ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf? by gar I vill 
kill de jack prieſt; and I have appointed mine hoſt of + 

arterre to meaſure our weapon; by gar I vill myſelf 

ve Anne Page. 

Duic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be well: 
we muſt give folks leave to prate; what, the good-jer! 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court with me. ——— By 
1 I have not Anne Page, 1 ſhall turn your head out 
of my door:—follow my heels, Rugby. 

[Exeunt Caius and Rugby. 

D You ſhall have An fool's-head of your own: 
No, I know Anne's mind for that; never a woman in 
Windſor knows more of Anne's mind than I do, nor can 
do more than I do with her, I thank heav'n. 
Fent. [ within.) Who's within there, hoa? 

Duick. Who" 5 INOS, $ : trow? come near the houſe, 1 

88 . | | 


[Exit 2 


nee eee 
oy 1 . 
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SCENE XI. Enter Mr. Fenton. 


Fent. How now, good woman, how doſt thou? 

Quic. The aner that it pleaſes your good Worſhip 
to alk. . 

Fu. What news? how does pretty Miſtreſs Anne? 

Qaic. In truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 
gentle; and one that is your friend, I can tell you pra] 
by the way, I praiſe heav'n for it. 

Fent. ee think'ſt thou? ſhall I not 
loſe my ſuit? 

Qvic. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
withſtanding, Maſter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a book ſhe 
loves you. Have not your Worſhip a wart above your eye? 

Fent. Yes, marry, have I; and what of that? ' 

Quic. Well, thereby hangs à tale; good faith, it is 
fuch another Nan; but, I, deteſt, an honeſt maid as ever 
broke bread; we bad an hour's talk of that wart. I 


| ſhall never laugh but in that maid's company! but in- 


deed ſhe is given too much to allicholly and muſing; 
but for you Well to 

Fent. Well, I ſhall fee her to-day; hold, there's mo- 
ney for thee: let me have thy voice in my behalf. If 
8 ſeeſt her before me, commend me | 

Quic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will; and I will 
tell your Worſhip more of the wart, the next time we 
have confidence, and of the other wooers. 

Fent. Well, farewell; rem bg . 80 


[Exits 

Quic. Farewell to your Worſhip. Truly, an honeſt 
gentleman, but Anne loves him not. I know Anne's. 
mind as well « as dert does. Out 5 what have 


* . TY | Th, {eva 
3607 40k Lor u. SCENE ; ON ROT as 
bh Before Page „„ 
Enter Mrs. Page, with a luer. e 


Mre. Pars V * HAT, have I ſeap'd winked in 


the holy-day-time of my beauty, and am 1 now a ſubject 
tor them? kt me fee. 1 


dd THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. aan. 


Aſe me no reaſon, why I love you ;. for ibo“ love uſe rea- 
fon for his precifian, he admits him not for his. counſellor. 
Tou art not young, no more am I; go io then, there's ſym. 

pathy: you are merry, ſo am 1; ha! ha! thea there's more 
\ ſympathy : yau love fact, and fo do T; would you defire bei. 
ter {ympathy? Let il fuffice thee, Miftreſs' Page, at the 
lealt if the love of a foldier can fuffice, that 1 dove thee. 
Iwill not ſay, \Pity "OT not 4 g Phraſe; but 
1 ſay, Love me, 

By me, thine own true Knight, TE day or 18% 

Or any kind of light, with all his might, i 0 Ph 

For thee to fight.  __ SPE (01: 1» Falſtaf. 


What a Herod | of Jewry i is this? O r wicked 
world! one that is well nigh worn to pieces with ey 
to ſhow himſelf a youn gallant ! What nech. d be 
haviour hath this Flemiſh, drunkard pick'd, i' th! devil's 
name, out of my .couverſation,. that he dares in this 
manner aſſay me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my 
company; What -ſhould I ſay to him? I was then fru · 
gal of my mirth, heav'n forgive me; why, DL exhibit; 
a bill in the parliament for the putting down of mum: 
how ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for Aue er 1 Nen be 
| e,; ph Putt ſear 


13 } 


3 SCENE 7 05 e 1 Ford.) + 7 


33 


Hes Ford. Mrs. Page, truſt we Das going 20 0 youn 


#6 


A Pls. And truſt me, 1 was coming 1 to you: you 
look ill. 

Mr, Ford. N Nay, vn aver velieve that; 1 have 0 oer 
to the , 0 TR2I0: bon 

Mrs. Page. Faith, but you 48,1 in my EE 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet I fs, 1 N | den 
you to the contrary. : 0 miſtrefs Page, give rae ſome 
counſel. 

_ Mrs. Page. What's, the matter, woman! 1 

f IS 

3 A fattening liquor much in uſe among} Hemings, as ſhe had 
called him a F/emiſh, drwikard a few lines beforc; and it is tobe ob- 
ſerved, that, about the time when this play was written, there were 
on foot ſeveral bills in parliament for reſtraining the uſe of fron, 3 li- 
uors ſuppreſſing the multitude of maltſters, aud the great brewirg 
of Rrong 1585 and 3 inus, taverns, and 8 
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Mrs. Ford. O woman! if it were not for one * 
reſpect, I could come to ſuch honour. _ . 
Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman, take the honour ; 

what is it? diſpenſe with trifles; what is it? 

Mrs, Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or ſo, I could be knighted: / 

Mrs. Page, What, thou lieſt! Sir Alice Ford! thaſe 
Knights will lack, and ſo thou ſhould not alter, the ar- 
ticle of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. We burn daylight; ; here, read, read; 


' perceive how. I might be knighted: I ſhall think the 


worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make dif- 
ference of men's liking; and yet he would not ſwear; 
prais'd women's: modeſty; and gave ſuch orderly and 
well-behav'd reproof to all uncomelineſs, that I would 
have ſworn his diſpoſition would have gone to the truth 
of bis words; but they do no more adhere, and keep 
place together, than the hundredth Pſalm to the tune of 
Green Sleeves, What tempeſt, I trow, threw this whale, 
with ſo many tun of oil in his belly, aſhore at Windfor ? 
how ſhall 1 be reveng'd on him? I think the beſt way 
were to entertain him with hope, till the wicked fire of 
laſt have melted him in his own greaſe. Did you ever 


hear the like? 


Mrs. Page. Letter te letter, but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this 
myſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy 
letter; but let thine inherit firſt, for, I proteſt, mine ne- 
ver ſhall. I warrant, he has a thouſand of theſe letters, 
writ with blank ſpace, for different names; nay more; 
and theſe are of the ſecond edition: he will print them 
out of doubt, for he cares not what he puts.into the preſs, 
when he would put us two. T had rather be a gianteſs, 
and lie under Mount Pelion- Well, I will find you. 
twenty laſcivious turtles, ere one chaſte man. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very ſame, the very hand, 
the very words; what doth he think of us!“ 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I know net; it makes me. almoſt 
ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. IL'Il entertain 
myſelf: like one that I un not acquainted withal; for, 
ſure, unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in me, that L TEN?” not 
RO. be would never have boarded me in this fury.” 

5 R 3 | "= F. an 
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Mr. Ford. Boarding, calli it you? El be . to keep 
him above deck. 

Mr. Page. So will I; if 8 er We” . 
I never to ſea again. Let's be reveng'd on him; let's 
appoint him a meeting, give him a ſhow of comfort in 
has ſuit, and lead him on, with a fine baited delay, till he 
hath /pawn'd his horſes to mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act an villany 

againſt him, that may not ſully the charineſs of our ho- 
neſty. Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter! it. would 
give eternal food to his jealouſy, . 

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes, and my g ood 
man too; he's as far from jealouſy, as I am from 
him culife'; and that, 1 hope, is an unmeaſurable ae 

Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman. 


Mr. Page. Let's conſult: . «ewe this grealy 
gs - Conte hither. = $5 L759 wetire. 


Ll | SCENE m. 


Eu- F Port with Pi 5555 Page with Ny Vn. 


Ford. Well, 1 A be not fd. 

| Pi. Hope is a curtail- dog i in ſome affairs. 

Sir John affects thy wifſ 

% Ford. Why, 8 has 

Pit. He wooes both high and low, both ach and poor, 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford; 

mn loves thy 1 ag * 
Ford. Love my wife? 

Pit. With liver buming 1 pecrent, or go ang 
like Sir Acteon, he, with Ie 240 
odious f is the name. 

Ford. Wünt nahe, Sir? „ ES 

Pit. The horn, I fay: ahi Fe. Fo 
Take heed; have open eye; for N do foot a night. 
Take heed ere fummer comes, or e Aer e 
Away, Sir Corporal Nym. 
Believe Wen he ſpeaks 2 Xxx abs 

©. min © an FF Bait Pj 
70 Ford. [Twill be patient; 4 sd ob a 15 
-F . And is true: I like not the bünsbut of 


18 | 3 | lying ; 


I 


oor, 
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lying; be hath wrong'd me in ſome humours: I ſhould 
have borne the humour'd. letter to her? but I have a 


{word, and it ſhall bite upon my — he loves 
your wife; there's the ſhort and the long. My name 
is Corporal Nym; 1 fpeak, and I pwr wha *tis true: 
my name is Nym, and Falſtaff loves your wife. 
Adieu; I love "not: the humour of bread and cheeſe: 


diem } | [Exit Mym. | 
age. The e 1 ity. quoth 1 bere's'a: fellow 
frights humour out of its wits. * 7 oo : 


Ford. I will ſeek out Falſtaff. 7520 


Page. I never heard ſuch-a drawling, | affeting rogue. 
Fed If I do not find it: well. $ 5 


3 1 Lill not believe ſuch a Cataian, tho” the prick 


0 th' town commended him for a true man. 


x: ue 7 Divas n en rr 800 
oF rn 


SCENE W. 


2 rs. Page "nd Ars. F. ord come frat FS 


a Par. How: now, Meg? fb r 
Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George? Wok: you. 1 
ir. Ford. How 1 ſweet Franks. hy art thou 

ſy: vc; 8 ine 


Ford. L melancholy. e ee Get you 


home, go. 


Mrs. Ford. Faith, thou hat ſome crotchets in thy 
head. Now, will you go, Miſtreſs Page! 
Mr.. Page Have with you. You'll come to hw 
ner, George? Look, who comes  yonder the ſhall be 


e this paukery Knight. 


euer ine Qik... 
att. Fond. Truſt i me, I thought on her, fel ft its 
Mrs. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter Anre? 
Oyicl. Ay, e and, 1 ns how: does good 
Miſtreſs Anne? 
Mrs. ye Goi in with, and ſee; we have an hour's 
talk with you * 


(Ez. Mrs. Pages Mrec Bard: 2 4 08 icky 00 


1 | SCENE 
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SCENE v. 


raw 1 now, Maſter 1 | | 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me, 44 you not? 
Page. Ves; and you heard what the other told me? 
Ford. Do you think there is truth in them: 
"Page. Hang 'em, ſlaves; 1 do not think, the Knight 
would offer it ; but theſe" that accuſe him in his intent 
towards our wives, are a. yoke of his carded. wen; 
very z now they” be en if ferrice, | 9:1: 

"ns Were they his men? fx 

Page. Marry, were they. 

32 I like it never the better for that. Does he lie 
at the Garter? 
Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he mould intend his 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him; 


and what he gets more of her than ſharp words, let it lie 
on my head. 


Fa ur. I do not miſdoubt my wife, but I would be loath 


— 
— 


to turn them together; a man may be too confident; I 
would have nothing lie on ux head; I cannot be thus 


ſatisfy d. 

Page. Look, where my ranting Hoſt of the Garter | 

comes; there is either liquor in his pate, or money in 

Hol? wen be woks ſo FOR: ONO mine 
0 


SCENE vi. Enter Bene Shallow. 


. Hom nos bully dt Oe aan, 
ro-juſtice, 
m__ I follow, * Hoſt, 1 fallow. Good even, 
and twenty, good Maſter Page. Maſter Page; 88 
„ we have ſport in hand. 4 
Hg. Tell him, e tell W Rock. 
Sal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought eker Sir 
h the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French doctor. 
ord. Good mine be Hoſt o' th* Garter, a wore with you. 
"0006: What ſay'ſt thou, bully Rock? FL 


A, 
my 
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Shal. Will you go with us to behold it? my merry 
Hoſt hath had the: meaſuring of their weapons, and, I 
think, he hath appointed them contrary Places; for, 
believe me, I bear the Parſon is no Flle 1 1 
will tell you what our ſport ſhall be. b ee 

Hoſt. Flaſt thou no ſuit 1 0 282 my knight, my * 
nie re 

Ford. None; 1 proteſt ; but I'll give you 4 pots of 
bun ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him 
my name is Braut; only for @heft.” 


Het. My hand, bully: thou ſhalt have ef and. 


regreſs 3 faid I well? and thy name ſhall be „ e , It 
is a merry Kniglit. Will you go on, heris? h 
Sbaul. Have with you, mine 8 45 
* Page. I have heard the Frenchman bach 00d den in 
s rapie. 
Shak. 5. Tut! Sir, I could beer told 70 more. EN 
dre times you ſtand" on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoc- 
«:\ceado*s;-and 1 know not what : tis the heart, Maſter 


4 Page: tis here,” 'tis here. I have ſeen the To 


* with my long fword, I-would have made YET IO 
* tall fellows, flap Ee rats“ 72 75 1 42 
Hg. Here 00 here, here: hall wo. vert HEL 
Page. Have with you; I had rather hear a ſcold 
than Abt. | [ Excont Hoſt," Shallbeo, and Page: 
5 de Page be n ſecure: fool, and Rand ſo 
firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my opi- 
nion ſc eafily. She was in Lo Kis company at Page's houſe ; 
and what they made there I W 3 Well, 1 will 
look fürther into „t; and 1 have a diguiſe to ſound Fal- 
ſtaff: if I find den Roe, I loſe not my labour; if 
ſhe be e ke. labour well 155.67 3 


FN . 5 e 
* | 
Fu eee LF! | 


Pi. Why then the world's mine 1 elle bie ET 
with fwordwill open T I retort the Tur in equi- 


* 3 * J SS , oy 4 
» * renn ern 1 1 1 . 
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Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, Sir, you 
ſhould lay my countenange to pawn; I have: grated 
ypon ray good friends for three: reprieves for you, and 
your Nym or elſe you had look d through 
the grate like a geminy of baboons. 1 am damn'd in 
hell for ſwrearing to gentlemen, my friends, you were 
ſoldiers, and tall fellows. And when Miſtreſs 
ridget loſt the handle of her fan, I took't * mine 
honour, thou hadſt it not. 
5 Didſt thou mat! ſhare? had thou not fifteen 


wo "Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon; think'ſt thou, I'11 
endanger my foul gratis? At a word, han * 
about me, I am no gibbet for you: go, a . knife 
and a thong, to your manour of Pickt-hatch “; go, 
you'll not bear a letter for me, you rogue! You ſtand 
ypon your honour! why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, 
it is as much as I can do to keep the term of mine ho- 
nour preciſe. I, I, I myſelf f ſometimes, leaving the 
fear of heaven on the left band, and hiding mine ho- 


nour in my neceſſity, I am fain to ſhuffle, to Per and 


to Jurch; and yet you rogue will eſconſe your 

your cat-a- mountain looks, your red- lettice 

' and. your bold- bearing oaths, under the ſhelter of your 
honour ! You'will not do it, you! 
detent 1 e wen thou'more of man? 


5 Bu, Ni ; 12 


Rob. Sie, kak a woman yauld hea with ;7 
Pal. Let ber U 8 0 


- SCENE vIIL Enter 1 Nh. £ 


Nur. Give your Worlhip good morrow. 8 
Fal. Good morrow, good our W | M 
Duic. Not ſo, an't pleaſe your orſhip. 
Fal. Good maid,' To þ ö | 
Quic. I'll be ſworn, as my mother was the felt wr 
I was born. - 
Ful. Ido believe the fwearer: what with me? 


A noted harbour for thieves and pick-pockets, | 


ww - 


Fab 


3 ˙ ²˙ V ow. 


an mh 
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Ouic. Shall I vouchſafe your Worſhip a word or two? 

Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman, and -I'll WON 
thee the hearing, | 

Quic. There is one Miſtreſs Ford, Sir! 1 pray, come 


a little nearer this ways I myſelf dwell with Mr. Dot- 
tor Caius. 


Fal. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford, you ſay 
Quic. Vour worſhip ſays very true: I pray your 
Worſhip, come a little nearer this ways. 
Fal. I warrant thee, no body hears: mine own people, 
mine own people. 
Duic. Are they fo? Heav'n bleſs them, and make 
them his ſervants! 
Fal. Well: Miſtreſs Ford, what of her? 
Quic. Why, Sir, ſhe's a 85 creature. Lord, Lord, 
| your Worſhip's a wanton: well, Heav'n forgive you, 
and all of us, I pray 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, come, Miſtreſs Ford © 
Duic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; you 
i brought her into ſuch a canaries, as tis wonderful: 
the beſt courtier of them all, when the court lay at 
Windſor, could never have brought her to ſuch a cana- 
ry. Yet there has been knights, and Ibrds, and gentle- 
men, with their coaches; 1 warrant you, coach after 
coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, ſmelling ſo 
foeetly; all muſk; and fo ruſsling, I warrant you, in 
filk and gold, and i in ſuch alligant terms, and in ſuch 
wine and ſugar of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would 
have won any woman's heart; and, I warrant you, they 
could never get an eye-wink of ber. 1 had myſelf twen- 
ty angels given me this morning; but I defy all angels, 
in any ſuch ſort as they ſay, but in the way of honeſty ; 
and I warrant you, they Ja never get her ſo much as 
fip on a cup with the proudeſt of themall: and yet there 
has been Earls; nay, which is more, penhoners 3! but, F 
' warrant you, all is one with her. 
Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my good | 
the e th 
Quic. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter, for the 
which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times; and ſhe gives 


you to notify, that | Ba huſband will be abſence from his 
houſe between ten and eleven. 


Quic. 
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„Fal. Ten and eleven. 

Quic. Ay. forſoqth ; and then 3. Xs hy bk 3 ſee 
the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of: Maſter Ford, + 
her huſband, will be from home. Alas! the feet pr 
woman leads an ill life with him, he's a very jealouſy- | 
man; ſhe leads a very frampold life with him, good 8 
heart. 1 

Ful. Ton nd ik woman, commend me to: her, i. WW 2 
will not fail her. _ - 

Quic. Why, you ſay well: but I avs ether Meſ- 


* to your Worſhip, Miitreſs Page has her hearty 1 
commendations to you too; and, let me tell you in your y 
ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and one (| tell mh 
you) that will not miſs you morning nor evening prayer, 14 
as any is in Windſor, whoe'er be the other; and ſhe bade 4. 


me tell your Worſhip, that her huſband is ſeldom from 
home, but ſhe hopes there will come a time. I never 
knew a woman fo doat upon a man; ſurely 1 think you 
d cherms, la; yes, in truth. 


Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; ſetting the attraclion of. W. 
0. good parts aſide, I have no other charms. Ec 
- Qwic. Blefling on your heart fort! lac 


Tal. But I pray thee, tcil me this: has Ford's wife, 
| and Page's Wong ara each other how wy love 
we ts 7 | 
18 Allie. 'T, hat were a zen, n they . not ſo little | 
pu I hope; that were a wick, indeed! but Miſtreſs 
age would deſire you to ſend her your little page, ef all 
1 her huſband has a marvellous infection to the little 
page; and truly Maſter Page is an honeſt man. Never 
a. wife in Windſor: leads a better life than ſhe: does; do 
vchat ſhe will, ſay What ſhe will, take all, pay all, go tq 
bed when ſhe liſt, riſe when the lift, all is as ſhe will: 
and truly ſhe deſerves it; for if there be a kind woman 


in Windſor,. truly» ſhe is one. You muſt fend park e ; 
page; no vemedy. | | 
Fal. Why, I will. Ke | 4 
Ouic. Nay, but 64 fo eng ind look: W og may my 
came. and go bæween you both; and im any caſe have 1 


a nay- word, that you may know one another's' mind: 
and the boy never need to underſtand any thing; for 
Lak not good that children ſhould. know; any wicked- 


neſs} 


W 
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neſs: old folks, you knqw, have diſcretion, a8 chey ſays 
and know the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well; commend me to them ics 
there's my purſe; I am yet thy debtor. - Boy, go along - 
with this w oman. This news diſtracts me! 

¶Exeuni Quickly. and Robin. 

P it This * is one 8 Cupid's earners: | 
Clap on more ſails; purſue: up with your fights; 

Give fire, ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelm them all! 

| | Exit Piſtol, 

Fal. Say'ſt thou ſo, old Jack? go 1 ways; I'll 
make more of thy old body than I have done. Will they 
yet look after thee? Wilt thou, after the expence of ſo 
much money, be now a gainer? Good body, I thank 


- thee; let them ſay, tis groſsly done; fo it TRY be fairly 


Ache no matter. 


SCENE IX. Enter Banlußb. 5 


Bard. Sir John, there's one Maſter Brook below 
would fain peak with you, and be acquainted with 


vou; and hath ſent your . a Ing, 8 e of 


E 8 
Fal. Brook, is his name? 
Bard. Ay, Sir. | | 


Fal. call cif in; [Exit Bed. guch Brooks * 
are welcome to me that o'erflow with ſuch liquor. 


Ah! ah! Miſtreſs Ford and Miltreſs TIO have T cngome 
paſs'd you! go to, via! 


' Re-enter Bardolbh, with Ford Aker, 
Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. 5 
Fal. And you, Sir; would : vou i ſyeak with me? 18 
Ford. I make bold to paſs with. lo, little preparatian 
upon you. 
Fal. You” re) welcome; What's your * give us 
leave, drawer. Ei Bardalph. 


Ford. Sir, 1 am A gentleman that han..ſpent much; 
my name is Brook. 3 . 


wv 


„„ : N. 
„ Raition'of- 1619. _— the gers gen e hte e 
bm (1 can't teil why) is altered n whereas it is anautifeſt 4 


0m'this eonceit upon the name, that it ſhould be * 3 


- 
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8 8 Good Maſter Brook, 1 deſire more e dequaintance p 
of you i; 

Ford. Good Sir Join, I ſue for yours; not to * 

Lenz for I muſt let you underſtand, I think myſelf in 
better plight for a lender than you are, the which bath 

"ſomething 'embolden'd- me to this unſeaſon'd intruſion 
for they ſay, if money go before, all ways do lie Et. h 

„ Money is a good ſoldier, Sir, and will on. 

Ford." Troth, and I have a bag of money here tron- 

bles me; if you will help me to bear it, Sir John, take 
- all, or half, for eaſing me of the carriage. 

F. oak 1 know not how L may deſerve t w > be Jour 


poet? fr 5 + ſo 
Food.” 1 will tell you, Sir, if you will giv me- the w. 
wen. E2 = 
Fal. Speak, 5 lader Brook, 1 ſhall be glad to | 
be 02 ſervant. al 


ord. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar; (1 will be bricf ye 
With you;) and you have been a man long known to th 
nie, though 1 had never fo good means as deſire to Ts 
make e n with? you: : ſhall diſcover a th 


one eye upon my follies, as you hear them uafaldel, le: 
turn another into, the regiſter of your own, that | may 
Ker with a reproof the eaſier; fith you yourſelf Kpow 
ow eafy it 1s 65 be ſuch an offender. h | 


Ful. Very well: Sir, proceed. Ke me 
Ford. There is a gentlewoman * this s town, * huf- an 
band's name is Ford. 3 art 
Fal. Well, Sir. 05 me 


Ford. 1 have long lov'd her; and, T proteſt to you, 
| beſtow 4 much on her; follow'd her with a doating ob- W aff 
ſervance; ingroſs d opportunities to meet her; fee' d thi 
every. ſlight occaſion, that could but niggardly give me 
| ig 14 of: er; fot t only bought many preſents to give on 
2 her Bu t Hare | ven largely ta many, to know what ſhe ſor 
l _* would have given: briefly, I have purſued” her, as love ag: 
© chath purſu'd me; which hath been on the wing of all I in 
1 Se ons. But whatſoever I have merited, either in my on 


. 


Imind, or in my means; mee; 1 am ſure, I have reeei- wa 


red none unleſs ebene be a rp that I have MW an 
& 28 * = 1 iT L. SMT 3: 1:38 4:nz7 9 abe 2 purchas'd on 


1 


| 5 that I ſho 
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PA ri rate, and that. hath $ught me ta. 
fay this; Lela 


1 * 2 
« Love like a ſhadow flies, . fulftance br Feger: 
10 Pur ſuing that that flies, and Ming what Spins, 05 oY ” 


n yoo receiv d no 7 of fatiafation Lo 
her hands? F + on. rh | 


Ford, Never. 

Fal. Have you importun's Ber to o fuch a erste: >> iv 

Ford. Never. \ . Ao 

Fal. Of what quality was your * hen 

Ford. Like a fair houſe built on another Man' 8 e 
ſo. that I have loſt my edifice, by, miſtaking the Mace: 
where I erected it. a 

Ful. To. what purpoſe "3:4 you ante this. t EY 

Ford. When 1 have told you that, I have told vou 
all. Some + 4 that el, ſhe * honeſt t me,, 


© % 


great 8 authentic. in your, yg — OY 
— allow'd for your many le, ee Me An 
leurned preparations. e bless 204 bo 752 
Fal. O Sir!“ Saen | 
Ford. Believe it, for you 1 it; there is "money... 
ſpend i it, ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all I haves only give 
me ſo much & your time in exchange of. it, as to lay an 
amiable ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford s wife; uſe your 
art of wooing, vin her to conſent to qou; if a man 
may, you may as ſoon as any. 
Fal. Wauld it wr well to the wehemence of our 
win x hat you would enjoy? me- 
thinks you preſcribe to yourſelf very prepoſterouſr. 
Ford. O, underſtand my drift; ſhe d Wells ſo. ſecurely 
on the excellency of her bonour, that tlie folly of my 
ſoul dares not preſent itſelf; {he is too bright to be loo d 
againit. Now, could I come to her with any detection 
in my hand, my. defires had inſtance and argument to 
ommand themſelves; I could, drive her tlien from. the. 
ward of her purity, er reputation, her Marriage-vow, . 
and a thouſand: other ber e which, now are too 
2 100 


„ THEME WARES or who. 
ted ſtrongly embattel d againſt me. What ſay you to? ar, 
Sir John? 

Fal. Maſter- Brook, J vill firſt Nabe bold with your 
* next, by of 755 hand; and laſt, as I am a 
nt ou if you will, enjoy Ford's wife, 

e O end Sr EY 

Fal. Maſter * Brook, 1 "ny you ſhall, DE: 
Ford. Want 1 no Money Sir John, you ſhall want 
dei 

Fal. Want no | Miſtreſs Ford, Maſter Brook, you 
ſhall want none; T- ſhall be with her, 1 may tell you, 
by her own appointment, Even as you came in to * 
ber aſſiſtant, or go- between, parted from me; I ſay, I 
Mall be with her between ten and eleven; for at that 
tine the jealous "reſeally. knave, her huſband; will be 
: 1 you tons at- night, you" ſhall know how 

pe 4 
Ford. F am blefs'd in youraequaintance: do you know 
Ford, Sir? l 
Fal. Hang bing Poor cuekoldly Aue I know him 
mak: vet I'wrong kim to call him poor; they ſay the 
jealous wittolly knee Huth maſſes: of money; for the which 
his wife ſeems to be well favour d. I wilt uſe her as the 
key of the cuckoidly rogue's coffer; and there's'm * har. 
yeſt- home. 
Ferd. . would you' knew Nan Sir, cor yon might 


Fall Haug Rz mechanical — rogue; I. win 
ſtare him out of his wits; I will awe him with my cud- 
it fall hang like a-meteor oer the cuckold's horns. 

| Fate Brook, thou ſhalt know, I will predominate over 
the peaſant; and: thowHhalt he with his wife: come to 
me ſoon at night; Ford%s a knave, and I yall aggravate 
his ſtyle: thou, Maſter Brook; ſhalt know him wor neo! 
ane Edie come 9 0 me f at po” Þ | 
e sckNE x. | | 


Ford: e a 2. wma raſcal. is cis! ny: 
heart is ready to crack with impatience. '-+ Who ſays,- 
this is irnprovident jealouſy? My wife hath ſent to 
tha, the hour is ä the "Dm i made; would any 

: man- 


2 
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. man have thought this? See the hell of having a falſe 
woman! my bed ſhall be abus'd, my coffers raafack'd, 


my reputation gnawn at; and I ſhall not only receive 
this villanous wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of 
abominable terms, and by him that dees me the wrong. 
Terms, names; Amaimon ſounds weil Jutiſer, well; 


Barbaſon, well; yet they are devi!s' additions, the ; 


names of [Gender but. cuckold, f euckold! the 


devil himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is an als, a 


ſecure aſs; he will truſt his wife: he will not be jealous. 
1 will rather truſt & Fleming with; may butter, Parſon 
Hugh the Welchmaa with my cheeſe, an Iriſhman with 
my aquavitz-bottle, or a thief to walk my ,awmbling 


_ gelding, than my; wife with herſelf: then Tha. plots, 


then ſhe ruminates, then ſhe deviſes; and what they 


think in their hearts they may effect, they will break 
their hearts but they will effect Heaven be prais'd 


for my jealouſy! Eleven  o clock the hour; 1 will pre- 


vent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaff, ang 
laugh at Page. I wall about it; better three hours too 
ſoon, than a minute too late.. Figs Jos Ma cuckold, 


cuckold; cuckold! -: 1 Kath. 
| I I rat £0 
SCENE X * 0 berger, to Wi 8 park. 
$66 Enter Caius and Rugby... 6] 85 1 
Caius. Jack Rugby! | * e 


Rug. Sir. | 
Caius. Vat is de Rt, THY $136 
Rug. , 75 is paſt the hour, Sir, that Sir Hugh pon 7 

to meet.. 
Caine, By gar, he has ſage his ſoul, dat he is no Pot 
he has pray his Pible well, dat he is no come: by gar, 


* 


Jack Rugby, he is de oy if he be come. 


Rug. He is wiſe, Sir; he knew. 1 W exp, en : 


kill him if he came. 


Caius. By Er. de herring i is nat. ſo dead as me =." 


make him. Take Jour rapier, Jack; [ vill tell you how. 

I vill kill him. OY | 
Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot 8 Nd Eo 
Cates, Villany, take your rapier, ai 


Rug. Forbear; here's company. 
8 . th Enter, >, | 


1 
* 
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| | © : Enter Bat, Shall, ond, and Page. 


Vel. 'Blefs thee, bully Doctor. ak 

* Shal. Save you, Mr. Doctor Caius. 
© Page. Now, good Mr. Doctor 

Slen. Give you good morrow, Sir. 

Caiur. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come e for? 
Hoſt: To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to fee thee 
e to ſee thee here, to ſee. thee there, to fee thee 
paſs thy puncto, thy flock, thy reverſe, thy diſtance, 
thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? is he dead, 
my Francpyes? ha, bully? what ſays my Eſculapius 
my Galen? Wy hone of elder? ha? i he dead, bullyſtale! 
18 he dead? a 

Cains. By gar, he is de An! Jack-Prieft of de 
wel hen not ſhow his face. 

Hoft: Thow- ar. A Caſtalion-king-Urinal; Heddor of 
Greece, my 

Caiu. 17 ou bear witneſs, that me have ſtay fx 
or ſever, two, x hours for him, and he is no come. 
©. $hal. He is the wiſer man, Mr. Doctor: he is à curer 
of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies; if you ſhould fight, 
you go-againft the hair of your profelſions. Is it not 
true, Maſter Page? 

Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been a great 
Kghter, tho? now a man of peace. 

Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' I now be old, and 
of peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make 
one; Tho! we are juſtices, and doctors, and church- 
men, Mr. Pa we have ſome fait of our youth in us; 
we are the fons of women, Mr. Page. 

Page. Tis true, Mr. Shallow. on Foe 
Sbal. It will be found fo, Mr. Page. Mr. Doctor 
Cas, Tam come to fetch you home; I am ſworn of 
the peace; you have ſhew'd "Yourſelf a' wife phyfician, 
und Bir Hugh hath ſhown himfelf a wiſe and patient 
churchman. You muſt go with me, Mr. Doctor. 

Haft. Pardon, gueitjuſtice; a word, FO Mock- 
ater. 

. Mock-vater? vat is dat? 


5 
* 
* 
f 
Hoſt. 
” ow 
: ; 
N ; 
-. * 
- 
#4 
a 
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Hoſt. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is _ | 
bull 

Cats. By gar, den Lis as much ER as. - 
de Engliſhman, ſcurvy-jack-dog-priett ; "by gar, me vill. 
cut his ears. 

Hoſt. He will clapper-claw thee ti a bel. 

Caius. Clapper-de-claw.? vat is dat? 

Hoſt. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he ſhall clapper-de-claw 

me; for by gar, me vill have it. 

Hg. And 1 will provoke him etz or let him wage. 

Caius, Me tank you for dat. 

Hofl. And Aer bully: but ſirſt, Mr. Gueſt, and 
Mr. Page; and eek Cavaliero Slender, 80 vou _ + 
the town to Frogmore. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is hie? 7 5 

Hef. He is there; ſee, what humour he is in; end : 
LP bring the: Dor + about the ann _ 
well? L 51 

| Sal. We will do it. N (6644-0650 

Al. Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. 5 

© T[ Exeunt Page, Shallow, and $ 55 

Civ By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for ha: ſpeak | 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne 
Hg. Let him die; but, firſt, ſheath thy inc; 
throw cold water on thy pegs go about the fields 


- 
COMET UI REI REOEIDEEIILY Herr EET ELIE IRE Yana ere ISR ES oO 


"a 
bel! 
| 1385 
1 
by 
i" 


E 


with me throu Frogmore; bring thee where 
Miſtreſs Anne age is, at a Aub nal. a-feaſting; and 
. thou ſhalt woo her. Cry aim, ſaid- I well? | 
N Caius. By gar, me tank you vor dat: by gar, T lobe 
vou; and I ſhall. procure 'a you de good gueſt; de 
Earl, de Knight, ve Lords, de Gentlemen, my pa- 
tents. 
r Hoſt. For the cy I will be thy toward 
f Ao Page: ſaid I we | | 
„ Caius. By gar, tis good; vell faid. . 
t Hoſt. Let us wag then. EIS 


Caius. Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. bee | 


Act 
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aer VV 
| Frogmore near "Windjor. 1 he <> IT 


V * > * 5 
- nf £59" IÞ 


Eur Ebene and Simple. 


Eva. 1. Pray. you now, gk Mr. Slznider's de 
man, and friend Simple by your name, Which way have 
* 8 for Maſter Caius, chat calls himſelf Dottor of 
Phyfic? _ 

Simb. Marry, Sir, the Pitty-way; the Park ard) every 
way, old Windſor way, and vary m_— but * town 
way. 

W. Fo E mor fchemently deſire vou, you! will allo look 
that way | 

Simp. 1 will, S n 

Eva. Pleſs my foul, how ful of An I am, ad 
rte R. of mind! I ſhall be glad; if he have de- 
ceiv'd me; how mellanchollies l am! I will knog his 
urinals about his knave's coſtard, when I have pooTop- 
n for the. ata Pleſs "ny foul! ' 


* AY  [Singe, bring ad. 


85 5 111 Ig rivers, to , Falle. 
Melodious birds ſing mairigalls ; - 
la Ther: att dee hee. + for IO rf 9 d 
| Aud a thouſand uragrant poſiec.. { Wet ee Chae 


: By ſhallow —*Mercy on me! I have a great diſpoſi- 

tions to cry. Melodious birds fing madrigalls M ben a 
J ſat in Pabillon ;—and @ thouſand 8 Pafier.— 
B Jy ſhallow, & c. 

Finp. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 1 
: 1; wk It 8. welcome. By e rivers. 10 whoſe 
a 
dan 'n Deeper che right! what weapons is he? 
— Simp. No weapons, Sir; there comes my maſter, Mr. 
Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, over. 
the ſtile, this way. 

Eva. Play you give me my gown, or ale * it 18. 
vo ur arms. 


1 


ee SCENE 


1 


S 2. THE" MERAR . wie 'GF e 20 


SCENE n. Bus, Bao Shallow; — Gn. 
' Shal. ome now, Mr. Parſon? good. morrow, good 


Sir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the 4 a __ 


ſtudent from his book, and it is wonderful. 
Slen. Ah, ſweet Anne Page! 
Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. 
Tus. Pleſs you from his . all of vou. 1 
Sal. What! the nee he ward? do Adr. 


Page, put youthfal Rill, in a your doubles and. | boſe, 
this raw-rheumatit da?: 

Zus. There is reaſons and hee for it. 
Page. We are come to you, to do * office; Mr: . 


parſon. 


Aua. Ferry well: what . 

Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, who, 3 9 
like, having! recew'd wrong by fome. perſon. is at moſt 
2 with his own Fan ns ee, that ever your 
aw. 

Shak; I have led eG years, and upward; Ine-\ 
ver heard a. man of his pee e and urn ſo. 


wide of his own _ 8 3 


Za. What is 

Page. I think you know. hin Mr. Dog Caius, the: 
renowned French. byfician.. 1 

Eva. Got's will, and his: paſſion of my; heart! L bad. 


as lief you 8 nt me of. a meſs of porridge. 


„ e 
Boa. He . no more Loowledge.i in Hibocrates and 


Galen; and he is a knave beſides; a coardly knave as 

you would defire to-be acquainted withal. 

1 Page. 1 warrant you, he's the man ſhould Fight with; 
in, ere, et #? 


17 8 0 ſweet Anne Page! 


» 7 
T_T. 


me <a 
ma 


Fae © 
5 


BCENE. III. Enter Hoſt, Caius, 4 Kb 1 7774 


bel It appears ſo by his weapons: wrt them aſtn- 
ar. Here comes Doctor Caius 7 


Page. Nay, good Mr. Parſon, keep in your e 2 


Kan So do you, good Mr Doctor. | 
<2 Hoſe 


* 
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Hoft. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; let them 

Keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſ. 

Caius. I pray you: let-a me ſpeak a yord «th 4 car: 

vill you not mert.a me? n 185 
ua. Pray you ufe your patience if good time. 

Caius. By gart you as ge Were wo dog, 71 
ape. e 4 A.. 

Eva. Pray you, ler d dot be Wandieg Korbes to ater 
men's humours : I defire you in friendſhip, and will one 
way br other make you amends. I will knog your uri- 
nal about your knave's on om_ for ee your 5 
ings and dppoinitments.”" 

Cairs. Diable? Jack n * Hoſt 4 We ; 
have I not ftay for . to kill err —— J not, at de 

place I did appemt::: N16 TV. 5 
Eva. As I am a Chuiftian 8 28 now look you, this 


is the place a quized} 1 1 be u nt mine . 
of the — 5 e 

Hof. Peace, 1 ny, Gala and Gaul, French 3 and 
Welch, ful Turer and body eurer. ITE 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good, excellent. 

Haft. Peace, I ſay; hear mine Hoſt of the Cate. 
Am Tpolitic? am 1 ſubtle? am l a Machiavel? ſhall L 
loſe my Doctor: no; he gives me the potions and the 
-motions. Shall I loſe my Parſon? my Prieft? my Sir 
Hugh? no, he gives me the proverbs and the no verbs. 
Give me thy hand, terreſtrial; ſo Give me thy band, : 
celeſtial; ſo,” Boys of art, I have deceiv'd you both. 1 
have directed you to wrong places. Vour hearts are 
mighty, your {kins are whole, and let burnt ſack be the 
5 Come, lay their ſwords to pawn. Follow me, 

lade pf; peace, follow, follow, follow." + » 
Shal. 5100 may a mad rock. "L0G, denen, fol- 
low: 2 361 a | 

Sen. O feet Ave Pare. a 

h DE cen, Spal. Slen. Page, and Holl. 

Caiue. Ha! do 1 Perc Gat? Ns 17 make * 
lot of us ha, ha? — 

Eva. This is w tl; * hn made us; his 8 
I defire you, that we may be friends; and let us knog; 
our prains together to be revenge on this ſame ſcald · ſcur- 
W cogging companion, the Hoſt of the Garter, If 

a . | Jaits, 


Sa 


Se „ E MEAT WIVES Or WINDSOR. at; 


Caius. By gar, vith all my heart; be promiſe to bring 
me ver 15 Anne Page; by gar, he deceive me too. 
entre W 1 wil 1 his e oats you follow. 


2 N 51 | 9 
B SCENE, IV. {as Tiefe ne 
Nu Mi Page and Rebinai tn 11 14? 


Mrs. Page: Nay. keep your way, little gallant; * you - 


were wont to be a follower,, hut now. you are a (a oo 
Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your 
As) s heels? 
Nab. I had rather, forſooth, go-hefore you Ile a man, 
ths follow him like a dwarf. 
Me. Page O you are a flattering boys now, L ſee 
you'll be a courtier. | 


Enter F ord. 


F ord. Well met, Miſtreſs Page; whither go you? 

Mrs. Page. W ON. to Te FM wife; is the at 
Heats 7 - „ 

Ford. Ay; and as Je as e a hang 1 for 
want of company ;, I think, if your kuſbands were dead, 
you two would marr 

Mrs. Page. Be Gn of that, two other huſbarids. | 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- cock? 

Mrs, Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name is 

my huſband had him of: what do you call your Knight” S 
Hamme; ſirranß?? 

18 John Faltaf. vi „ - 

Ford. Sir John Falſtaff? | of 3 3 

Mit. Page. He, he: 1 can never hit « on's name; there 
is ſuch a league N my 8997.1 man and he. Is your 
wife at home, indeed? 


Ford. Indeed, ſhe is. inne 

N „M. Page. By yout leave, Sie; I am ſick, til Iſre bet. 
[Excunt N . and Robin. 

5 pag gry apt SeENE N. IS 6 | . 

2 At e how e, b eee v1) 


Ford. as . any e hack the! any eyes? Kath 
1 ra thinking? ſure, ** ſleep; he hath no uſe of 


them. 


- 
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them. 1 Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty mile, as 
eaſy as a cannon will ſhoot -point-blank! twelve ſcore; he 


pieces out his wife's inclination; he{gives her folly motion 


and advantage; and now ſhe's going to my wife, and 
Falſtaff's boy with her. N man may hear this ſhower 


3 ſing in the wind: and Falſtaff's boy with her! good 
plots; they are laid, and our revolted wives ſhare damna- 


tion together. Well, I Will take him, then torture my 
wife; pluck the borrow'd veil of modeſty from the ſo 
Jan — Page, divulge Page himfelf for a ſecure 
and wilful Acteon, and to theſe violent proceedings all my 
neighbours ſhall. cry aim. The clock gives me my cue, 
and my aſſurance bids me ſearch; there I ſhall find Fal- 
ſtaff: I fhall be rather praifed for this, than mocked ; 
for it is as poſitive as the earth is firm, that Falſtaff is 
there: J will go. e | 8 Se 128 | 


| ' SCENE VI. 
d To him, Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hot, Evant, and 


'  Shal. Page, c. Well met; Mr. Ford. 135 

Ford. Truſt me, a good knot: I have good chear at 
home, and, I pray you, all go with me. 5 
Sbal. I muſt excuſe myſelf, Mr. Ford. 
Fllen. And fo muſt I, Sir; we have appointed to 


Am 


with Mrs. Anne, and I would not break with her for 


more money than I'll ſpeak of. . 


Sbal. We have linger'd about a match between Anne 

Page and my couſin Slender, and this day we ſhall have 

% MERE TE 
_  Slen. L hope I have your good-will, father Page. 
Page. You have, Mr. Slender; 1 ſtand wholly for you; 


: ” 


but my wife, Maſter Doctor, is for you altogether. 


. . Gaius, Ay, by gar, and de maid is love-a-me: my 


nurſh-· a Quickly tell me ſo muſh. 


Hoſt. at ſay you to | r. Fenton? he capers, 
he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes verſes, he ſpeaks 


will earry't; Itis in his huttons, he will earry't.. Nun $f 
11 3 . 


n | Page: 


Robert, be ready h 
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Page. Not by my conſent, I promiſe you. The 
gentleman is of no having; he kept company with * 
wild Prince and Poinz: he is of too hich a region; h 
knows too much; no, he. ſhall not knit a knat in his 
fortivies with the finger of my fubſtance. If he take 


her, let him take her fiimply; the wealth I have waits 


on my conſent, and my conſent goes not that way. 

Ford. 1 beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you go home 
with me to dinner; beſides your cheer, you ſhall have 
ſport; I will ſkew you a monſter. Mr. Doctor, you 
tall go; ſo ſhall you, Mr. Page; and you, Sir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well, we {hal In the fies 
wooing at Mr. Page's. | 

Caius. Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 

Heſt. Farewell, my hearts; 1 will to my honeſt Knight 


Falſtaff, and drink canary with him. 


Ford. I think I ſhall drink in pipe-wine firſt with 
him: l'll make him dance. Will you go, gentles? 


All. Have with you to ſee this monſter. [Exeunt. 


_ SCENE VII. Changes to Ports houſe. 

Enter Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſervants with a baſket. 

Mrs. Ford. What, John! what, Robert! 

Mu. Page. Quickly, quickly: is the buck-baſſcet 

Mrs. Ford. I warrant—— What, Robin, I ſay. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 

. Mrs. Ford. Here, ſet it down. 
6 Mrs. Page. Give your men the charge, we muſt be 

rief. 
Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, Ichn aud 
ele hard by in the brew-houſe, and 

when 1 ſuddenly call on you, come forth, and without 
any pauſe or ſtaggering take this baſket on your ſhoulz 
dersz that done, trudge with it in all haſte, and carry 
it among the whitſters in Datchet-mead, and there . 


empty it in the muddy ditch cloſe by the Thames fide. * 


Mrs. Page. You will do it? 
Mrs. Ford. I ha' told them over and over; e 
as no direction. Be gone, and Come when you ate 
d. 
Mrs. Page. Here comes kttle Robin. 
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%% FOTO TOONS 


Mrs. Ford. How now my ee what 1 news 

ith Jopt 3 
: b, My maſter Sir 1 8 is come 15 at your back- 
. door, Miſtreſs Ford, and requeſts your company. 3g 

Hires, Page. You little Jack-a- Jent, have you been true 
to us: 

Reb. Ay, Tl be ſworn; my maſter knows not of 
your being here, and hath threaten'd to put me into 
everlaſting liberty, if I tell you of it; for he ſwears 
he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy; this ſecrecy of ine 
ſhall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new 

| doublet and hoſe. I'll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do fo; go tell thy maſter, I am alone; 
Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. 


| [Exit Rabin. 
Mrs. Poge. I warrant thee: if I do not act it, hiſs 
me, | F Exit Mrs. Page. 


Ars. Ford. Go to then; ; we'll uſe this unwholeſome 
humidity, this groſs watry POP we'll teach him 
to know turtles from jays. 


SCENE VIII. Enter Fu , 


5 Tul. Have I caught thee, my heav*nly jewel? why, 
= now let me die: for I have liv'd long enough: this is 
the period of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour! 
„ > il Ford. O ſweet Sir John! EY | 
Ful. Mrs. Ford, 1 cannot cog; I cannot prate, Mi- 
ſtreſs Ford; now ſhall I ſip in my wiſh. I would fy 
huſband were dead; I'll leak it before the beſt Lord, I 
would make thee my La | 
Mrs. Ford. J your Lady, Sir John? Alas! 1 ſhould 
be a pitiful Lady. 
| Fal. Let the court of France ſhew me ſuch another; 
I ſee how thine eye would emulate the diamond; thou 
haſt the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
the ſhip-tire, the 8 or any tire of Venetian 
aUmittance Ni 
Mr. 


. The ir re was an * head - dreſs, ith a kind of ſcarf 
EY depending 


88 
{ 


* 
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Miet. Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John: my brows 


become nothing elſe, nor that well neither. 

Ful. Thou art a traitor to ſay ſo; thou woule* f 
make an abſolute courtier; and the firm fixure of thy 
foot would give an excellent motion to thy gait, in ſa 
ſemi-circled farthingale. I ſce what thou wert; if for- 


tune thy foe were not, nature is 20 friend: come, * 


canſt not hide it. 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there? s no ſuck: thisg: in me. 
Fal. What made m love thee? let that perſuade thee, 


there's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I can- 


not cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a-· many 
of; [theſe ping hamthorn-buds, that come like women 


in men's: apparel, and ſmelt like Bueklers-bury in ſim- 


pling time; 1 cannot: but I e thee, none but: thee : 


andi thou deſerveſt t:. 26 Ava ak 
Mrs. Ford. Do. not. betray me, Sir: 1 fear vou love 
Milireſs Hage. a; „. ' | F1 * J $5 


Fal. Thou might/t as well 7 EY 1 lad: to; walk by 


tha Counter. gate, which is as. e to me as the ręek 


f of a lime-Kiln. Y'F. Is $66 2 Nox 1 2 16 226 
Me. Ford. Well, 3 n. d how. I hwy you, and 
on flialliove, day find it. 
Hal. Kaen in that mind: I dgſerve i A. un © En 


Mrs. Ford. Nay I muſt tel my fo. you, do: on elle 
could not be in that mind. NN M 

Rob. ¶ ⁊uitllin.] Miſtreſs: Ford, Miſtreſs. Fords: here's 
Miſtreſs Page at the door, : ſweating, | and] blowing, and 
looking wildly, and would needs ſpeak with you prefently. 
es al Sbe ſhall not fee me: r e ths « me. 3 
ae i ood 8. Fe _ 
Mit. Fond. Ban you, do 7 the! 0 very tattling 
woman. 62 oe 1 a + ecx335d: mT 6 Lala hides himſelf, 


(72945 $31 E! Nd ear vin; 120 -cat 4 ed 
14A "7 | SCENE, IX. Kung Miflrſs\ Page 19490 It 
| vs ut 4 16; n d ic ien 
wre the d how! now? pitt . 


A, Fete 0 Miltreſs Ferd., hat bee vow „0 done? | 


you 're 


Nan s i 
pending from behind; the tire-wailant. a cloſe one, in which the head 
and breaft werk covered as witli a wail. ne. ia admittante; 1. e. 
any head · dreſs worth a ent with Venetian point, or which will 
admit to be * 
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you're ſham'd, . eee 928 are un done for 
ever. 
Mrs. Ford. What' s the tet, ood Miſtreſs Page? 
: Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, Miſtreſs Ford; havi 

F man to your huſband, to . him 1 cauſe of 

_Culpicion! : 

: » Mrs. Ford. What vale of fuſpicion?- N 

* Mrs. Page. What cauſe of 77 771 out upon vou. 
3 am I miſtook in you? 

-' Mrs. Ford, Why, alas! whhite the matter?/ . 

: Mrs. Page. Your | huſband's coming hither, woman, 

1 all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gentle- 
man, that, he ſays, is here now in the houſe, by your 
conſent, to take an ry rr f 5 * 1 0 N 

- are undone + 990839 
Mrs. Ford. Sperl ber- At. "Tis not , I 

t 

* Page. pray heav? n it be not fo, that ! you bar 
och a mau bere; but tis moſt certain, your nd 
coming with half Windſor at his heels, to — for fuch 
a one. I come before to tell you: if youknow'yourſelf 
clear, why; I am glad of it; But if you have a friend here, 
convey, convey him out. Be not amag'd, call all your 
ſenſes to you, defend your : ene or did rr dns 

to your good life for ever, - 9 . 

| Mrs. Ford. What ſhall I do? there 18 ol em 
my dear friend; and I fear not mine owa ſhame, ſo roach 
as his peril.” 1 had rather gerd ave e IE were 
op of the houſe. 

Met. Page. Nor ſhamd, never fland obs dud. FRI . 
ver bad rather; your huſband's here at hand; bethink 
you of forme Conveyance, | in the houſe you cannotihide 

bim. Oh, how haye you deceiv'd me? look, here is a 
baſket, if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep 
in here, and throw linen upon hirn, as if it were 
going to bucking: « or it is Whiting Ne, ſend him by 

your two men to atchet-· mead. 75 


Art. Ford: He' 8 too big t to $9 m hers: whe lt 1d 


Re-enter Fa Hoff. 


5 Fl 121 8 ſee't, let. me ſee't, O let me mg api 3 rn | 
1 1 in; * friend's counſelʒ 1 Win. * 
. 


Cl 
. . 


Sc. . THE MERRY, WIVES OF WINDSOR. aaf 


id Mrs. Page, What | + Sir 1 er Falſtaff? are Gel Four 
letters, Knight? "4 W Rel ti 

Fal. 1 love thee, ip me away; let me. creep in here: : 
Th never 

[He goes into the afeet, they cover him avith fout bene 
Met. Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy: call your 
men, Miſtreſs Ford. You diſſembling Knight! 

Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John, go take up 
theſe cloaths here, quickly, Where's the cowl-ſtafi,? 
look, how you drumble: carry them to the Lace 3 1a 
Datchet-mead) \ quickly, come. 


IÞ $17 5 £1 81 7 


SCENE x. Euer Ford, Pia Cite oat jt 
"Rand Pray you come near; fl ſulpeA' without cauſe, 


why then make ſport at me, thea let me be your jeſt, * 


deſerve i it. How now? whither bear You! this? 
Serv. To the landreſs, forſooth... | 
ri. Ford. W hy, what have you to d0 hither! ik 
bear it? You were beſt meddle.with,buck-wafhing. _ | 


Ford. Buck? I would, 1 could .waſh myſelt” of the 


buck: buck, buck, buck? ay, buck: I warrant you, 
buck, and 4, the ene too, it ſhall appear. [¶ Excuni 
ſervants with the baſtet. ] . Gentlemen, 1 haye dreanvd to- 
night, I'll tell you my dream: here, here, here be m 
keys; aſcend my chambers, fearch, ſeek, find out. I 


1 warrant, we'll unkennel the fox. Let me ſtop this (ay 


firſt.* So, now uncape. rhe 


Page. Good Maſter Ford, be contented: vou roa a 
. Yourſelf too much. : 


Ford.” True, Maſter Page. Up; geatlemen, you ſhall . 


ſee ſport anon; ; follow me, gentlemen. 
28 This is ferry fantaſtical humours Ha jealouſes 


aius. By. gar, tis no de faſhion of France; it is not 


jealous i in France 


. Page. Nay, follow him, geatlemen, ſee the iſſue, of his . 
ſearch. | L Ebutt. _ 


& © 
=> +% 
2 


a $44.4 scENE XI. mg 


2x} nau Miſtreſs Page 2a . 150 293 
Me. Page. I there not a double excellenc y in this? 4 


3 N 
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Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleaſes me better, that 
my huſband is decerv'd, or Sir Ihn. 


Mrs. Page. What a taking was he in! when yo buf. 
band aſk'd who was in the baſket! . — 


Me. Ford. I am half afraid he will RIES ed of 


. waſhing; o bene age him into the water will do him « 


benefit. 
Mei. Page. Hang him, dithorelt valet; [would al 
of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diftreſs, ' 
- Mrs. Ford. | think my huſband hath ſome foedial ſu. 
picion of Falſtaff s being here! I never ſaw him ſo groſs 
in his jealouſy till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and we will 
yet have more tricks with Falltaff: his Aſolute 85 
will ſcarce obey this medicine. | 


Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that in carrion, Mi- 
ſtrefs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into the 
water, and give him another hope, to betray bim i an- 


other puniſhment ? 


rs. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſent for. te mor 
row y cight o'clock, to have amends. Ae 


1A 7 1 Ne. enter Ford, Page, Se. mf 1: i» 4 {1 


Ford. 1 cannot find him; may be the khan br d 

e th at he.could not compaſs. n 
Mrs. Page Heard you that? I Ie 
Mrs. Ford. I, 1; peace. Lou ue me 1 Me 

Ford, do you? | 

Ford. Ay, ay, I do fo. 


1, Mrs. Ford. Heav'n make you better, ha er 


thoughts! ir jp 

Ford. Amen. 5 D 

Mrs.” Page. You do ere v wrong, M. Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody i in the houſe, and in the 
© chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, Heav'n 
forgive my fins! 

Caius. By gar, nor I too; dere is no bodies. 

Page, Fie, fie, Mr. Ford, are you not aſham'd? what 
ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this imagination? I would not 
ha your eras tal in this kind for the wealth of Windfor 


| F ord, 


P i 


v5 


lat. 
10t 
ſor 


rd 


And that my ſtate being gall'd with wy eee, 
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Ford. Tis my; fault, My. Page: I ſuffer for rt. 

Eva. You ſuffer for a ꝓad coplcience-; ur w 90 
as honeſt a O'mans as L will Hefires. TS Pre: tho wen 
and five hundred too. 901 

Caius. By gar, L ſee; ois an honeſt. amen. Nach a! 

Ford. Well, I promis d you a dinner; comes, come, 
walk in the park. i pray you, 4 me; I, Will 
hereafter make known to you why 1 have done this. 
Come, wife; come, Miſtreſs Fage; 1 pay rau e 
me: pray heartily, pardon ne. 111 

Page, Let's g in, gentlemen; 72 truſt me, well 
mock him. 1 a invite you to-morrow morning to my 
houſe to breakfait ; after, we'll a birding W 1 have 


a fine hawk for the buſh, . Shall it be ſo? 


Ford. An thing. 
Bos. If is ore, I hall be _s; inthe e com- 
y 2 1 7 Ar 114 EF a, 4; 


. If dere be one or two, I. tall woken. 5 
= 19H * Alt t! 


Eva. In your teeth, for Ke 

Ford. Pray you go, Mr. Page- As 

Tua. 1 Pray you: now)! nemembrance: to-mgrrw on athe 
louſy knave, mine Hoſt." - 8162 


Cie. Datcis'gbad, by gur, uch ell my heat. 
Eva. A _— knave, to have his you * hie 
mockeries. rr eig e 5 - 0 


? 22 
* 


5 9 £4 


| 
4 


4 


SCENE! XII. Changes to Page but. 
Enter Fenton, _—_ Miſtreſs Anne age.” * To 


Fent. I fee I Cannot get tliy father's love: 1 | 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. Ni 
Anne. Alas} how then??? 1 1 
Feen. Why; thou muſt be- thyſelf. / FE SIE, | 
He doth object I am tov great of e 


I ſeek to heal it only by his wealth. | m_ 7 
Beſides theſe; other bars be lays before, ne, 9 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties: 2531220004) 
Ant tells me, tis a thing impoſſible ral TY 
21 ſhould love thee, but as a property. \ . 


e May be, — 1-1 TEES 


} 


$$ Tir Mek V wives or winbsor. ae nm 
 Fent. No; Heav'n ſo ſpetd me in my time to come! 


Al eit, I-wHll confeſs; thy father's wealth = II 


Jene Giſt motive that I-woo'd thee, wy 10: 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value | 


Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; „ 15 
And tis the very riches of thyſelf - 
That no, L aim at; ene ee 


ine Gentle Mr. Fenton, 99. an 57464; Wh 


1 father's love: till ſeek it, Sir; 


It opportunity! and humbleſt fur est 3: 11 
Ennnor kttiin K, wh yithe=ai=2—hark y ou hither :. 5 
"Art 3! Jiri aw as ok and Mi ben her 


2 {Bit 1 ” to "IS 1 Nn (TIF. z l. « 


1 SCENE XIII. I 1 e ns 
rtl 


e Mu Salben ane Fee 
Sal. Break their talk, Miſtreſs Quickl my. kink 

aha fia Fed for himfelz 10 0 as 1 5 n 

Slen. I'll make a ſhaft or a bolt « ont: lid, tis but 


venturing. nta ee $107 F 
Shal. Be not ailmay rel ins; 
Sten. No; the hall not ee me: Ty care not "i that, 
but that | am affeard. e ner 948601 0 
Voie. Hark ye, Nr. Slender would ſpeak a word with 
Bos rig i ee er ente er 117 


"n6Hþane. I come to him. "This i is my Cher choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill fayour'd faults 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a- year! 
uic. And h does Maiter Fenton? pray you, 
; _ with vol . (8904 Mt BARNES V's das. P * 1 
Shal. She ebalng; to her; cb O, boy, thou hadſt 
a father! 4s 737 es aid 01 M G ann (4 we cf” 
len. J had a father, Mrs. Anne; my uncle. can tell 
you good jeſts of him. Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs. Anne 
the jeſt, how my' father role two” 1 ivr 1 165 of à pen, 


Soocd uncle. 1 dn Sire e e {Ye fark 


Wa e "yy % n 50 ve rants. 


Shal. Midreſs Anne, my 0 who 4 355; 


Slen. Ay, that Tidbgas! well as E love any woman in 


Glouceſterſhire. Fo * 1 3 TT * N Jes N wb 
Shal. He will maintain you like a g entlewoman⸗- 
Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut U. long. tall, under 


S Hal. 


it, 
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Shall. He 1 make you a hundred and jy nts 
ure. 5 A 1 9711 $i Fd 41 A 


= Good Maſter Sehe It bin abe for 5 
elt. 9111 n 2941 P 


Shal. Mol I thank yon 2 ; 11 chad. yo: = 
that. Gond: W "the calls you, cor; heal leave 


Ou, N My p24 4 4 

Anne. Now, Mater Slender.” #121 575. 2d 2011 1 8 
Sen. Now, God Miſtreſs Kune. 17 Pas sh . 
Anne. What is your will!? wy 11 5 


Slen. My wille ery heart lings, e A mad ry jel 
indeed, I ner made my will yet, I thank Han E 
not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give Heawn praiſe. Yau 
Aue. T mean; Mr. Slender, what, would you withtme? 
Sen. Pruly, for my oun part, K. would ll little or 
thikg with you; your father ànd my unelel — 
mgtions; if it be! iny-ludky to Bet hap py - man be 
his dolet- they wat Jen How nid 40-hoR yr than 


can; you may aſk mg father; we * comes. 
HA 2% ert $46? 4 Bag y © '7 Wat 


SCENE xrv. Ele Page, 0 arid 2 he” 


Page Mow) Mailer Sende: bor hin, daughter 4 
3 how now? what · does Maſter Fenton * 
Von wrqng me, Sit, thus frill to haunt! my houfe : "£127 
Me Bir, my dabghiter is diſpos'd ff... 


- 
* 


Feni. Nay, Maſter Page, be not impatient. 1 
1 Paxt. Good Fenton, wane 18 to Sane 
d. 


Page. She is no match for ou. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear moe 0 w 
Page. No, good Matter Fenton. 

Come, Maſter Shallow; come, fon Slender, in. 0 

Knowing my mind, you\wrong me, Maſter Fenton. 

[ Exeunt Page, Shalloav,' aud Slender. 
© Dye.) Speak to Miſtreſs Page 

Fent. 8 Miſtreſs Page, for _ Fo love 11 dang 

Can n. er 31 ! 41 nikd R 

In Gich a righteous falkion ab 1 de, Lead f ads 

Perforce, again all checke, rebukes, hoot 1 manners! b, 42 

1 muſt advance the colours of my love, 

Py not retire. Let me have your good-wille' +1 « 

Anne. 
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nulane. Oood mother, do not marry. me to yon fool. 


Mrs. Page. I mean it not, I ſeek you a better huſband, | 


| "i nie That's my Maſter, Maſter Doctor. 
Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i i“ th earth. 
0} Nic. And böwl'd to death with turr 

„Hul. Pagr. Come, trouble not — pil good blade 
; 1 will not be your friend nor enemy. 4 + b, 


Fe enton. 
My daugliter will I queſtion how he love you, we? 
And as I find her, 880 am Laffected. % er * 
J F farewell, Sir; the ane N *. 
r father vülb be angry. LExecunt. Mrs. H. ge, * Ann: 
Fent. Farewell, gentle Miſtreſs; farewell; Nan. 


e This is my dbing how. Nay, ſaid I, will you 


vaſte away eh, on ga-ſool, and a ee en book 
xucMaftert Fenton this:is my1doingey ; po oo 
2d ent. 7: 


et Nagcthiowing 1 thers's.for e er pil 


SY; 12102 211 H 2 130 177 110 MIA l * T Exit. 


1 855 Now Heav'n ſend thee good ein A kind 
t. he hath, a N man yould: run ugh fire. and 


— for fuch a kind heart. But yet I would my ma- 


er had Miſtreſs Aſine, or E work: Mr. Slender had her; 


ot inl ſooth, IE would e Mr.; Eent an had her. will do 
what I 2ancfarnthemall three, for ſs L have / promis'd; 
and I'll be as» gaod as my. wo but ſpeciouly fer Mr. 
Fenton Welk mui: of another erragd to Roh 'John 


Furnier two ifrs but a. am I to. 


W it? . | | DE 


1439 48 * * 


SCENE xv. 5 W to the 777 erdnu,, ; 
UN 90 Tur Fuge ade eg. , eng? 


A cabal? & 120 n 117901 135 C4 * ute e L 

Tk Lang, ture en als 
2 Bard Here, Six. TE * 
Fal. Go fetch me a Wow >" put a toaſt in't 
FE Bartl. ], Have, L Iiv'd to be ecarryꝰd in a baſket 
like a barrow of butchers? offal, and to be thrown into 
the Thames! Well, if, I be ſerwid ſuch andther trick, 
I'll hare my doing, Aa en qu, and! butter d, and give 

them to a dog for a ntm, eur! s gift. The. rogues Might- 
ed me. into/the!river wich aslittle: ne as they, wquld 
| FIN F have 


ans Lore ee and: pray: thee, once to-night 
1 


OY _ — — —— W * a 
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have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, fiftęen i' th' litter; 
and you may know, by my ſize, that | have a kind of 


alacrity in fiaking : if the bottom were as deep as hell, 


I ſhould down. Thad been drowp' d, but that the ſhore 
was ſhelvy and ſhallow ;,:;a death that L-abhorj for the 
water ſwells a man: add what: a thing ſhould 4 have. been 
when I had been ſwell'd? Lſhopld have been a pipuntaie. 
of mummy. 


Enter Bardopt 9 


Yates is the 6 brew'd?ꝰ N 
Bard. Here's Mrs. Quickly, Sir, to ay with _ 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Fhames- 
water; for my belly's as cold as if I had ſwallow” d 
balls * Pills to oo de ral, Call Het 4 1 4 
Bard. Come in, womans | 


I 


SCENE XVI. Enter Mrs. With. ba 
Quic. By your leaves 2 1 *I. vou mercy, Cie Four 


: 


Worſhip: good morrow., ; 3 


Fal. Take away theſe dale 60 brows me a. rale 
of ſack. finel yx. 588 piers whe 


15 1050 1 
Fal. Simple of itſelf: IP, no puilet-perm; in my. brew- 


Bard. With eggs, £ Sir? TT 


age. How now? ?: 


Quic. Marry, Sir, I + come 0 your, Worſhip from 


Miſtreſs Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford 7, I have had Ford enough 3 L Was 


thrown into the Ford; I have my belly full of Ferd. 


Juic. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her 
fault: ſhe does ſo take on with her men; they miſtook. 


their erection. \ 


Fal. So did I wine, to 'build « on a « fooliſh woman's. 
promiſe; 


Duc. Well, ſhe. ont Sir, * a $464, it would 
yern your heart to ſee it. Her huſband goes this morn- 
ing a birding; ſhe deſires you once more to come to her N 
between eight and nine. I muſt carry her word quickly 3 


ſhe'll make you amends, I warrant vou. 


Fal. Well, 1 will. viſit. herz. tell r kd her 
think what a man is: let her ener his frallty, e 


Nied 


judge of my merit. 


* "3 IT n — = 3 — 8 "4; 
r EPR oben EE paw». 
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QOnic. I will tell her. 

A Sos, . fo. 25 Ga nine and ten; rn thou? 
ight and nine, Sir. 

* W be gone; Þ will not mila.her, 

Quo. Digs: be with you, „ F Exit. 

Fal. I marvel I hear not of Maſter Brook) Ke ſent 

ae to ſtay within? 1 like his money well ol. ce 


t 


SCENE XVII. Eu F. ord. 


Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. 

Fal Now, Maſter Brook, 70 cine to leo "What 
trath paſe'd between me and Ford's wife. 

Ford. That, indeed, Sir John, is my buſineſs. 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not He to yon] 1 was at der 
houſe the hour ſhe appointed mie. 

Ford. And you ſped, Sir? 

Fal. Very ll-favourdly, Maſter Brook, 

Furd. How, Sir, did the change her determination ? 

Fal. No, Maſter Brook; but the peaking cornuto her 
huſband; Maſters Brook, dwelling in a continual larum 
of jealouſy, comes in in the inſtant of our encounter z 
after we had embrac'd, kiſs'd, proteſted, and, as it were, 
ſpoke rhe* prologue of our comedy; and at his 4 - 
rabble of his companions, thither provok d and inſti 
by his diſtemper, and, forſooth, to ſeareh 1. ane b 
wife's love. 
Ford: What, while you was there? 

Fal. While L was there. - 

Ford: And did he fearh for you, and could not ft 


i: 141 


Ful. You mall Wk As good. back would hure it, 
comes in one Miſtreſs Page, gives intelligence of Ford's 
approach, and by her invention, and Ford's wife's direc- 

tion, they convey'd me into a bvekbaſket. i 0 

- | Ford. 'Abriek-baſket? -* | 

Ful. Vea, a buck-baſket; m' me in with foul ( 
ſhitts and Imocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and greaſy nap- © 1 
\ 
! 


0 5 f 
LL RES... 


" Fins; that, Maſter Brook; there was the rankeſt com- 
5 He that ever offended noltril. 
Ford. Rd how long lay you there: . 


A 
MJ - 
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Fal. Nay, you, hall: hear, Maſter Brook, what 1 
have ſuffer'd, to bring this woman to evil for your good. 
Being thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple of Ford's 


knayes, his hinds; were call'd forth by 922 miſtreſs, 


to carry me in the name of foul cloaths to Datchet- 
lane. They took me on their ſnoulders, met the jealous 
knave their. maſter in the door, who .a{k'd them once or 
twice what they had in their baſket. I quak'd for fear, 
leſt the lunatic knave would have Carch'd it; but fate, 


ordaining he ſhould be a cuckold, held his hand. Well, 


on went he for a ſearch, and away went I for foul cloaths. 


But mark the ſequel, Mr. Brook. I ſuffer'd the pangs 


of three egregious deaths: firſt, an intolerable fright, 
to be detected by a jealous, rotten bell weather; next, to 


be compaſs'd like a good bilbo, in the circumference of 
a peck, hilt to point, heel to head; and then to be 
ſtopt in, like a ſtrong diſtillation, with ſtinking cloaths 


that fretted in their own greaſe. Think of that, a man 
of my kidney; think of that; that am as ſubject to 2 8 


as butter; a man of continual diſſolution and tha 
was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation. And in the height 
of this bath, when I was more than half ſtew'd in greaſe, 


like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown: into the Thames, 
and cool d glowing hot, in that ſurge, like a horſe- 


ſhoes think of pork _— hot; think of that, Matter 
Drdoks RS | 


n In u Ganefs, Sir, 1 am forry that for my 

ſake you 1 
you'll undertake her no more? 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will be pion into Ewa, as IL 
have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her 
huſband is this morning gone-a-birding, + I haye receiv'd 
from her another embaſſy of meeting. Toi eight and 


nine is the hour, Maſter Brook. 


Ford. Tis paſt eight already, Sir. . 


Fal. Is it? 1 will hw addreſs me to my appointment * 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhal! 
know how I ſpeed; and the concluſion ſhall be crown'd 


with your enjoying her. Adieu; you ſhall: have her, 

Maſter Brook; Maſter Brook, you all cuckold Ford. 
4 Exit. 

Ford. . kat is this a Now? is this a dream? 


e 


„ Vol., I. „ | do 


* 


- es r en EE EO I N 8 , 
I OS be * ie TR _—_ ” > ena Con 
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'd all this. My ſuit i is then ws fb 8 


- 
E_CMLEPGCSRECSCRHERCiyueEiS AS — 


CHA” 


cr — 
= 9 


230 — THE MERRY WIVES of WinDSOR. Ad lv. 


do 1 fleep? Maſter Ford, awake; awake, Maſter Ford; 
there's a hole made in your beſt coat, Maſter Ford; 
this *tis to be married! this *tis to have linen and buck- 
baſkets! Well, T will proclaim my ſelf what I am; I 
will now take the leacher; he is at my houſe: he can- 
not *ſcape me: *tis impoſſible he ſhould: he cannot 
.creep into a halfpenny-purſe, nor into a pepper- box. 
But, leſt the devil that guides him ſhould aid him, I 
will ſearch impoſſible places: tho? what I am I cannot 
avoid: yet to be what I would not, ſhall not make me 
tame. If I have horns to make one 22 let the pro- 
Verb go with me, PI. be horn-matk. | [£xt. 


ACT-IV. "SCENE . 
Page. houſe. 
£ I bee. Page, Mr. Quickly, and William. 


8 | Mr. Page, I She at Mr: Ford's already, think thou? 
Dutc. Sure he is by this, or will be. preſently ; but 


the water; Mrs. Ford deſires you to come ſuddenly. 
Mrs. Page. II be with her by and by: I'll but bring 
my young man here to ſchool. Look, where his ma: 
ſter comes; *tis a playing-day, I free. How now, Sir 
e no ſchool to-day? 5555 e 


5k 5 2 1 


Quic. Bleflin g of. his heart! 
Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my ſon pro- 


fits nothing in the els at his book; I pray you aſk him 
ole queſtions in his accidence. _ 


come. 30 e ie 
2 Ter. Come on, rat : "hold op your head, an- 
* your maſter; be not afraid. N 


Eva. William, how many numbers i is in ; nouns? a 
ul. Two. . 


0 


| .rul he is very courageous mad, about his throwing into 


Eva. No; Maſter Slender is let the boys leave to play: 


- Eva. Come hither, Wilkam ; 3 hold vp your head, | 


= ; - Bui 


PP 
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Quic. Truly I thought there had been one number 
more, becauſe they ſayę od's nouns. © 
| Eva. Peace your tatlings. What . William } +, 
Till. Pulcher. is 

nic. Poulcats ; there are 9 things than N 
ſure. 
Eve. You are a very ſimplicity 'oman, 3 * pray you. 
: peace. What is /apis, William? 4 
Will. A ſtone. . 
6 Eva. And what is a ſtone, William? ; 
a Vill. A pebble. OS 
Eva. No, it is ahi. I pray you, remember in your 
rain. W 1 
7 Lapis; 8 a: «4H a. 
Eva. That is a good . What is he, William, 
that does lend articles? | 
Will. ' Artieles are borrowed of the pronoun, and be 
thus declin'd, Singulariter nominativo, hic, hec, hoc. 
1 "Nomination, hig, hag, hog ; pray you, mark 4 
genitivo, hujus. Well, what 1 is your accuſative caſe ?|. 
Will. Accuſative, bine. by 


wu? Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child ; 

uit ny "Ne hung, hang, hog. © 

ito . QPuic. Hung hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant ou. 
Eva. Leave your * oman. What 18 the fas | 

ing cattve caſe, William? | | 

naz Will. O, vocativo, O. 5 

Sir Eva. Remember, William, focative is caret. 


; Buic: And that's a good root. 
Eva. Oman, forbear, 
Art. Page. Peace. 


Eva. What is your 8 caſe plural, William? 2 
lay: | Will. Genitive eaſe? 4 A 
PP Eva. Ay. * 1 | 
lun Will. Geniti ve, 1 — barum, 8 | 
Quic, Vengeance of Giney's caſe ; fie on * ne- _ 
KT ver name her, child, if ſhe — a e 8 1 


W ua. For name, oman. 
Fn Quic. You do ill to teach the child lch wunde. He 
: teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do faſt 
enough of themſelves ; and to call n 4 lie upon 
| gk ; | 33 
22 5 MN; 1 5 U 7 2 : | Eva. 
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- Eva. Oman, art thou Tunacies'? haſt thou no under. 
ſtandings for thy caſes, and the numbers of the genders ? 
Thou. art as fooliſh Chriſtian, creatures as I would de- 


ſire. 


Mre. Page: Pr ies; hold thy peace. 7 
E va. Shew me bon, William, fo ſome decleaſions of 
ouns. 


your p | 
Will. Forſooth, 1 have forgot. | 
Eva. It is qui, gue, quod If you forget your quies, 


your gues, and your guods, you muſt be Preeches, Go 


your ways and play, go. 
Mrs. Page. He is a better ſcholar than 1 thought he 


Was. 


Eva. He 1 is a good prag memory. Farewell, Mrs. 


Page. 


Mrs. POTEN R344 good Sir Hugh. Get you "ON 


boy. Come, we lay too long. > L Kun. 


N 4 SCENE, 11. 10 Changes to Ford's 299 1 
Emer Falſtaff and Mrs. Ford. cpa 


Ful Miſtreſs" Ford, your forrow hath ten EY "Mr 
| PE up ; I ſee you are obſequious in your love, and 


I profeſs requital to a hair's breadth 3 not only, Miſtreſs 


Ford, in the fimple office of love, but in all the aceouſtre- 
ment, complement, and ceremony of 1 it. But ba fure 
of your huſband now ? : 


Mrs. Ford. Hes abirding, freer. Sir John. 
Mrs. Page. [ within. ] What hoa, goſſip Ford! as 
Mrs. F. ord. 19 55 into the e Sir John, 


8 | E 1 
I Enter Mre. . 5 e 


. Pars. How now, N heart, who's at per 
beſides yourſelf SL 
Mee. Ford. Why, none bun mine own people, 3s. 
Mrs. Page. Indeed? = 
Mrs. Ford. No, certainly Speaks lber. [Af 1 
Mrs. Page. Truly 1 am fo glad ye have no f 
112 4 5 
Mr. Ford. Why? 
K Page. W by, woman, your e ee is in his old 


— 


. 
8 
+ # 


lunes 


Fr OR INT. OR 0. 
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lunes again. He ſo takes on yonder with my huſband, 


ſo rails againſt all married mankind, fo curſes all Eve's 
daughters, of what complexion foever, and fo buffets 
himſelf on the forehead, c ry ing, Peer-out ! prer-out! 
that any madneſs I ever yet bekeld, ſeemed but tameneſe 
civility, and patience, to this diitemper he is in now. 1 
am glad the fat Knight is not here. 

Mrs. Fort. Why? does he talk of him? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him; and ſwears he was car- 
ry'd out, the laſt time he Ruch for him, in a baſket; 
proteſts to my huſband he is now here; and hath ern 
him and the reſt of their company from their ſport, to 
make another experiment of his ſuſpicion. But I am 
glad the Knight i is not here; now — ſhall ſee his own. 


. foolery. 


Mrs. Ford. How near is he, Miftreſs Page? 
Mrs. Page. Hard by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here. 
| anon. 
| Mrs. Ford. I am 8 the Knight! is here. 2 
Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly: ſham'd, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you? away 
with him, away with him; better ſhame than murder. 
Mrs Ford. Which way ſhould he go? how ſhould I 
beſtow him? ſhall I put him into the baſket again? 


SCENE III. Enter Falſtaff 
Fal. No, I'll come no more i th? baſket : may I not 


go out ere he come? 
Mrs. Page. Alas! alas! three of Maſter Ford's. bro- 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſſue 


out, otherwiſe. you might {lip away ere he. came. But 
what make you here? 


Tal. What ſhall 1 da? I'll creep up into oy. ** 


Mic. Ferd. There they always uſe to diſcharge mor 


birding-pieces; creep. into the kul. ſes 
Fal. Where is it? 


Mrs. Ford. He will ſeek there, on my word. Neither | 
preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault; but he hath an ab- 1 5 
Aract for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes to 


v 3 them 


— . — — 


1 


— 5 
—— — p,, 
— 6 DES 


— .. ee odd a rami- - 
2 * 
— — — — : - — 


— 
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them by his note; there is na hiding 1 in the houfe. 


Fal. Fl go out then. 


Mrs. Ford. lf you go out, in your own ſemblance, 
vou die, Sir John, unleſs vou go out diſguis'd. How 


might we diſguiſe him? 


Mrs. Page. Alas-the-day, T know not; | there is no 


woman's'gown big enough for him; otherw ſe he might 


put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and ſo eſcape. 


Fal. Good heart, deviſe ſomething ; any extremity . 
rather than miſchief. 


Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brain- 
ford, has a gown above. i 


Mis. Page. On my word, it will ſerve him: ſhe's $ 2s 


big as he is, and there's her thrum hat, and her muffler 


Run up, Sir John. 

. Ford. Go, go, ſweet Sir John; Miſtreſs Tage 
and I will look ſome linen for your head. 
Mr. Page. Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs LY 
Kracht; put on the the while. [Exit Fal. 

"Mrs. Ford. I would my huſband would meet him in 
this ſhape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford; 
he ſwears ſhe's a witch, forbade her my houſe, and hath 
threatened to beat her. 


Mrs. Page. Heav'n guide him. to thy huſband's cud- 


gel, and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards! 


Mrs. Ford. But is my huſband coming We | 
Mrs. Page. Ay, in good ſadnefs, is he; and talks of 


the baſket too, however he hath had intelligence. | 


Mrs. Ford. We'll try that; for I'll appoint my men 
to carry the baſket again, to meet him at the door with 


| It, a8 they did laſt time. 


Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be here prefently; let's go 


Areſs him like the witch of Brainford. 


" Mrs. Ford. I'll firſt direct my men, what they ſhall 
do with the . go up, I'll bring linen for him 


{raight. h 
Mrs. Page. Hang kim, diſhoneſt rarlet, we 88 


| Silas him enough: 


We'll leave a proof, by that which" we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too. 


| baſket! oh, you panderly raſcals! 


| dog. 
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We do not aR, that often jeſt and laugh: 
Tis old but true, Still ſwine eats all the draugh. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, firs, take the baſket again on your 
ſhoulders: your maſter is hard at door; if he bid you ſet 
it down, obey Am: quickly diſpatch. 

[ Exeunt Mrs. Page and Mrs. ff, id: 


Sen ee, Eur ſer van with the betet. 


1 Serv. Come, come, take up. | ff 
LY Ser v. Pray heay” n, it be not full of the Knight As 
in. 


1 Serv. I hope not. 


1 had as lief bear ſo 1 
lead. „ „ . 


C RE. EV e. 5 Li 
Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius,. and Evans. 
Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, Maſter Page, have 
you any. way then to unfool me again? Set down the 
baſket, villain; ſomebody call * wife: youth in a 
there's a knot, a 
* pack, a conſpiracy, againſt me: now ſhall 
e devil b e hams. What, wife, I ſay; come, come 
forth, behold what honeſt elothes you ſend b to- 
bleaching. | 
Page. Why, this paſſes “, ' Maſter Ford: ö are 
not to go looſe any longer, you muſt be, pinion'd. 
Eva. Why, this is lunaticsz this is mad as a mad 


Enter Mrs. W 


Sbal. Indeed, Maſter Ford, this is not well, Sided. 
Ford. So ſay I too, Sir. Come hither, Miſtreſs Ford; 
Miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wite, the 
viituous creature, that hath the jealous fool to. her huſ- 
band! I ſuſpect without cauſe, Miſtreſs, do 12 8 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n be my witneſs you do, if Bah: — 
fpe& me in any diſhoneſty. 
Ford. Well faid, brazen· face, hold it out: come 
forth, Surah. . Tov the clothes out of the . 
re ** paſſes 


5 4 


* 
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Mrs. F. ord. Are you not aſham'd? let the clothes a- 


lone. 

Ford. I ſhall and you anon. 

Eva. Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your wife's 
clothes? come away. 

Ford. Empty the baſket, I lay. 

Met. Ford. Why, man, why | 

Ford. Maſter ' Page, as I am a man, there was one 
convey'd out of my houſe yeſterday i in this baſket ; why 
may he not be there again? in my houſe 1 am ſure he is; 
my intelligence is true, my Fr? is reaſonable ; pluck 
me out all the linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, he ſhall die a 
flea's death. 

Page. Here's no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this 1s not well, Maſter Ford; 
this wrongs you. 

Eva. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your own heart; this is jealouſies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I 3 for. 

Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time. If I 
find not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremity ;. 
let me for ever be your table - port; let them ſay of me, 
As jealous as Ford, that ſearcheth a hollow walnut for 
his wife's leman. Satisfy me once more, once more 
ſearch with me. 

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, Miſtreſs Page! come you, and 
the old woman down ; 3 my huſband will come into the 
chamber. 

Ford. Old woman! what old woman's that? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean; have 
I not forbid her my houſe? ſhe comes of errands, does 
ſhe? We are ſimple men, we do not know what's brought 
to paſs under the profeſſion of fortune-telling. She 
works by charms, by ſpells, by th' figure; and ſuch daw- 
bry as this is beyond our element; we know nothing. 
* down, you witch; you hag you, come down, I 

AF. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good ſweet huſband; good gene 
W b AE 
| 2 _ SCENE 
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SCENE v. | 
Enter Fallaff i in women 7 clothes, and Mrs. Page. 1 


Mrs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come Sire me your 
hag: EE Fo 

Ford. VL prat her. Out 3 my, * you heh! 
[ Beats him.] you hag, you. baggage, you poulcat, you 
__ out, out, out; Pl N n you, I'll fortune-tell 

'. [Exit Fal. 

Mrs. Page. Are you not bad? 1 think you have 
kill'd'the BY woman. 

Mrs.' Ford. Nay, he will as: it; *tis a | goodly omg 
for you. | 

Ford. Hang her witeh. 8 

Eva. By yea no, I think the *oman i 1 a whtols i in- 


deed. I like not when a ee en 15 


a great peard under her muffler. | 
Ford. Will you follow, Gentlemen? I beſeech you, 
follow; ſee hy the iſſue of my jealouſy; if I cry out thus 
upon no trial, never truſt me when I open again 
Page. Let's obey. * humour a+ little further: come, 
Gentlemen. [Exeunt. 
Mrs. Page. Truſt 1 me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th maſs, that he did not; j he beat 
bim moſt unpitifully, methought. 
- Mrs. Pagr. PI have the cudgel hallin*d/and; hog 
o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. | | 
Mrs. Ford. What think you? may we, with the. war- 
rant of womanhood, and the witneſs: of a good conſci- 
ence, purſue him with any further revenge? 
Mrs. Page. The Wick of wantorineſs is; ſure, ſcar'd 


out of him; if the devil have him not in fee-fimple, with 
fine and recovery, he will never, I think, in the _ of | 


waſte, attempt us again. 
Mrs. Ford. Shall we ll: our huſban®s how : we have 
ſerved him?” — 
Mrs. Page. Ves, by! all means if it be but to ſcrajie 
the figures out of your huſband's brain. If they can find 
in their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight ſhall: be 
—_— afflicted, we two will ſtill be the miniſters. 
Are. Ford, III warrant they'll have him publicly 
; ſham d; 
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ſham'd; and methinks there would be no period to the 


jcſt, ſhould he not be publiely ſham'd. 
Mrs. Page. Come to the forge with 1 it, then ſhape it: 


| I would not haue FOG cool. LExcunt 
SCENE VL | Changes to 1 Garter-iun. 
Ener Hoſt and Bardolph. 


Bard. Sir, the German deſires to have three of your 


horſes; the Duke himſelf will be er at court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hoft. What Duke ſhould that be comes 'fo ſecretly ? ? 
I hear not of him in the court: let me ſpeak with the 
gentlemen ; they ſpeak Engliſh? | 

Bard. Sir, I call them to you. 

Hoſt. They ſhall have my horſes, but In . IM 
pay; I'll fawce them. They have had my houſe a week, 
at command; I have 2 away my other gueſts; 21 


_ WO off ; T7, ſawce * come. 


SCENE. vIL Changer. fo Ford's 1 


Enter 8 Ford, Mr. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Evank 


Dod. Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of * 'oman, as ever 
I did look upon. 
Page. And did he ſend you both theſe. letters at an 
inſtant Pi 6 
Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an beur. f 
Ford. * me, wife. Aae do what thou 
8 | 
I rather will ſuſpect the fon with cold, 
Than thee with wantonneſs; thy honour ſtands, 
In him that was of late an heretic, 1 
As firm as faith. 1 7 n 
Page. Tis well, tis well; no wore. | 
Be not as extreme 1n Ra as in offence; 
But let our plot go forward: let our wives 
Vet once again, to make us public, ſport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 
Ford. "Theres is no better way than that they ſpoke of. 
| "FO 


8 MS wet — . — 


ou 


of. - 


age. 
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the ef at midnight? fie, fie, he*ll never come. 


and has been grievouſly peaten, as an old 'oman; me- = 


Let n forth a faw⸗ pit ruſh at once 


Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him in 
Eva. You ſay, he hath been thrown into the river} 


thinks there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould 
not come; methinks his fleſh is ani. he ſhall have 
no deſires. | | 
Page. So think T too: ö 
Mrs. Ford. Deviſe but how you'll uſt him when lie 
comes; 
And let us two deviſe to bring him thither. 5 
Mrs. Pape. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 
hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windſor foreſt, 


Doth all the winter-tinie at ſtill of midnight 


Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns ; _ 
And there he blaſts the tres, and takes the cattle; 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſnakes a chain 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. | 
You've heard of ſuch a ſpirit ; and well you know, '1| 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed Ell | 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not inany, that do feat 


In deep of night to walk by this Herne's oak; 
But what of this? 


Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our device; 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the field, 
Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this ſhape when you have brought him thither, 
What ſhall be done with him? what is your plot? 
Mr s Page. That like wiſe we have thought upon, and 
thus: 
Nan Page, (my daughter,) and my little ſon, —.— 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll dreſs | 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white; 


—— 


With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 


And rattles in their hands; upon a ſudden, 
As Talſtaff, ſhe;. and I, are newly met, 


With 


— 


5 
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With ſome diffuſed ſong * : upon "4 bag 
We two, in great amazedneſs, Will fly; ; 
Then let them all encirele him abou, . 
And fairy-like too, pinch the unclean Knight 5 
And aſk him, why, that hour of fairy revel, | 
In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread 
In ſhape profane? 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the i 
Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him round, 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 
We'll all preſent ourſelves; diſhorn the ſpirit 
And mock him home to Windfor, 

Ford. The children muſt 
Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er dot. 

Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours; and 


1 will be like a jack. anapes alſo, to burn the Knight 
with my taber. 


Ford. This will be excellent. I'll go buy them vi. 


zards. 
Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall be the Queen of all the 
| fairies; GAO | | 
Finely attired in a robe of * TR 
Pag.. That filk will I go, buy, and in that time 
Shall Mr. Slender ſteal my Nan away, TIM al. 
And marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend to Falſtaff ſtraight. 
Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook; 
he'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. 
Mrs. Page. Fear not vou that; go et us properties 
and tricking for our fairies. , . MY 
Eva. Let. us about it, it is ain 39 — 
ferry honeſt knaveries. Ex. Page, Fords ald A. 
Mr. Page. Go, Mrs, F F | 
Send cli to Sir John, to know his . 4 
[Exif Mre. Ford, 
I' to the Doctor 3 he hath my good-will, a 
e none but he, to marry, with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an et me 
And he my Bulband bet of Kanes . n 
Fn 48 | 4 E 


* A difſu * a 00 that ie e e wild ſenti 


ments beyond the bounds of uakute, ſuch as thoſe — 1 


fairy - land. 
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The Doctor is well money'd, and his friends 
Potent at court; he, none but he, ſhall have her; 
Though Werd e thouſand worthier came to crave 17 

8 xit, 


SCENE VIII. Changes to the Garter-inn, 
Bs Enter Hoft and Simple. 
Hoft. What would'ft thou have, boor ? what, thick- 


ſkin? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs ; brief, ſhort, quiek, ſnap. 


Simp. Marry, Sir, I come to ſpeak with Sir John Fal- 
ſtaff from Mr. Slender. 

Haft. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, his 
ſtanding- bed and truckle-bed ; *tis painted about with 
the ſtory of the prodigal, freſh and new; go, knock 
and call; he'll ſpeak like an Anthropophaginian unto 


thee: . I ſay. 


Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman- gone up 
into his chamber; I'll be fo bold as ſtay, Sir, till ſhe 
come down : I come to ſpeak with her indeed, 

Hoft. Ha! a fat woman? the Knight may be robb'd: 
PI call. Bully-Knight! Bully-Sir John! ſpeak from 


thy lungs tary : art thou there? it is thine Hoſt, 


thine Epheſian * calls. 


Fal 27 above. 


Fal. How now, mine Hoſt ? 
Haft. Here's a Bohemian "Tartar tarries the comin 
down of thy fat woman ; let her deſcend, bully, let her 


deſcend; my chambers are honourable. Fie, excl 4 
fie! 


. E, er Fa [Raff.- 
Ford. Pal. There ny. mine Hoſt, an old fat woman even 
| now with me, but ſhe's. gone. 5 
1 Simp. Pray you, Sir, was't not- the wiſe woman of 
14 Brainford? 
| Fal. Ay, marry was it, mulſel-ſhell, what would you 
The] with her? j 
II Simp. My. maſter, = my Maſter Slender ſent to her, 
es ry \ Vous E- X ſeeing 


He means to ſay, thine Epheſtion | 
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ſeeing her go through the ſtreet, to know, Sir, whether 
one Nym, Sir, that ne him of a chain, had the 
chain, or no- 

. Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about i it. 

Simp. And what ſays the, I pray, Sir? | 

Fal. Marry, The ſays, that the very ſame man that 
_ beguiPd Maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it. 

Simp. I would I could have ſpoken with the woman 
| herſelf; I had other things to have Poker oa her too, 
from him. 

Fal. What are they? let us know. 

Het. Ay come; quick. 

Simp. I may not conceal them, Sir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou diſt. 

Simp. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about Mi- 
ſtreſs Anne Page; to know, if it were my maſter's for- 
tune to have her or no. 

Fal. Tis, *tis his fortune. 
| Simp. What, Sir? 

Fal. To have her, or no: go; ſay, the woman told 
me ſo. | 

Simp. May I be ſo bold to ay ſo, Sir? 

Fal. Ay, Sir; like who more bold. 

Simp. I thank your Worſhip : I ſhall make my maſter 

glad with theſe tidings. Exit Simple. 
Hoft. Thou art clarkly ; thou art clarkly, Sir N 
was there a wiſe woman with thee ? | 
Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoſt ; one that hath 
taught me more wit than ever I learn'd before in my life; 
and 1 paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for my 
learning. 


SCENE IX. Enter Bardolpb. 


Bard. Out, alas, Sir, cozenage! mere cozenage! 

Hoſt, Where be my en! 2 _ well of them, var- 
letto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners; for ſo ſoon as 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind one 
of them in a ſlough of mire, and ſet ſpurs, and away, 
like three German devils, three Doctor Fauſtuſes. 
| Hoſt. They are gone but to meet the Duke; villain; 

go not ſay my are fled ; Germans are honeſt men. 

: "by | Zuter 
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Enter E Vans. 


| Fos Where is mine Hoſt? 
Heft. What is the matter, Sir? 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments; there is 
a friend o' mine come to tow n, tells me, there is three 
cozen-jermans that has cozen'd all the Hoſt's of Read- 
ing, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of horſes and mo- 
ney. I tell you for good-will, look you; you are wiſe, 
and full of gibes. and vlouting-ſtocks, and *tis not con- 
venient you ſhould be cozen'd fare you well. [Exit 


Enter Fa 


Caius, Ver” is mine Hoft de Fartere ? F | 

Heft. Here, Maſter e in eee and doubtful 
dilemma. 

_ Caius, I cannot tell vat is dat; bt it is tell a· me, dat 
you make a grand preparation for a Duke de Jamany; 
but my trot, der is no Duke, dat de court is know, to 
come: I tell you for good-will ; adieu. 

[ Ext. 

* oft. Hue and cry, villain, go aſſiſt me, Knight, 


I am undone; fly, runy hue and ory ! Villain, I am un- 


done ! [ Exit. 

Fal. J would all the world might be dogen' d, for I 
have been cozened and beaten too. If it ſhould come 
to the ear of the court, how 'I have been transformed, 
and how my transformation hath been waſh'd and 
cudgel'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
drop, and liquor fiſſtermen's boots with me. I war- 
rant, they would whip me with their fine wits, till I 
were as creſt- fallen as a dry*d pear. I never proſper'd 
fince I forſwore my ſelfNor 3 Primero. Well, if my wind 
were but long enough to ſay my PII I wauld re- 


pent. ——ů— 


SCENE X. Enter Are. Quickly. 
Now, whence come you? 
Quic. From the two parties, .Gelooths 
Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam el 
_— and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd.” 1 have fu 


X 2 „„ 
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fer'd more for their ſakes, more than the villanous incon- 


ſtancy of man's diſpoſition is able to bear. 
Quic. And have not they ſuffer' d? yes, I warrant, 


 fpeciouſly one of them; Miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is 


beaten black and blue, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot 
about her. 

Fal. What tel thou me of black and blue? I was 
- beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow ; and 
I was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brain- 
ford; but that my admirable: dexterity of wit, coun- 
| terfeiting the action of an old woman deliver'd me, the 
knave conſtable had ſet me i' th 8 i“ th* common 
ſtocks, for a witch. - 

Duic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber; ; 
you ſhall hear how things go, and, 1 warrant, 
content. Here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat. 6004 
hearts, what ado is here to bring you together? ſure, 
one of you Wore nos Herve heav'n well, that you are ſo 
croſg'd. 

Fal. Come up into my chamber,  [ Exeunt, 


SCENE XI. Enter Fenton and Hyſt. 


Hell. Maſter Fenton, talk not ſo to me, my mind is 1728800 
I will give over all. 
Fen, Yet bear me ſpeak; aſſiſt me in my al, 
And, as I am a gentleman, Ell give thee 
A hundred pound in gold more than your loſs. 
Held. I e e Mafter- Denton ; and L wall, at 
the leaſt, keep your counſel. E | 
Fen, From time to time I have 3 you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, bath anſwer'd my affection, 
(So far forth as herſelf might be ber chuſer,) 
_ Ev'n to my with. I have a letter from her 
Of ſuch contents as you will wonder at ; | 
The mirth' whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 
'That neither ſingly can be manifeſted, 
Without the ſhew of both. Fat Sir John Falftaff 
Hath a great ſcene; the image of the jeſt 
I'll ſhew you here at large. Hark, good mine Hoſt; 
To * . oak, juſt *twixt twelve aud one . 


28 t& HtMtw tt 


That he ſhall likewiſe ſnuffle her away, 


She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath 


To give our hearts united ceremony. 
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Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the Fairy Queen; ; 


The purpoſe why, is herez in which diſguiſe, 

While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 

Her father hath commanded her to ſlip 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
Immediately to marry ; ſhe hath conſented. —Now, Sir, 
Her mother, ever ſtrong againſt that match, 

And firm for Doctor Caius, hath appointed 


(While other ſports are taſking of their minds,) . 
And at the Deanry, where a prieſt attends, 
Straight marry her: to this her mother's plot 


Made promiſe to the Doctor. Now, thus it reſts; 

Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white, 

And in that dreſs when Slender fees his time 

To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 

She ſhall go with him. * mother hath intended, 

The better to devote her to the Doctor, 

(For they muſt all be maſſc'd and vizarded,) 

That, quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, 

With ribbands-pendent, flaring *bout her head 

And when the Doctor fpies his vantage ripe, 

To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 

The maid hath given conſent to go with him. 
Hoſt. Which means ſhe to deceive; father or mother ?. 
Fen. Both, my good Hoſt, to go along with me; 

And here it teſts; that you'll procure the Vicar 

Fo ſtay for me at church, *twixt twelve and one, 


And in the lawful name of marrying, i 


He. Well, huſband your device; I'll to the * 
Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt, * 
Fen. So fhall Itevermyre be bound to thee; 


Beſide, I'll make a preſent recompence. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE Sik". 1 


Re-enter Faljiaff and Mifireſs Quickly. 


Fal. Pr'ythee, no more pratling; go, I'll hold. 
| | IS 5 | Sm 


4 
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This is the third time; I hope good luck hes in odd 
numbers; away, go; they ſay, there is divinity in odd 
ana, either in nativity, chance, or death; away. 
Quic. I'll provide you a chain, and I'll do h 1 can 
to get you a pair of horns. _ [Exit Mrs. Quicſly. 
Fal. Away, I ſay, bunk wears: r hs _ head and 
mince, 
| Enter Ford. | 
How now, Maſter Brook? Maſter Brook, the matter 


will be known to night, or never. Be you in the park 


about midnight, at Herne's oak, and you ſhall ſee won- 
ders. 


Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday, Sir, as you 
told me you had appointed? 

Fal. I went to her, Maſter Brook, as you ſee, like a 
poor old man; but I came from her, Maſter Brook, like 
a poor old woman. That ſame knave Ford, her huſ- 
band, hath the fineſt mad devil of jealouſy in him, Maſ- 
ter Brook, that ever govern'd frenzy. I will tell you; 
he beat me grievouſly, in the ſhape of 'a woman; for in 


the ſhape of a man, Maſter Brook, I fear not Goliah with 


a weaver's beam; becauſe I re alſo, life is a ſhuttle; 
I am in haſte; go along with me, 111 tell you all, Maſter 
Brook. Since 1 pluck'd geeſe, play'd truant, and whipt 
top, I knew not what *twas to be beaten, till lately. Fol- 
low me, I'll tell you ſtrange things of this knave Ford, 
on whom to-night I will be reveng'd, and 1 will deliver 
his wife into your hand. Follow; firange things in 
hand, Mafter Brook! follow. 


F Exeunt. 
Acer v. SCENE 1. 
Wi indfor P ar, 'Y 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Page. C OME, ae 1 we'll couch i'th' caſtle-ditch, 


till we ſee the light of our Fairies. Remember, ſon 
—_ my * 5 


Slen. 


fl} ws VOXe A. «ac 
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Slen. Ay, forſooth, I have ſpoke with her, and we 
have a nay-word how to know one another. I come to 
her in white, and cry, Mum; ſhe cries, Haake and ”7 


that we know one another, 


Shal. That's good too; but, what needs either your 


Mum, or her Budget? the white will decipher. her well 


enough. It hath ſtruck ten o clock. 


Page. The night is dark, light and ſpirits will be- 
come it well; heav'n proſper our ſport! No one means 
eril but the devil, and we ſhall know him by his horns. 
Let's away; follow me. | 1 5525 


SCENE II. 
Enter Miſtreſs Page, . iftreſs Ford, and Caius. 
Mrs. Page. Mr. Doctor, my daughter is in green; 


when you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the Deanry, and diſpatch it quickly; go 


before into the park; we two muſt go together. 

Caius. I know vat 1 have to do; adieu. Exit. 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, Sir. My huſband will 
not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falſtaff, as he will 
chafe at the Doctor's marrying my daughter: but *tis 
no matter; better, a little chiding, than a great? deal of 
heart-break. 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of 
Faines, and the Welſh devil Evans? 

Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard- by 
Herne's oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, at the very 
inſtant of Falſtaſt's and our meeting, they will at once 
diſplay to the night. 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will be mock'd; 
if he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. | 

Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their . 
Thoſe that betray them, do no treachery. : 

Mrs. Ford. The hour draws 2956 to the oak to the 


oak. 8 


Enter Evans and Fairies. 


Eva. Trib, trib, Faires; come, and remember your 
ö parts: 


ww 


i 


%. 
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parts; be poldꝭ I pray you; follow me into the pit; and 
when I give the watch-ords, do as 1 pid you; come, 
come; trib, a. 4 ; [Excunt. 


% © SCENE 111. 


"Bier F. 2%, with a buck*s head on. 


Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve, the mi- 
. nute draws on; now, the hot-blooded gods aſſiſt me! 
Remember, Jones thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; 
love. ſet on thy horns. Oh powerful love! that, in 
ſome reſpects, makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other, a 
man a bealt, You were alſo, Jupiter, a ſwan, for the 
love of Leda: Oh, omnipotent love! how near the 
god drew to the complexion of a gooſe? A fault done 
firſt in the form of a beaſt,—O Jove, a beaſtly fault; 
and then another fault in the ſemblance of a fowl: 
think on't, Jove, a foul fault. When gods have hot 
backs, what ſhall poor men do? for me, I am here a 
Windſor ſtag, and the fatteſt, I think, i' th* foreſt. Send 
- me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to piſs 
my tallow? Who comes here ? my doe? | 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford and M ifreſs Page. 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thou there, my deer? my 
male deer? 
Fal. My doe with the black ſcut? let the ey rain 
potatoes; let it thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves; 
hail kiſſing- comfits, and ſnow eringoes; let there come 
a tempeſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 
Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweet | 
heart. 
Ful. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a 8 1 
wal keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your huſband's. 
Am I a woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the hunter? 
Why, now 1s Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes re- 
ſtitution. As I am a true ſpirit, welcome! 


i 7 [Noiſe within. 
Mrs. Page. Alas! what noiſe? _ 

_ Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our ſins! 

Fal. What, How this be? 


OG OE ow SR EI ! ! ! x.. 
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». 
1 


Mrs. Ford. x "3 755 8 
Mrs. Page. £236 avater eh [ The women run out. 


Fa. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, leſt 
the oil. that is in me ſhould ſet hell on WE he never 


would elſe croſs'me thus. 5 N 
5 SCENE. Iv. i, 
E, nter Sir Hugh tike a a Satyr; 9 and ater dt 
| Fairies, with tapers. 


| Quick. Fairies, black, gray, een, and white, 
You moon-ſhine vedio. and | ſhades of mght, 
You Ouphen heirs of fixed deſtiny, 

Attend your office, and your quality. 

Crier hobgoblin, make the Fairy o-yes. 

Eva. Elves, bft your names; filence, you airy toys, 
Cricket, to Windſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap: 
Where fires thou fnd'f unrak'd, and — nen 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilbery. 

Our radiant Queen hates flutes and flutery. 
Fal. They're Fairies; he that ſpeaks to them ſhall die. 
I'll wink and couch; no man their works muſt 
L Lies down upon his face. 
Eva. Where? s Pede? go you, and where you find a 
maid, 
That ere ſhe ſleep hath thrice her prayers ſaid, 
Rein up the orgaus of her fantaſy | 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy 5 
But thoſe that ſleep, and think not on their ſins, 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, 9 725 and ſhins. 

DPuick, About, about; 

Search Windſor caſtle, elves, within wn out. 

Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room, 

That it may land till the perpetual doom, 

In ſtate as wholeſome, as in {tate 'tis fit; 5 TOS 
Worthy the owner, as the owner it. 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour. 
With juice of balm and ev'ry precious flow'r : 
Each fair inftalment-coat and ſev'ral creſt, 
With loyal blazon evermore be bleſt ! 


| And 
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And nightly-meadow-fairies, look, you ling, 


Like to the garter-compaſs, in a ring: 
a expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 
re fertile-freſh than all the field to ſee; 

104 Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe write, | f 
In emrold-tuffs, low'rs purfled, blue and white, | 
Like ſaphire, pearl, in rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee; | 
Fairies uſe flow'rs for their charactery. 
Away, diſperſe ; but, till 'tis one o'clock, 
Our dance of cuſtom round about the oak 
Of Herne, the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand, yourſelves in or- 

der ſet: 

And twenty glow- worms ſhall our . be, 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree. 
But ſtay, I ſmell a man of middle earth. 
Fal. Heav'ns defend me from that Welch Fairy, It 


he transform me to a piece of cheeſe ! 


Eva. Vild worm, thou waſt 0 er. look'd ev'n in thy 


barth. .:-- 
A2Quic. With trial-fire 3 me his anger end ; 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, . 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 
_ Eva. A trial, come. 
[ They burn him oth their tapers and pinch him. 
8 110 with this wood take fire. 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh! OST 
Quic Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted i in fire * 
About him, Fairies, ſing a ſcornful rhyme ; : 
And, as you trip, {till pinch him to your time. 
Eva. It is right, indeed, he is full of lecheries and ini- 


We 
| The SONG. | | 
Fic on ſinful phantaſy, 5 . 
Fie on luft and luxury | nts EO * 
Luft is but i th* blood, a fre, | =_ 
Kindled with . defire, 


Fed in heart, whoſe flames aſpire, 
As MO to Low —_— higher and _ 


A 
- 


Pinch 


; | 
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Pinch him, Fairies, mutually ; 

Pinch him for his villany. 
Pinch him, and burn him, and a 4 about, 
Till candles, and flar-light, and nN le out. 


During this ſong, they pinch bim. Door Caius comes one 
way, and, fleals\away a: boy in green ; Slender, another 
way, and be takes away a boy in whitez and Fenton 
comes and fieals away Mrs. Anne Page. A noiſe of bunt. 
ing is made within. Al the Fairies run away. - Falfiaff 
pulls off his bucÞs head, and rifes. | 


| SCENE v. 
* blots F, „ Oc. They lay bold on 1 
Page. Nay, do:net fly; I think; we've watch'd you 


now; 
Will none but Herne the 6 ſerve your turn? 

Mrs. Page. I pray you, come; hold up the jeſt no 

\ . higher. 

Now, good Sir John, how like you Windſor W 
See you theſe, huſbands? do not theſe fair yokes 
Become the foreſt better than the town ? 

Ford. Now, Sir, Who's a cuckold now? Mr. Brook, 
Falſftaff*s a knave, a cuckoldly knave; here arc his 
borns, Maſter Brook; and, Maſter Brook, he hath en- 
joy'd nothing of Ford's but bis buck-baſket, his cud- 
gel, and twenty pounds of money, which mult be paid 
to Mr. Brook; his horſes are arreſted for it, Maſter 
Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir Joh e have had 11 luck; we could 

never meet. I will ee, ee you for my love again, but 
I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to. perceive that I am made an af 8. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too: both the proofs are ex- 
tant. 

Fal. And theſe are not Fairies? I was three or r four 
times in the thought, they were not Fairies; and yet the- 
guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurpriſe of my powers, 

drove the groſſneſs of the foppery into a receiv'd belief, 


111 
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in deſpight of the teeth of all rhyme and reaſon, that 
they were Fairies. See now, how wit may be made a. 
jack-a lent, when tis upon ill employment? 

Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your 
defires, and Fairies will not pinſe you. . 

Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. 

Eva. And leave you your jealoufics too, I pray you. 
Ford. I, will never miſtruſt my wife again, till _ art 
able to woo her in good Engliſh. 

Fal. Have l laid my brain in the ſun and dry'd i it, that 
it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs: o' er- reaching as this? 
am I ridden with a Welch goat too? Shall I have a cox- 
comb of frize? tis time I were choak'd with a piece of 
toaſted cheeſe. 

Eva. Seeſe is not wood to give pany; your pelly i is 
all putter. 

Fal Seeſe and putter ? have I liv'd to ſtand in the 
taunt of one, that makes fritters of Engliſh? this is e- 
nough to be the decay of. luſt and _—_— through 
the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelves without ſcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil could have made you our de- 
r 
Ford. What, a hodge-pudding? a bag of flax? 
Mrs. Page. A: puft man? | 
Page. Old, ons wither'd, and of imoolerable en- 
trails : . | 
Ford. And one. that i is as Qanderous as Satan? 
Dage. And as poor as Job? 
= Ford. And as wicked as his wife? 

Eva. And: given to fornications, and to 8 ond | 

Goth. and wines, and metheglins; and to drinkings, 
and ſwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles? 
Ful. Well, I am your theme; you have the ſtart of 
me; I am dejected; Lam not able to anſwer the Welch 
flannel; ignorance itſelf is a plummet o'er me ; uſe me 
as you will. 

Ford. Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to Windfor to one 
Mr. Brook, that you. have cozen' d of money, to whom 
you ſhould 8 been a * over and above that 


you 
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haveſuffer'd, I think, to repay that ebe , be a 

iting affliction. : 

Mre. Ford. Nay, huſband, let that go to take amends: 
Forgive that ſum, and fo wel all be friends. 

Ford. Well, here's m 75 s forgiven at laſt. 
Page. Vet be chearfu 1. Na thou fhalt e eat à poſa 
_ ſet to-night at my houſe, where I will defite thee to laugh 


at my Wife, that now laughs at thee. Tell her, Mr. Slen- 
der hath marry'd her daughter. 


Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page be 
my Aae ſhe i is, by this, Dottor Caius 8 wife. N 


SCENE vi. " Putct Shader © . 


Sn. What hoe! hoe! father Page. 

Page. Son, how now? how now, os have you diſ- 

patch*d? 

Sen. Diſpatch'd? Pl make the beſt i in Glouceſter- 
ſhire known on't; would I were hang'd la, elſe. 

Page. Of what, ſon? 

Sen. 1 came yonder at Eaton to marry Miſtreſs And 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had not been 
i ch' church, I would have fwing'd him, or he ſhould 
have fwing'd me. If I did not think it had been Anne 
Page, would I mi bt never ſtir, and *tis a * 
bo 

; Upon my life, then you un ths wrong: | 
_  Skn. What need you tell me that? I think fo, when 

] took a, boy for a girl: if I had been marry'd to him, 

for all he was in won 8 ee 1 would not have had 


him. 


Slen. 1 went ber inwhite;) andery' Mum, and ſhe 


cry'd Budget, as Anne and I had appointed; and yet = -: 
was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 


Eva. Jeſbu! Maſter Slender, eannot you P e 
ry boys? * | 
. 8 O, I am vex'd at RY What ſhalt I Fary 
Mrs. Para Good George, be not angry; I knew of 
ork arab ughter in green Es 
OL. 1 „ > cc 
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deed ſhe is now vith he Doctor at the Dewey and 
- there marned. ? 1 


F 1 


- SCENE vIt A ca. 


8 8 Ver is Miſtreſs Page? 2 by gar, 1. am "oe : 

1 ha* marry'd one garſoon, a boy; one peaſant, by gar; 

a boy; it is not Anne Page; by gar, I am cozen'd. 
Mrs. Page. Why? did you not take her in green? 
Caius. Ay, be gar, and tis a boy; be gar, 1 PI raiſe 

all Windſor, _ - 

Ford. This is ſtrange! who hath got the right Anne? 

Page. My 2 "a me; here comes Mr. Fenton. 


„ Eat 2 and an Page. 


How now, Me. Fenton; ; 

Anne. Pardon, good father ; ; good my W l par- 
don. 

Page. Now, Miſtreſs, how chance you went not with 
Mr. Slender? 


Mrs. Page. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, maid? 


Fent. You do amaze her: hear the truth of it. 
You'would have married her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love: 
The truth is, ſhe and I long ſince contracted, 
Are now ſo ſure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 
Th' offence is holy, that ſhe hath committed; 
And this deceit loſes the name of craft, | 
Of diſobedience, or unduteous title; 
Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
A thouſand irreligious curſed hours, - . ö; 
Which forced marriage would have . upon „ 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy. 
In love; the heav'ns themſelves do guide the ſtate; 
Money buys lands, and wives are ſold by fate. 
| Tal. I am glad, though you have ta en a ſpecial ſtand 
to ſtrike at me; that your arrow hath glanc'd. 
| F. Well, what ads ? Fenbon, Heav'n give thee 


1 


Joy. 
What cannot be efchentd, muſt be embrgc'd. 2 
va. I ORIG dance and eat _ at your moons, 
LIES 


Sr Ra 


z 


\ 


'To Maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your wards” | 
For he * ſhall lie wah Mireſs. Ford, 
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Fal. When vight-dogs' run, all forts of deer are chas'd, .. 
Mr. Page, Well, Iwill muſe no further. Mr. Fenton, 

Heav'n give you many, many merry days! 

Good huſband, let us every one go home, f 

And laugh this ſport. o' er by a country-lire, . + 

Sir John and all. \ 
. 8 
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DRAMATIS PENN 


Vixexx ro, Duke of Yieuna. | Elbow, a ſimple conſtable... 
Angelo, Lord-deputy inthe Duke's [ Froth, a fooliſh gentleman. 
abſence. | e Clown, ſorvant ſo Mrs. Ovef- 
un ancient Lord. joined ae of | he VE, 
with Angelo in the deputation. | Abhorſon, an executianer. 
1 a hug gentle man. | Baroarbine, a diſſolute priſoner. 
ucio, a fantaſtic. | | a , 

Two Terri | Habella. fifer to Claudio. 

Varrius, a gentleman, ſervant to wei div er wid 8 | 

the Dube | Juliet, beloved of Claudio. 

Som Franciſca, a nun, 

Thomas, I. © : . | Miſtreſs Overdone, a bawd. 

Peter, 3 Mw Fans, | Guards, Officers, and other at- 

A Puſtice. © AT tendants. I 
| * SCENE, Fienna. | 
2 7 
| 1 
| $2625 -M 
| ACT I. SCENE I. A 
| The Duke's palace. | H 

a Enter Duke, Eſculas, and Lords. D 
3 Ears. | 


„ | 
Duke. Of government the properties t' unfold, 
| Would ſeem in me t* affect ſpeech and diſcourſe. 
5 Since I am not to know, that your own ſcience 
Exceeds, in that, the lifts of all advice «FR 
My ſtrength can give you: then no more remains: 
Put that to your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 


| And let them work. The nature of our people, 15 
| Our city's inſtitutions, and the term | Th, 
; | : 07% 74 


The ſtory is taken from Cinthio's novels, December 8. No- 4 
4 vember 5. Mr. Pepe. f 


Ang. Now, good my Lord, 
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Of common juſtice, y'are as pregnant in, 

As art and practice hath enriched any 

That we remember. There is our commiſſion, 

From which we would not have you warp. Call hither, 
I fay, bid come before us Angelo: | 

What figure of us, think you, he will bear? 

For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial roll 

Ele&ed him our abſence to ſupply ; | | 
Lent him our terror, dreſs'd him with our love; 

And giv'n his deputation all the organs 

Of our own power: ſay, what think you of it ? 
Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth 


To undergo ſuch ample grace — honour, 
It is * Angelo. 


SCENE. II. Enter Angel Eo 
Dule. Look where he comes. 
Ang. Always obedient to ok Grace' wil. If 


I come to knaw your n 
Duke. Angelo, ., 


There is a kind of i in a life; > IF 
That to thꝰ obſerver-doth thy hiftory 


Folly unfold: thyſelf.and thy-belongin "= 


Are not thine own. ſo proper, as to 

Thyſelf,upon thy virtues; they on thees..... 

Heav'n doth with us, as we with torches Fg 

Not light them. for themſelves : for if our: virtues 

Did not go forth of us, twere all alike -- 

As if we had them not.. Spirits are not Gy couch 


But to fine iſſues: nor Nature never lends 


The ſmalleſt. ſeruple af her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty. goddeſs; ſhe determines . 

Herſelf the glory 15 a creditor, Ny 

Both thanks and uſe : But I. do bend my CD 

To ne that can my part in him advertiſe; 3061 MEM L 
Hold therefore, Angelo: I 
In pur remove, be thou. at full ourſelf. ö 
Mortality and Mercy in Vienna | TEE. 
Live in thy tongue aud heart; old W r 
Though firſt in queſtion, is * lecondary. 

Take thy commiſſion. 


R Let 
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Lot there be ſome more teſt made ory metal, 
Before ſo noble and ſo great a __ HELL 
Be ftamp'd upon it. 
Dube. Come, no eee ee ö | 
We have with a prepar'd and levePd . . 
Proceeded to you; therefore take your honours. 
Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 
That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd ; 
Matters of needful value. We ſhall write to you, | 
As time and our concernings ſhall importune, 
How it goes with us; and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. 80, fare you well, 
To th' hopeful execution do I leave u 
Of your commiſſions. e Bl 
Ang. Yet give me leave, owe: Lord, 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
Duke. My haſte may not admit it; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any ſcruple; your ſcope is as mine oy 
Soto inforce, or qualify the laws, | 
As to your foul ſeems good. Give me your band; 
_ Pllprivily away. love the people; 


z 


But do not like to ſtage me to their: eyes: e 
Though! it do well, do not reliſn well! 
Their loud applauſe, and Aves. vehement: 
Nor do 1 think the man of ſafe diſcretion; | 
That does affect it. Once mores fare you well. 
Ang. The Heaw'ns give ſafety to your Ne 1105 
Eſcal. Lead forth and: bring you back in happineſo! 
© Duke. 1 thank you, fare you well. 9 
Eccal. 1 ſhall deſire you, Sir, to give me leave 
To havyg free ſpeech witk you; andꝭ it oon ern me | 
To look into the bottom af my place: 
A pow'r I: have, but An ON 11g ve pon gh 
I am not yet inſtructed- | [in 
Ang. ”Tis fo with me: Tex ws withdraw rogether, 
And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction hav 5 e ? 
Touching that point. een n 
2 5 PU 4 ws your Honour: a AE [Down 


1 11 1 YE: I # w : 
: * 2 = 
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SCENE um. The 1> ooh | 


Enter 2 =y two Ge. 40 


13 If the Duke, with the other Dukes, come 8 
to compoſition with the King of, Hungary, why, then 
all the Dukes fall upon the King. 

1e. eee Peace, nen e King 
of Hungary's! _. 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the fanctimomious pirate, 
that went to ſea with the ten comments but t 
one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal. 

Lucio. Ay, that he raz?d.. . | | 
1 Gent: Why, *twas a commandment to i the 
Captain and all the reſt from their functions; they put 
forth to ſteal; there's nat a ſoldier of us all, that, in the 
thankſgiving before meat, does reliſh the petition well 
that prays for A 
2 Gem. I never heard an ſeldier dilike 1 | 

Lucio. I believe thee: . 2 I think den never waſt 
where grace was ſaid. ; 

2. Gent. No? a: dozen rimes.at leaf. 10 

J Gent. What, in metre? . 

Lucio. In any proportion, or in any language: 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Turi. Ay, why: not? Grace eee e of all 
ee e as for example, thou thyſels e 
W deſpight of all grace. 

* Gen Well; . bur a pair of hes be. 
tween us. To 

Tucio. I grant; as there may be between the liſts and 
the velvet. Thou art the liſt. | 

I Gent. And thou the'velratty. how art: good: velict; | 
thou'rt a. three: pilꝰd piece. I warrant: thee: I hadd as lief 
be a liſt of an Engliſh kerſey, as be pil'd, as thou ak” 
pibd, for a French velvet. Do I ſpeale fgelinghy now? 

; Lucio. I think. thou doſt; and indeed with moſt pains 
ful feeling of thy ſpeech: I will, out of thine own con: 
feſſion, learn to. begin thy nden but, whilt; I nde 
* gan an 14 $1 

| | 1 On 


174 


- 
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1 Gent. I think I have done myſelf wrong, have I 
not ? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou haſt: whether thou art taint- 
ed, or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold,” n Madam Mitigation 
comes. 

1 Gent. 1 have purchas'd as many diſeaſes under her 
roof, as come to 

2 Gent. Lo what, I pray? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three th dollars * a- year. 

1 Gent. Ay and more. 

Tucio. A French crown more T. 

1 Gent. Thou art always e eee in me; ; but 
thou art full of error; I am ſoy 

Luico. Nay, not as one would:; ay healthy; but ſo 


| r as things that are hollow; thy bones are hollow; 


W hath. * a feaſt of thee. 


t Gent. How now? which of N hips hs, the molt ? 


profound ſciatica}. ; 


Bawd. Well, well; there's one made arreſted, and 


carry d to priſon, was worth five-thouſand of you all. 
1 Gent. Who's that, I pr'ythee? 


Bawd..'Marry, Sir, that's 8 Signior Claudio. 


1 Gent. Claudio to priſon? ?tis not ſo. . 


Bawd. Nay, but 1 know tis ſo; 1 ſaw. him arreſt- 
| ods ſaw him carry'd away z and, which 1s more, within 


theſe three days his head is to be chopt off. 


Lucio. But, after-all this foaling,.1 would not. have it 


ſo, Art thou ſure of this? 


Bawd. I am too ſure. of it; and it TI for getting 


Madam Julietta with child, - 
Lucio. Believe me this may. be: he promiſed to meet 


me two hours ſince, and he. was ever preciſe in..promuler | 


keeping. 


2 Gent. Beigdes, you know: it draws ſomething near 


0 50 e we had to ſuch a e 


. t intended n dollars and gm 
+ Aliuding to the veneral ſcab upon the — called cerme 
vrneris. A 


1e 


n 


r nr oo ag 
* 
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1 Gent. But moſt. of all agreeing with the proclama- 


tion. 


Tucio. Aways let% go learn the truth of i it Exit. 


| Manet Bawd. a 
Baud. Thus, what with the war, what with the 


ſweat, what with the gallows, and what with poverty, 


I 8 cuſtom-ſhnink. How PREP Wueste * News with 
vou! 


SCENE: v. 2. Clown. 


Clos, Vander man is crept to priſon. 

Bawd. Well; what has he dane? 

Clown. A woman. mor e 1 
Baud. But what's his e nt 


Chum Groping for trouts in 2 8 

Baud. What? is there a maid with child by m? A 

Clown No; byt. there's a woman with — 8 3 
You have not heard of the proclamation, hare you 2 

Baud. What proclamation, man? 

Clown. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna mul he 
n down, 

Bard. And what fhall become of thoſe in the vitp?- 

- Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed; ns orc pr en 
too, but G 4 a wiſe hurgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But ſhall all our houſes of "Re in ay fuburbe 
be. pulld-down > | 

Clown. 'To the ground, Miftrefs. 3 | 

Bau. Why, here's a change, 1 56 in the thm- 
monwealth ; what ſhall become of me? 

Clown. Come, fear not you; good cdunſellors lack 
no chents; though you change your place, you need 
not change your trade: II bog your tapſter ſtil}, Cou- 
rage, there will be pity taken on you; you that have 


worn. your eyes almoſt out tn the ſervice, nn * 


ſid ered. 
Basvd. What's to 40 here, Thomas Wen let's 
withdraw. 
Clown. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the Provaſk 
to ONO! z and then 's Madam Juliet. 
| [ Extunt Bawd and G 
SCENE 
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SCENE vi. 


Enter Provſt, Claudio, 2 Full, and tre. . nd 


entlemen. 


Claud. Fellow, Nr — thou ſhow: me thus to thè 
| world? 


| Bear me to priſon, where I am cominined;. 


Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, 
But from Lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 
Claud. Thus-can the demi-god, Authority, 


Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight. 


The words of. Heav'n; on whom it will, it will; | 


On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill tis juſt. 


Lucio. Why, how go, Claudio? whence comes this 
reſtraint ? 

Claud: From too much kberty, my Le 9 | 
As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt ; 
So ev' ry ſcope, by the immod' rate uſe; 
Turns. to reſtraint: our natures do purfue, 
Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, +. 
A thirſty evil; and when we drink, we die. b 


Lucio. If I could ſpeak fo wiſely under an arreſt, 1 


would ſend for certain of my creditors; and yet, to ſay 
the truth, I had: as. lief have the foppery of freedom, 
as the morality of "impriſonment. What's 1775 nee 
Claudio? 
Claud. What, but to ſpeak. of, would offend: again. 
Lucio. What is't, murder? | 
_ -Glaud. Na. 
Lucio. Letchery + 
Claud. Call it fo. 
Prov. Away, Sir, you muſt go: - 


Alaud One word, good friend. .— T.ncj6 a nord . 


with you. 


Eucio. A hundred, if they'lt do. you ee 


letchery ſo look'd after ? 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me; upon a traue contract 


I got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed, 


o ou know the lady,) ſhe is fait my wife; 
ve that we do the denunciation lack 


Of outward order. This we came not to, 
A Only 
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' Olly for propagation of a dower | | 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends; | 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our "0 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on Juliet. 
Lucio. With child, perhaps?! 
Claud. Unhappily, even to. 
And the new deputy now for the Duke, bo 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpſe, of gerendls U 
Or whether that the body-public be 
A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ſtraight feel the ſpurs 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, W 
I ſtagger in:) but this new governor 8000 
Awakes me all th' enrolled penalties, 
Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by th? wall 
50 long, that nineteen zodiaes have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act 
Freſhly in me; ' tis ſurely for a name. 
Lucio. J warrant it is; and thy head ſtands ya tickle 
on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, 
may figh it off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to 
him. 
Claud. I have 3 ſo, but he's not to be found. | 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice: 
This day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 
And there receive her approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ate, - | 
Implore her, in my voice, that: ſhe make friends ? 
To the ſtrict deputy; bi herſelf aſſay him; 
J have great hope in that; for in her youth 21 
There is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialeQt, —— 
Such as moves men! beſide, ſhe hath aroſp* rous art 
When ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 
And well ſhe can perſuade. | Eat, 
Lucio. 1. Pray ſhe may; as. well for the encoutage- 
ment of the like, which elſe would ſtand under. grievous 
pation as for the „ of thy life, who I ny 
| e 
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tack. PU to her.. © 
Claud. I thank you; good friend Locks, 
Lucio. Withm two Ho — 
Claud. Come, officer; away. kee 


scENE VII. 4 auen 


. Enter Pate, and Fri Thomas, 4 3 4 > 
| Duke. No; holy father, throw away thar'thought; 3 


Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 


Can pierce a complete boſom; why I defire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 5 8 
Mae grave, and wrinkled; than the aims s and ends 4 
Of burning youth. | 

Fri. May your Grace ſpeak of it? 

Duke. My holy Sir, tone better knows than you | 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd; | 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſembkes, 


| Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps. 
I have deliver'd to Lord Angelo 


{> man of ſtricture ant firm abſtinence) e 
y abſolute power and place here in Vienna; | 


And he ſuppoſes me travell d to Poland; 


For ſo I've ſtrew'd it in the common ear, 
And ſo it is receiv'd: now, pious Sir, 


Vou will demand of me, why I do this? 


Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 

Duke. We have iQ ſtatutes and R viring hi 
(The needful bits and curbs for head- ſtrong Reeds, ). 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have let lep; * 
Even like an o'ergrown' Ih in a cabe, 55 165 
That goes not out to prey: now, as fond irs 
Having bound up the threat ning twigs of Oy * 
Only to flick it in their children's fight, 

For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod: 
Becomes more moek'd; than fear d: ſo our decrees 


; Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dend; 


And Liberty plucks Juſtice by the noſe; 1 55 

The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart; 

Geer al deere TS 
Fri. It reſte$in your Gee 


— 


To unlooſt 


Ie 
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T* wilooſe this ti'd-up juſtice when you pleas'd: 


And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 
Than in Lord Angelo. | 


Duke. 1 do fear, too dreadful. 


Sith *twas my fault to give the people ſcope, 


Twould be my 2 to ſtrike and gall them, 


For what l bid them For we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have ek permiſſive paſs, 


And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my babe 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office: 

Who may, iti th* ambuſh-of my name, ſtrike home, 

And yet my nature never in the fight. 

To do in flander: and, to behold his ſway, 

1 will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 


Vi both prince and people; therefore, pr'ythee, 5 


Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 
How I may formally in perſon bear; 


Like a true friar. More reaſons for this aQion 


At more leiſure ſhall I render vou; 
Only, this one: — Lord e is preciſe; 


% Stands at a guard with envy; ſcarce confeſſes 

% That his blood flows, or that his appetite _ 

« Is more to bread than Rtone:®” hence ſhall we 1 T 
If yow 'r change purpoſe, what our ſceniers be. [[Exts | 


SCENE VIII. 4 nunhberj. 


Enter Jſabella and Franci ca. 2 


Jſab. And have you nuns no further privileges? 
1 Are not r large enough? * gen 
Jab. Yes, ti uly; ; I ſpeak not as — 4 more; 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
un - phterhogd, the votariſts of Saint Clare. 
within.] Hoa! peace be in this place! 
7 | o's that, which calls? = 
Nun. It is a man's voice: gentle Habella, - 0 
Turn y you the key, and 3 His buſineſs of him: 
You may; I may not; you are yet unſworn. 
en you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with men, 
But in the preſence of the Prioreſs: | 
Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
E 
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He calls again; I pray you anſwer him. [ Exit. Franc. 


Jab. Peace and proſperity! who int that calls? 
Enter Lucio. 


Lucio. Hall. virgin, (if you be,) as thoſe theek-roſes 
Proclaim you are no leſs; can you ſo ſtead me, 


As bring me to the ſight of Iſabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair ſitter 


To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 
ab. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk 
The rather, for I now muſt make you know 
I am that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. 
Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets We! : 


Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon. 


Jſab. Wo me! for What? 
Lucio. For that, which if myſelf might be his judge, 


He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks; 


He hath got his friend with child. . 
Jab. Sir, make me not your {to1 


Lucio. Tis true: I would not Fo tis my familiar 


ſin} 
With maids to ſeem the la wing * , and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart) his with all virgins ſo, 
I hold you as a thing en-{ky'd and fainted; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit, 
And to betalk'd with in fincerity, 
As with a ſaint. 
1/ab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneſs and truth, 'tis thus. 
Your brother and his lover having embrac*d; 
As thoſe that feed, grow full; as bloſſoming time 
That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 
To teeminꝑ foyſon: ſo her plenteous womb 5 
Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſband ex. 
Iſab. Some one with child by him my couſin Tuliee? 
Lucio. Is ſhe your couſin ? 
Lab. Adoptedly, as ſchool-maids e their names, 
By vain, tho? apt, Lon, 
hte "Lucio, 


* The lapwing flies ſo W and fo 54 the tiger that he 
hinks he bas it, and then is ſuddenly gone again, Hence it is uſed 
aj * ET to ſignjiy a lover's '; faiſchood. | 


8 MHASsURE FOR MEASURE. * 363 


Lucio. She it is. | — 
Jab. O, let him marry her! 
Lucio. This is the point. 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from 8 ww 
Bore many gentlemen, myſelf being one, 
In hand and hope of action; but, we learn, 
By thoſe that know the very nerves, of ſtate, 
His givings out were of an 1afinite diſtance ' 
From his true meant deſign. Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, > 
Governs Lord Angelo; a man whoſe blood 
Is very faow-broth; one. who never feels 
The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ſtudy, and faſt. 
He (to give fear to uſe and liberty, 
Which have long time run by the hideous bw 
As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an aft, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your: brother's life 
Falls into forfeit ; he arreſts him on it, 
And follows eaſe the rigour of the ſtatute, - 4 
To make him an example: all hope's gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo; and that's my pith of buſingſs 
Twixt you and your your A | = 
1/ab. Doth heſo' _ « 1 8 
Seek for his life? | „r l 3% 
Lucio. H'as cenſur'd him already; 
And, as 1 hear, the Prowl hath - warrant 
For's execution. 92 
1/ab. Alas! what poor | | 
Ability's in me, to do him good? 
Lucio. Aſſay the power you have. 
Jab. My power? Alas! 1 doubt. 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors ; 
And make us loſe the good we oft dd wing 
By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angels, EF — 
And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, 
Men give like gods; but when they weep and gw 
All their petitions-are as truly theirs, 
As they themſelves would owe them. 
2 Il fee what can do. 8 E M 
2 2 : Lire. 1 
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Lucio. But, ſpeedily. | eh 
Zab. J will about it anz 4 

No longer ſtaying, but to give the rag 

Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you; - 

Commend me to my brother: ſoon at night 

I'll ſend him certain word of my ſucceb. 

Tucio. I take my eee 


one Teen 
ACT If. SCENE „ 
Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, a Julice, and attendants. 


Ang. E muſt not make a ſcarecrow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it | 
Their pearch, and not their terror. . 
Eſcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruiſe to death. Alas! this 
Whom I would fave, had a moſt' noble father: 
Let but your Honour know, . 
Whom I believe to be moſt ſtrait in virtue, 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſuing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 1 
Could have attain'd th' effect of your own purpoſe; 
Whether you had not ſome time in your life 
Err'd in this point, which now you cenſure dim, 


And pull'd the law upon 


you. 

Ang. Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another erf to fall. I not den, 
Ibe jury, paſling on the priſoner's liſee, 
May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two, 


Guiltier than him they try: what's open made to jultice, | 


'That juſtice ſeizes on. What know the laws, 

That thieves do paſs on thieves? tis very pregnant, 

The jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take't, i 

Becauſe we ſee it: but what We do not ſee, 1 

We * yon; * never think „ 4 
ou 


# 
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You may not ſo extenuate his offence, h 
For 1 have had ſuch faults; but rather tell me, 
When l that cenſure him, do ſo offend, 44 


Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, Jags 


And nothing: come in partial. Sir, he muſk Ow 


Enter Proveſt.. a 


Eſcal. Be't as your wiſdom will. 

Ang. Where is the Provoſt? 

Prov. Here, if it like your Honour. ä 

Ang. See that Claudio | | 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar'd; 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage. —— 
|  * Fit - 
Eſcal. Well, heav'n forgive him! and forgive us all! 
Some riſe by da, and ſome by virtue fall: | , 
Some run through brakes of vice, and anſwer none; 
And ſome condemned for a fault abn. e 


SCENE IT... 


Enter Elba, F. rath, ben, and officers« 


Elb. Come, bring them away; if theſe be good peo» 
ple in a common-weal, that do nothing but uſe their a- 
buſes in common houfes, I. know no 1 bring re 
away. 

Ang. How, now, Sir, what's . name; {nog what's 
the matter 

Elb. If it. pleaſe your Honour, I am the poor Duke: 3 
conſtable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean upon, juſtice, 


Sir, and do bring in here, before your good Fn two 


notorious benefactor s. 

Ang. BenefaQtors? well; what: benefactors are they? 
Aud they not malefaQtors ? 

Elb: I it pleaſe your Hanour, I know act-well what 


they are; but preciſe villains they are, that I am ſure of; 


Fs void of all profanation in the world, that good Chriſ- 
tians ought to have. 


Eſcal. This comes off well have? +a wile ao. | | TS, 


Ang. Go to; what quality are they of? Elbow! 18 your 
name ? 2 * hy doſt thou: not peak, Llbow? | 
s | " Chws 
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Clown. He caunot, Sir; he's out at elbow. 
Ang. What are you, Sir? | 
Elb. He, Sir? a tapfter, Sir; . one 
that ſerves u bad woman; whoſe houſe, Sir, was, as 
they fay, pluck'd down in the ſuburbs; and now ſhe 
profeſſes a hot-houſe; which, I think, is a very ill houſe 
too. 
Eſcal. How know you that? 
Ebb. My wife, Sir, vr eng I en before beavin and [ 
your Honour, ——— ; 
Eſcal. How! thy 8 6 
Elb. Ay, Sir; whom, I thank heay n, is an honeſt 
woman 
Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt hn en 1 
Ebb. I ſay, Sir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as a as — 
ſne, that this houſe, if it be not a bavd's houſe, it is wut 
of her life, for it is a naughty houſe. | 
Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, Conſtable? 4 1 
Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had been 


a woman cardinally given, might have been accuſed in « 

fornication, adultery, and all uncleanneſs Wee ; 7 
Eſcal. By the — 's means? 7 « 
Elb. Ay, Sir, by Miſtreſs Overdone's means; ; but as 46 

the ſpit in his fits defy*'d him. | 


Chun. Sir, if it pleaſe you Honour, this i is bot ſo. 


E. Prove it before theſe varlets here, thou honour. M « 
able man, prove it. | « 
Heal. Do you hear len he miſplaces? _ 


Clocvn. « Sir, the came in great with 8 and | 
40 r ſaving your Honour's reverence) for ſtew'd ry 
« prewns;z Sir, we had but two in the houſe, which at l 
that very diſtant time ſtood, as it were, in à fruit- 60 


4 diſh, a diſh of ſome threepence: (your Honours: have 
 feen fack diſhes: they are not China dilhes, er good 


W 

diſhes .“) i 
Eſcal. Go to, go to: no Es the diſh, Sir, H, 
Clocon. No, indeed, Sir, not of a pin: you are 

<« therein in the right. But to the point: As I fay, 


„ this Miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, and 1 


1 5 eat · belly d, and longing, as I faid, for 
0 aa. Ts having but two in the diſh, as I ſaid: No 
© Maſter Froth here, this Nv man, having eaten & ono 

15 F 4e xeit, 85 


_— 


c 
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« reſt, as I ſaid, and, as 1 ſay. ping for them very ho- 
4 neſtly; for, as you know, Maſter Froth, 1 |. could not 

« give you threepence again.“ 

Froth. No. indeed. | 

Clown. © Very well; you being then, if you 55%, ro, 
« member' d. eracking the ſtones, of the foreſaid . 

Frath. Ay, fo I did, indeed, 

Clown. ** Why, very well; I telling you then, if you i 
« be remember'd, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were 
6 22 cure of the thing you wat of, unleſs, they _— 

ry good diet, as I told you.” 48 

#roth. All this is true. eat RES 

Glown. « Why, very well . a os 

Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious fool; to o the purpoſe. 


What was done to Elbhow's wife, that he IG to 


complain af? come to what was done to her. 
Clown, © Sir, your Honour cannot come to that pet.” 
Eſcal. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 
Clown. © Sir, but you ſhall come a. 454 by your Ho- | 
« nour's leave; and, I beſeech you, look into Maſter . 
« Froth here, Sir, a man of fourſcore pound a- year, 
« whoſe father di'd at Hallowmas, [HO t not at l 
% lowmas, Maſter Froth?“ ? | 
Froth. All-holland eve. $ 
Clown. + Why, very well; 1 hope here 2 truths. | 
40 « He, Sir, fitting, as 1 ſay, in a lower chair, Sir, twas 
« in the bunch of grapes, * cp you. bake a 


. delight to fit; bave you not? 


'  Froth, I have ſo; becauſe, it. is an open room, and 
good for winter. 
Clown. © Why, very well then; 1 hope | here, be 
60 truths. 22 

Ang. This will laſt out n in Ruſſia, 


When nights are N there. Tlttake my lee, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe, - * 


* e good cauſe to. whip them all. ; HF: 
Ki SCENE III. 2 LIED 


2 bal 1 3 no Joſs Good: morrow to your Lord- 
| ſhip. 15 © os 6 I* _ [Ext Angelo. 


Now, Sir, come 4 What was 3 0 Elbow” 8 wife, - 
once mores 


Clown. 


o 
ꝛ— 2 ¶ — — ä — 11 — 


| you action df ſlander too. 
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Coon. Once, Sir? ? there was nothing done to her 
once. 

Elb. I N you, , Sir aſk him what this. man did to 
my wife. — 

Cloaun. I beſesch your: \Honvur) aſl me. 

Eſcal. Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to her? 

Clown. I beſeech you, Sir, look in this gentleman's 


face; good Maſter Froth, look upon his Honour; tis 


for a good purpoſe: doth your Honour mark his face ? 
bal. Ay, Sir, very well. . 

Clhwn. Nay, I beſeech you, mark i well. 

Eſcal. Well, I do fo. | 

Cloæun. Doth your Honour bee any harm in his face ? 

Eſcal. Why, no. 

Closun. I'll be ſappor'd upon a book; his face is the 
wa thing about him: good then; if his face be the 
worſt thing about him; how could Maſter Froth do the 
Conſtable's wife wy n: 1 would know that of 8 


Honour. £1 


el Hesi the. 1 ght; Conttable, what fay you to 


i | 


Ebb. Firſt, an” it like you, the N 1s. a reſpected 
houſe; ; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his miſtreſs 


is a reſpected woman. 


- Clown, By this hand, Sir, his wife i isa more reſpected 


perfon than any of us all. 
Bib. Varlet, thou lest; ben leſt, wicked varket'; 3 
the time is yet to come, that the was ever velpefted with 


man, woman, or child. 


Clown. Sir, ſhe was reſpected with Vi belle he mar- 
ry'd with her: 
Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here ? Fic, or e ? 
Is this true? 


Ek. O thou eaitiff'? O thou e eee 


Hannibal * ! I reſpected with her, before I was marry'd 
to her! If ever I was reſpeQed with her, or ſhe with 
me, let not your worſhip think, me the poor Duke's of- 


ficer, Prove this, thou wicked Hanaibal, or IU have | 
| mine action of battery on thee. | 


Eſcal. If hę took you a box « 0 ' this as , younigt have 
han E. 


1 He 1 means to ſay Animal. 


tl 
ar 
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Elb. Marry, I thank your good Worſhip for't: what 
ist 8 Worſhip . pleaſure reap do with this wicked 
Eſcal. Truly, officer, began e bas hath pr e wv 
him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldft, let / him 
continue in his courſes, till thou know'ſt what they are. 
Elb. Marry, I thank your Worſhip for it? thou ſeeſt, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee. ' Thou 
art to continue now, thou varlet ; os ed] to continue. 
Eſcal. Where were you born, ee " 5 tet of 20m 
2 argon: 3 | + g 
Eſca re you of fourſcore pounds a- 
5 Ves, an't pleaſe you, Sir CT OR 
"A. Wo e ee 175 
- TT the Clown, 
Chon. A taper, a poor widows —_— e DU 
Eſcal. Your: wes s name? | 
Chun. Miſtreſs Overdone. 
 #E/cal. Hath ſhe had any more than one bulband? 5 
Clocvn. Nine, Sir: — the laſt. 5 
£#feal. Nine? Come hither <4 me, Maſter Froth. 
Maſter Frath, I would not have you acquamted with 
tapſters: they will draw you, Maſter Froth, and you wil 
hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no __ of 


You. 
 Frath, I thank. your Werkip; for mine ov pan; 1 
ee e eee W er erer EN 


Eee Well; uo more e of it Maſter Froth; farewell; | 
Dre Froh. 


SCENE N 


cone you hither to me; Maſter Tapfter; ; hath your 
name, Maſter Tapftee?'  _. 

Clown. Pompey. "1 
cal. What elſe? 

Clown. Bum, Sir. 

Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the ci * 
- about you; ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, yqu are Pom- 
pey the Great. Pompey, you are OP a bawd, Pom- 


ÞEY 3 


lire. 
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Pey; hoWſoever you colour in it being a tapſter; are you 
not? Come tell me true, it ſhall be the better for you. 
Clown. "POPs Sir, a am a For en. that would 


-iBfank Sher 3 you live, Mupert by being a 


| bawd? What do you think of the trade, wow, 1h ? 18 it 


a lawful trade? 
Cloæpn. If the law will Ry ie Sr. a 
Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, roopey; nor it 


mall not be allowed in Vienna. 


Clown. Does your Worſhip mean to geld and pay all 
the youth in the eny?-:-57 * 

Eſcal. No, Pompey. - | 

Clown. Truly, Sir, in my poor on, they will to't 


then. If your Worſhip will take order for the drabs. 


and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

Eſcal. There are pretty orders beginning, 1 can tell 
you: it is but heading and hangin 

Cloæun. If you head and hang car, that offend: that way 
but for ten years together, you 5 be glad to give out a 
commiſſion for more heads: if this law hold in Vienna 
ten years, ['l] rent the faireſt houſe in it, after threepence 
a bay: if you live to ſee this come to yon, ſay, Tompey 
told you {o, 

Eſcal. Thank you, good ert ; and 1 in. requital of 
your-prophecy, hark you; 1 adviſe you, let me not find 
you before me again upon any complaint whatſoever; no, 
not for dwelling where you do: if I do, Pompey, I ſhall 
beat you to your tent, and prove a ſhrewd. Cæſar to you. 
In plain dealing, Pompey, I ſhall have you whipt: ſo for 
this time, Pompey, fare you we 

Clown. I thank your Worſhip * your good el; 

but I ſhall follow i it, as the fleſh and fortune ſhall better 
determine. n 
Whip me? no, no; let carman as his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his en | 
[Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


Efeal. Come (4 to me, - Maſter 3 come kb 
ther, Maſter Conſtable: how long have you been in this 
place of conſtable? 


Elb. Seven years and a half, Sir. 


Eſcal. I thought, by your readineſs i in the office, you | 


had continued in it ſome time: you ſay ſeven years toge- 
ther ? 


Elb. Anda half, Sir. | 

Eſcal. Alas! it hath been great pains to you; they 
do you wrong to put you ſo oft upon't: are there not 
men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? 

Elb. Faith, Sir, few of any wit in ſuch matters; as 
they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for them. I 
do it for ſome piece of money, and go through with all. 

Eſcal. Look you bring me in the names o ſome ſix or 
ſeven, the moſt ſufficient of your pariſh; | 

Elb. To your Worſnip's hodlſe, Sir? | 

Eſcal. To my houſe; fare you well. What's 0 clock, 
. ou? pn a 7 

Eleven, Sir. 

27 2 I pray, you home to dinner with me. 

I I humbly thank you. | 

cal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio; 
But there's no remedy. # 

Fuſt. Lord Angels is ſevere. - 
| Eſcal. It is but needful: 

Mercy i is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo; 
Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond woe: | 
But yet, poor Claudio! there's no remed y. 

Come, Sir, 5 2 


SCENE vi. . Provoſt, and a Serwant: 


Serv. He's hearing of X cauſe; he will come e Rraight e 


III tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do; IU know 

His pleaſure} t may be he'll relent ; alas! 

He hath but as offended in a dream : 

All ſefts, all ages mack of this vice; 5 and _ 
To dic * it r 
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Enter. Angelo. 


Hog, Now, what's the matter, Provoſt: 2 
Frov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall die to-morrow? 
Did not I tell we; yea? hadſt thou not order 
why doſt thou aſk again ? 
Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 
Under your good correction, I have feen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 
Ang. Go to; let that be mine, 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you ſhall well be ſpat'd. | 
Prov. I crave your pardon. 
What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She's very near her hour. 
Anz. Diſpoſe of her | 
To ſome more fitting place, and that with ſpeed. 
Serv. Here is the kiltergof the 8 man condemn” 'd, 
Deſires acceſs to you. | 
Ang. Hath he a fiſter? 
Prov. Ay, my good Lord, a e, virtuous s maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a hſterhood, 


If not already. CHOI. | 
Ang. Well; let hab ul admitted. 5 [Boi Servant: 


See you the fornicatreſs be removd; * 
Let . have needful, but not ib, meuns; ff 
There ſhall be order for it. 5 


SCENE VII. eue, le hu. 


Prov. Save your honůour. 
Ang. Stay yet a while— 'are > welcome; what's 
pour will? 
1ſab. I am à woful ſuitor to your Honour, 

Pleaſe but your Honour hear me. 43 ; 
Ang. Well; what's your ſuit? 
1ſab. There is a vice that moſt 1 do se 

And moſt deſire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice; 

For which I would not plead, but that 1 mult; 

For which I muſt not plead, but that I _ 

At war, twixt will, and will not. ee 115 HY5S © 
Ang. Well; the matter? —_— 


. 


þ, bod 


As mercy does.” If he had bo as vou. 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like himnmm 
But he, like you, would not have been ſo fler 13 { 
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| fab. J have a brother is condemn'd to dies 
J do beſeech you, let it be his fault, N 

And not my brother. 1 5 bo TA 

I” Heav'n give thee moving graces! : 
g. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it? 

Wire every fault's condemn'd ere it be _ 

Mine were e the very cypher of a function, 

Fo find the faults, whoſe fine flands in record, = 


And let go by the actor. be, 


Iſab. O juſt, but ſevere law! 3 
I had a brother then; ; Heaven SS your honour! K 


Lucio. Give not o'er ſo: to him again, intreat him, 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown;. | 


You are too cold; if you ſhould need a pin, . my 


You could not with more tame a an — it. 
To him, I ſay. | 
Tfab. Muſt ke needs die? 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 
1/ab. Yes; I de think thay you bs 9 ay 


- And neither Heav'n nor man grieve at the mercy. '4 


Ang. I will not dot. . 
1/ab. But can you, if you would? | 
Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot Sta 
1ſab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrongs 
If ſo your heart were touch'd with that remorle, 
As mine is to him? 
Ang. He's ſentenc'd ; tis too late. 
Lucio. You are too cold. 
1/ah, Too late? why, no; 1 that do ſpeak 2 word, 
May call it back again: well believe this, TW] 
No ceremony that to great ones *longs, 
Not the King's crown, nor the deputed ſword, - 
*The Marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robes 
« Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 


Ang. Pray you, be gone. g 
Jſab. I wou'd to Heav'n I bad ieee 45 8 
And you were Iſabel; ſhould it — be thus? 
No; I would tell what *twere to be g Judge, | 
And what. a priſoner, 
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Lucio. Ay, touch him; there's the vein. 
Ang. Your brother is a fonteit of the law, | 
And you but waſte your > dr pg 
Tſab. Alas! alas Skate 
„% Why, all the ſouls that are, were forfeit! once: 
„And he that might the vantage. beſt have took, 
&«. Found out the remedy. © How would you be, 
If he, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 
„ But Judge you as you are? Ob, think on that; 
And mercy then will breathe within your bps, . 
„Like man new made.?“ | 
Ang. Be you content, fair inks 3 | 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother. 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or'my ſon, | 
It ſhould he thus with him; he dies to-morrow. 
Lab. To- morrow, Oh! may 8 Leeres bs road him, 
ſpare him. ; 
He's not 0 for death: even for our W | 
We kill the fowl:of ſeaſon ; ſhall we ſezve Heav'n 
With leſs reſpe&, than we do miniſter _ 
Jo our groſs ſelves? Good, good my Lord, bethink you; 
Who is it that hath di'd for this e 
There's many have ee it. 1430 
* Ay, well ſaid f 


g. The law hath not Seay dead; tho? i bath flept : 


TE many had not dar'd to do that evil, 

If the firſt man that did th* edict infringe, 
Had anſwer'd for his deed. Now, tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs that fhews what future evils, 
Or new, or by remiſſneſs new-conceiv'd, 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born, 
Are now. to have no ſucceſſive lor ard 25 
But ere they live, to end. l | 
Jab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. 
Ang. © I ſhew it moſt of all, when I fhew os 
4 For then I pity thoſe I do not know; 

«4 Which a dimiſs'd offence would after gall ? 
And do hirn right, that, anſwering one foul b 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfyd ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow; be content. 


* 80 . be the firſt that gives this ſemen; 


2 


W wv 5-5 _-- 


— 


To have a giant's firength; but 1 it is A e 
To uſe it 2 


Fplit'ſt the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 


angry apf, WELLS" 
Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before blk kieav* . 


Which in the foldier is flat blaſph em 
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And be, that ſuffers; oh, tis excellent fe, 


e a giant. f 175 
Lutio. That's well faid. 1 2 e 

I ab. Could great men ther A ebvy 

As Jos himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be n 5 

For every pelting, petty, oſſicerr 5 

Would uſe his heav'n for er, Frye 

© Nothing but thunder. Merciful Heaven! 

« Thou rather with thy ſharp and {ulph*rous bolt 


© 'Than the ſoft myrtle > O, but man! proud e | 
© Drefs'd in a little brief authority, , 4 
© Moſt ignorant of what he's: moſt afſur'd, 
© His glaily effence, like an 


* N. 


As makes the angels weep; who, with ou pier. 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal.” 

Luci>, Oh, to him, to him, weneh he will i relent; 
He's coming: I pereeive t. 

Prov. Pray Heav'n ſhe win 74" HWP 

Jab. We cannot weigh our brother with ter. 
Great men may jeſt with ſaints; tis wit in them; 
But, in the Teſs, foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou'rt right, girl; more oꝰ that. 

Laab. That in the captain's but a choleric wars, 


me 


— 
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Lucio. Art avis'd © that? more ont. 
Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 
Jab. Becauſe authority, though it err Ke others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſellf, 
That ſkins the vice O th* top: go to your boſom 
Knock there, and aſk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my. brother's fault; if it confeſs. BAY 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is «EL 45 Ti 
Let it not ſound a thought upon your. tongue 
Againſt my. brother's ue. | | 
Aung. She ſpeaks, and tis ſuch Senſe, + 3454 a5 5h 
That my ſenſe bleeds with it. Fare you well. 
1/ab, Gentle, my Lord, turn back. RN 
Rar [ * Mee ale come again to-morrow. | | 
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| nfo 5 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. AQ n. 
Lab. Hark, how PH FR you: 1 Ir wad Lat, turn 
back. 


Ang. How? bribe me? 2 
Lab. Ay, 5 4 ſuch gifts, that Hearn ſhall ſhare 
wit. vou. 
Lucio. You had marr'd all Ale | 
Lijſab. Not with fond ſhekles of the teſted FH 
Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them: but with true prayers, | | 
That ſhall be up at heav'n, and enter there, W ol 
Ere ſun-riſe: prayers from preſerved ſouls, | 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are anne 
To nothing temporal. 
Ang. Well; come to-morrow. | 
Lucio. Go to; tis well; away. | | 9 3 
Lab. Heav'n baer your honour ſafe? | 
n. 
For Lan that way going e repens 
Where prayers croſs. | 
Lab. At what hour to -morrow - 
Shall I attend your Lordſhip? + 
Ang. At any time fore — 


Je. "Save your ES 8 in aud Jl : 
| xe Lani ; 


3 "SCENE VIII. 


* ay at even bonthraaztue...: | 1 
wil this? what's this? is this her fault, 3 3 Fi 


br] of pg bt by 


The tempter, or the tempted,” who fins moſt? - | W 
“Not ſhe; nor doth the tempt; but it is I, H 
« That, lying by the violet in the ſua, | Az 
« Do, as the-carrion does, not as the tower, M. 

« Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. - Can it be, Th 


« That modeſty may more betray our fenſe, ; 
«© Than woman's lightneſs? having waſte grown enough, 


«© Shall we defire to raze the ſanQuary, dint. Ih 
« And pitch our evils there? Oh, fie, fie, fel” ? | | An 
What doſt thou? or what art thou, Angelos? ; 
| Doſt thou deſire her foully, for thoſe things | 5 
That make her good? Oh, let her brotheiohve: ; 1 


Thieves for their robbery have authority, AS 
When judges ſteal themſelves. What? do 1 vis * ; Or 
; | 3 8 | at 1 


* 


' Hath hliſter'd her report: ſhe is with child; Vs Wig", 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd: a young man aon N 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, e at G 
Than die for this. bl nd FORT ee Deb 

Dule. When muſt he die? 502; £4 art 0076-1 | 
Prov. As 1 do think, tomorrow. 0 4 n l 


And you ſhall be conducted. * 


And try your penitence, if it be found, 8 [{cience, 
Or hollowly put on. 


Sc.9. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 281 
That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again, Nee 3 
And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I dream on? 4 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to-cateh'a ſaint, $9 Te 
With ſaints doſt bait thy hook moſt dangerous 
„Is that temptation, that doth goad us on | 
« To ſin in loving virtue; ne'er could the düse, 8 
With all her double vigour, art and naturecrc 
Once ſtir my temper; but this virtuous . 
Subdues me quite. Exer till this very now, 
When men were an 1 e and Sa ads how. 

1.26 4 ; "avi 


SCENE IX. Changes to a el ie, 


Enter Duke, habited like a Friar, and Prong. 


Due. Hail to you, Provoſt! ſo 1 think you are. 
Prov. I am the Provoſt; what's your will, end a - 
Dule. Bound by my charity, . my bleſs d orde 

I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 4 

Here in the priſon; do me the common 71 IT 

To let me ſee them, and to make me know 5 ir 7 

The nature of their. crimes; that I may 1 miniſter | 

To them accordingly. 


Prov. Iwould do more than that, if more were needful. 
Euter Juliet. 1 8 + 


EY * 


Look, here comes one; a gentlewoman bf mine, 4 8 
Who, falling in the flames of her own youth, Fore 


I have provided for you; ſtay 2 while, a ad * Jake. 


Dule. Repent you, fair one, of SEE you carry?“ 7 
Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. N 0 
Duke. I'll teach you how you ſhall arraign your con- 
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282 MEASURE FOR” MEASURE. AR u. 8 
Dute. Love you the man that wrong'd yon? 5 
2 Ves, as I love the woman that wrong'd him. 5 

ule. So then, it ſeems, your maſt offenceful act 1 

Was mutually committee. 33 


Juliet. Mutually. 1 515 wi? .£ FR: r | 
Duke, Then wes your fin of heavier kind than his. 
Juliet. I do-cenfeſk it, and. repent ib, father. + 
Duke. "Tis meet fo, daughter; but repent you not, 
As that the ſin hath brought you to this ſhame? 
Which ſorrow's always tow'rds ourſelves, not Heav'n 
Shbewing, we'd not ſeek heaven, as we love it, 
% Ä — ISL oo, 
Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil; 
And take the ſhame with joy. A 
Dule. There reſt. 
Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And I am going with inftruttion to him 
So, grace go with you! beneleire. [ Exit. 
4 Fuliet. Muſt die to- morrow y oh, injurious love, 
That reſpites me 4 Tie, 'whole very comfort 
J „%% 
Prov. 5h pity of eee 7A A 


2 © % " 


S SCENE. x. Changes 10 the palace. 
Vu, Angelo. 


OOH mRSMOH2 tel. 


i | A 
Ang. When I would and think, I think and 

Toſev'ral ſubjects. Heavn hath my empty. words, 275 

Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, - 

Anchors on Iſabel. Heav'n's in my mouth, . Lo 

As if 1 did but only chew its name? , 5 Th 

And in my heart the ſtrong and ſwelling evil! a 

Of my onception : the ſtate, whereon 1 ſtudied, . To 

Is, like a good thing HERg often read,. { Az 

- Grown fear'd and tedious; yea, my gravity, - | Th 

Wherein (let no man hear me) A take. pride In 

Could I with boot change for an idle plume Fal 

Which the air beats for vain. Oh place! oh form! As 

How often doſt thou with thy caſe, thy habit, | To 

| Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls | 1 

Jo thy falſe ſeeming? blood, thou art but blood, ot 

Let's write good angel on the devil's horn; N. Wh 

5 | is 8 
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Tis not the devil's creſt. | 
How now, who's there PTY 5 | - 
Serv. One Iſabel, a fiſter, deſires e to you 
Ang. Teach her the way. Oh heav'ns! 
Why does my blood thus muſter to my on 
Making both that unable for itſelf, of Fact os! 
And diſpoſſeſſing all my other paſts | - 
Of neceſfary fitneſs! 
So play 4 fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoon; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 
By which he ſhould revive: and even ſo 
The gen'ral ſubjects to a wellewiſh'd King 
Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 
Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muft needs appear offence, How now, fair maid? 


SCENE XI. Enter {ſabella. © 
Jab. I am come to e leaſure. 
Ang. That you might know it * — much better 


* 1 


e me, 
Than to demand what tis. — brother cannot live. 
Lab. Ev'n fo! Heaven keep your Honour! 


| Guang. 
Ang. Yet may he live a whilez and, it may be, 
As long as you or I; yet he mult die. 
Jab. Under your ſentence? 
Ang. Vea. 5 
Wie. When, I beſeech on that in his reprieve, 
Longer or ſhorter, he may 3 ſo fitted, 
"I 1 foul ſicken not. 
. Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices! 'twere 28 good 
rot . him that hath from nature ſton 
A man already made, as to remit. 
Their ſaucy e that do coin heay'n's image 


In ſtamps that are forbid; tis all as eaſy, 2 — 


Falſely to take away a life true made, 
As to put metal in reſtrained means, 
To make a falſe one. 
Lab. Tis ſet down ſo in heav'n, but not in ant, 
Ang. And ſay, you ſo? then I ſhall poſe you quickly. 
Wes had Th rather, that the moſt juſtlaw 1 
o. 
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284 MEASURE Fox MEASURE. 
Now took your brother's life: or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to ſuch "_ NS, 
As ſhe that he hath ſtain' d? ea hv 
Jab. Sir, believe this, 15 | 
I had rather give my body then my l 17 


Act II. 


Ang. I talk not of your ſoul; our para . 


Stand more for number than mee Os 
Jab. How ſay you! 


Ang. Nay,_I'll not warrant that; fir 10 can peil. 


| Againſt the thing I fay. Anſwer to this. 
I, now the voice: of the recorded law, | 


Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life. 


Might there not be-a charity in fin, | 
To fave this brother's life? 

Jab. Pleaſe you to do't, © + 
I'll take it as a peril to „ '2 
It is no fin at all, but charity. | 

Ang. Pleas'd you to do't at peril of your foul, 
Were equal poize of ſin and charity. =» 

Hab. That I do beg his life, if it be ſin, 
Heav'n, let me bear i it; you, granting my ſuit, 
If that be fin, 'Il make it my morn-pray*r 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your anſwer. 

Ang. Nay, but hear me: 


Your ſenſe purſues not mine: either 8 ignorant, 


Or ſeem ſo craftily; and that's not good. 


Jab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing 8054. 


But graciouſly to know I am no better. 


Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſfies to appear moſt bright, 


Wben it doth tax itſelf; as theſe black maſks 
Proclaim an en-ſhield beauty ten times louder, 
Than beauty could — d. But mark me, 
To de receiv'd plain, I'll peak more groſs; K* 
Your brother is to die. | 
n 

Ang. And his ee is Pw as it appears. 
Accountant to the law upon that you 

Jab. True. | 

Ang. Admit no other way to ſave his life, 

(As 1 ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, 


But in the loſs of queſtion, ) that you his alter, 1 55 bY 


Finding 


222 228822 


OHH 


T1 


ge. 1s. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 285: 
Finding youll defir'd of ſuch a perſon, 
Whoſe credit with the judge, 'or own great place, 
Could fetch ud og brother from the manacles | 
Of the all-holding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to fo him, but that either 71 
You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body 
To this ſuppos'd, or elſe en him ſuffer; * 
What would you do? 
lab. As much for my poor brother as nie falls; 
That is, were I under the terms of death, - 
Th impreffion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I've been fick for, ere I'd yield. 

My body up to ſhame. - 

Ang. Then muſt your brothes die. 
| 725 And twere the cheaper way; 
Better it were, a brother did at once. 
Than that a ſiſter, by redeeming ww : | 
Should die for ever. | 

Ang. Were not you then eruel as the ſentence; 
That you have flander'd fo? —_ 

tab. As ignominious ranſom, and free pardon, | 
Are of two — lawful mercy, lore, | 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption: ++: / 1 

Ang. You ſeem'd of late to — a tyrant £ 
And rather prov'd the ſliding of y_ brother . 
A merriment, than a vice. 

Jab. Oh pardon me, my Lord: it oft falls outs 
To have Nhat we would have, we ſpeak not what we mann. 
1 ſomething do excuſe the thing I hate, + Ot 
For his advantage that I dearly ons 5 4157 ns... 

Ang. We are all frail. - go 

Jab. Elſe let my brother 4 Y, 
If not a feodary, but only he, 2 
Ove, and ſucceed by weakneſs! 
Ang. Nay, women are frat too. 
Lab. Ay, as the glafſes where they view themſelves; _ 
Which are as eaſy broke, as they make form. 
Women! help heav'n; men their creation mar, 
In profiting by them: nay, call us ten N WY 
For we are ſoft as our complexions are, | 7 
And credulous to falſe e 
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286 : MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


Ang. I think it well; 

And from this teſtimony of. your: own * . 
[ons I ſuppoſe: we're made to be no . A5 
an faults may ſhake our frames; ). let me be bold 5 

1 do arreſt your words: be that you are, | 

That is, a woman; if you're more, e none. 

If you be one, as you are well expreſd d 

- By all external warrants ſhew it now, 

By putting on the deſtinꝰd liver. 

Ib. I have no tongue, but one; gentle, my Lo 

Let me intreat- youz ſpeak the formal language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive: I love ou. 
Tick. My brother did love Juliet; 

And you tell me that he ſhall die for it. : 
phy He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me hre. 
Lab. J know your virtue hath a licence in t, | 

Which ſeems a little oy Shea it is, | 

Fo pluek on otherg:: i 
Ang. Believe me, on mine e honour, v7 

My words exprefs my purpoſe. "20; 8 ON 

79. Ha! little honour to be moth believ'd, 


And moſt pernicious purpoſe! ſeeming, ſeeming — 


J will proclaim thee,” Angelo; look for't: 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 

Or, with an out«ftretch'd throat, III En i! world. 
Aloud, what man thou art. ? 
Ang. Who will believe thee, Ifabel?. 

My unſold name; th auftereneſs of my life, 83 
My vouch againit you; and my place i“ > th '. ark 
Will fo your accuſation overweigh, 

That you ſhall ſtifle in your own orte, 6 

And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; . 
And now I głve my ſenſual race the rein 

Fit thy 3 to my ſharp appetite, | 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious-bluſhes,,  - 
That baniſh what they fue for; redeem thy | brother | 
By yielding up thy body to my will: 

Or elſe he mult not only die the death, 44 

But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw dut 2 
To ling'ring ſufferance. Anſwer me to-morrow; 
Or by th' ann that now Sides me . 


*  Phin, dire. 


PF: 


j 


1 
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Il prove a tyrant to him. As for you, 0 

Say what you can; my falſe 0 'erweighs your: true. 41 

Ext. 

Jab. To whom ſhould I complain ? did I tell 4 | 

Who would believe me? O moſt perilous mouths) - 

That bear in them one and the ſelf-ſame tongue. 

Either of condemnation or approof *; 

Bidding the law make curtfy to their will ; 

Hooking both right and wrong to th' appetite; 

To follow, as it draws. I'll to my brother. | 

Tho' he hath fall'n by prompture of the blood, 

Yet hath he in him {ſuch a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 

Before His ſiſter ſnould her body ſtoop 

To fuch abhorr'd pollution. | 

Then, Iſabel, live chaſte; and, brother, die; 

More than our brother is our chaſtity. 

PI! tell him yet of Angelo's requeſt; _ 1 

And fit his mind to death, for his ſoul's reſt. | LExit. 


ACT Il. SCENE I. 


| Tue priſon. 
Eater Dake, clan, and Prove 


Dake. 8. O, then you hw of pardon from Lord 
Angelo? | | 
Claud. The miſerable have no that medicine, 
But only hope; I've hop'd to live, and am prepar'd to die. 
Duke. Be abſolute for death; or death, or life. 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with lifes 
If I do loste thee, I do loſe a thing 


That none but fools would reck; a breath thou WW 


Servile to all the ſlciey 8 : 
© That do this habitation, where thou keep'ſt, 
( Hourly afflict; merely thou art death's fool f; ; 


| *Approof here is to be taken in the ſenſe of approbation. 
f la the ſimplicity of the ancient ſhews upon our ſilage, it was 
common to bring in two figures, one repreſeaung a fool, the Taal 
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For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 
And yet runn'ſt tom rd him ſtill, Thou art not noble; 
For, all th* accommodations that thou bear'ſt, 
Are nurs'd by baſeneſs: thoy'rt by no means valiant ; 
For thou doſt fear the {oft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm. Thy beib of reſt is fleep, 
And that thou oft provok'it ; yet groſgly fear'ft 
Thy death, whichi is no more. Thou'rt not wt \ 
For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand grains 
« That iſſue out of duſt; Happy thou art not; 
For what thou haft not, {till thou ftriv*ft to get; 
And what thou haſt, forget'ſt. Thou art not certain; 


For thy complex ion ſhifts to ſtrange effects, | L 

After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor; I! 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, N 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, | | 2 
« And death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haſt none; T. 


For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 
© The mere effuſion of thy proper loins, 


« Do curſe the Govt, Serpigo and the Rheum, ro 
For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor youth nor age; | 

© But as it were an aſter- dinner's fleep, a 
Dreaming on both; for pall'd, thy blazed youth N 
Becomes aſſuaged, and doth beg the alms 1 
© Of palſied Eld; and when thou'rt old and rich, | BY 
Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor bounty, ( 
Jo make thy riches pleaſant. What's yet in this 7 
That bears the name of life? yet in this life The 
Lie hid more thouſand deaths; yet death we ar, 10 
That makes theſe odds all even.” C 
Claud. I humbly thank 'you. 7 
J0o ſue to live, I find Teck to die: Wor 
And, ſeeking Gent, find life: Tet it core. es, A And 
12 C1 

Enter Tibella. . > | 1 

60 e 


Jab. What, ho? e here, grace and 100d company! * An 
Prov. Who's there? come in: the wiſh ſh deſerves A wel- Th 


come. EL | 9 


Dube «* Ani 


death or fate. The turn and contrivance of the 1 was. to make . 1 
yet brought him 8 


the fool lay many ſtratagems to avoid death, whi 
more imracdiately into the jaws of it. 


7 
el - 


uſes 


ake 
him 
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Dule Dear Sirg ere long I'll viſit you in. 
Claud, Moſt idly Sir, N wo "Eg 
{/ab. My buſineſs is a word or two with Claudia. / 
Prov. And very welcome. Look Signior, here's your 
| Duke. Provoſt, a word with you. * [fitters 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. FS 
Dube. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be conceal'd, 
Yet hear them. [ Exennt Duke and Provyft, 


SCEN E II. 


Claud. Now, ſiſter, what's the comfort? 

1/ab. Why, as all comforts are; moſt good in deed: 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heave? n, 
Intends you for his fwift ambaſſador ; 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger. 


Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed, 
To- morrow you ſet on. 


Claud. Is there no remedy ? 2 

1/ab, None, but fuch eee, as, to faxe a head, 
To cleave a heart in tw ns ; 

Claud. But is there any? 

1jab. Ves, brother, you may live: 


There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 


f you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 
Claud. Perpetual durance? | 
{jab Ay, juſt; perpetual duranee; a demi, 
Though all the world's vaſtidity you had, | 
To a determin'd ſcope. - . 
Claud. But in what nature? 
1ſab. In ſuch a one, as, you conſenting to't, 3 
Would bark your honour from that trunk "Ou nay 
And leave you naked. 
Claud. Let me know the paint r a ol 
1ſab. „ Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio: and I 2 | 
« Left thou a pr rous life ſhould'ſt , HL—=NxD 
And fix or ſeven winters more reſpeQ e | 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die? 15 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in àpprehenſion; 33 
And the poor beetle that we tread upon, 1 
In corp'ral ſufferance finds a Pang a as mow” 
As when a giant dies.” 


Vor. I. | 5 Y 9 
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Claud. Why give you me this ſhame? . 
Think you I can a reſolution; fetch 
From flow'ry tenderneſs? If I muſt die, 
J will encounter darkneſs as a ride, | 
And hug it in mine arms. 
Lab. % There ſpake my brother; there al _ 5 | 
rave | 
% Did 8 forth a voice.” "es, thou a * | 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a life 
In baſe appliances. This outward-ſainted ai, va , | 
- Whoſe ſettled viſage and delib'rate word | 4 
Nips youth i' th' head; and follies doth emmews, . 4 
As faulcon doth the fowla is yet a devil . 
His filth within being caſt, he would appear | 6 
A pond as deep as hell. | « 
Claud. The prieſtly Angelo? by 
Jab. Oh, *tis the cunning livery. of — 
The damned'ſt body to inveſt and-cover « 
In prieftly guards. Doſt thou think, Claudio, 
If I would yield him wy virginity, - | 
Thou might'|t be freed? f ja 
Claud. Oh, heavens! it cannot be. 
Ia. Les, he would give thee for this rank offents 
So to offend him ſtill. This night's the tine 
"That I ſhould do what I abhor AT" ee 65 
Or elſe thou di ſt to- morrow-w. thus 
Claud. Thou ſhalt not dot. 
Jab. Oh, were it but my life. 
I'd throw it down for your Geliveranep | 
As frankly as a pin. 
Cland. Thanks, denten Iſabel... EY 
Jab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-mggrot 
Claud. Yes. Has he affections in him 
That thus can make him bite the law by th“ on, 
When he. would force it? Sure it is Fn by TD 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt. [rf M 
Iſab. Which is the leaſt? +7 * 
Claud. If it were damnable, he being ſo wiſe, 
| Why would he for the eee a 
Be 33 fin'd? Oh Label! 
{/ab. What ſays my brother? 
Claud.n We 3a fearful 1 TY | 
1 3 5 
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Jab. And ſhamed life a hateful. | 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 1 $: 

« To lie in cold obſtruction, and to rot; | 

This ſenfible warm motion to become 1 

A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpirit” : 

To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 

* In thrilling regions of thick. ribbed ice; - 

To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs windss, 

And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 

The pendent world; or to be worſe than worſt. 

s Of thoſe, that lawick and uncertain wr $a egy | 

Imagine howling; tis too horrible! c 


The wearieſt and moit — lifes | ee 
« That age, ach, penury, engere N r eee 
Can lay on nature, is a paradi'ff e 
To vvlrat we fear of death.” W v4: 963k $74 EE 
Jab. Alas! alas! i 3 eee e M451 = 
Claud. Sweet ſiſter, nem live; ok * 1-1} I 


What fin-you do to fave a brother's life, 5 


Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo . 
That it becomes a virtue. 


Lab. Oh, you beaſt! 1 
Oh, faithlels coward! oh, Jihonelt wretch! 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice? 
Is't not a kind of inceſt, to take life 
From thine own ſiſter's ſhame? What ſhould I chink ? 2 
Heav'n grant, my mother play*d my father fair! * 
For ſuch a warped flip of wilderneſs 
Ne er iſſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 
Die, periſh! might my only bending down n SE 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed. 
Pl pray a thouſand prayers for thy —_— | 
Nowra to.ſave:thee.. ; 5 4 
Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. 
Lab. Oh, fie, fie, ſie! mee 
Thy ſin's. not accidental, but a rds 5. „„ 
Merey to thee would prove itſelf a n ; e 
Tis beſt that thou dr quickly. e 8 
Claud. Oh hear me, Iſabellg. 


14 — 
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1 SCENE WE 4 
75 FRY Z 41 Dule and Pro. 


Dukes Vouchſafe a wok, young aner; bur one word. 

Jſab. What is your will? | 

Duke. Might you diſpenſe. with wah . eld 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you; the intifaCtion 
I wonld require, is likewiſe your on beneſit. 


{ſab. 1 have no ſuperfluous leifure; my ſtay maſt he 


ſtolen out of other affairs: but I will attend you a while. 
- Duke. Son, I have overheard what hath paſſed between 
you and your ſiſter. Angelo had never the purpoſe v0. 
corrupt her; only he hath made an aſſay of her virtue, 
to practiſe his judgment with the diſpoſition of naturgs. 
She, having the truth of honour in her, hath made 
kim that gracious denial, which he is moſt glad to re- 
ceive. I am confeſfor to Angelo, and I know this to 
be true; therefore prepare yourſelf to death. Do not 
falſify. your reſolution with hopes that are fallible; to- 
morrow you muit Ge g to 1 eee _ make 
ready. 

Chand, Let me aſc my ſiſter parden; 1 am fo out of 
love with we, Yaage 1 ww laue to de rid of 1 its . 
[Deco Claud. 

. Duke. Hold For there; ; farewell. Provoſt, : a W 
with v7ou- 4 

Prov. What' a youn will abe EY Pd 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone; 


leave me a while with the maid: my mind promiſes with - 


my habit, no loſs ſhall touch her oy oy company. 
Prov. In good time. [Exit Prov. 
Duke. The hand that hath made you FEM. hath made 
you good; the goodneſs that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodneſs: but grace, being the ſoul of 
vour complexion, ſhall keep the body of it ever fair. 
2 The aſſault that Angelo hath made on you, fortune hath 
convey'd to my underſtanding; and but that frailty hath 
examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder at Angelo. How 
will you do to content this ſubſtitute, and to ſave your 
brother? 
e I am now going to. ee him: 1 had rather 
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my brother die by the law, than my ſon ſhould be un- 
lawfully born. But, oh, how much is the good Duke 
deceiv'd in Angelo? If ever he return, and JI can ſpeak 
to him, I will mw = lips in vain, or cover 10 go- 
vernment. 1 
Duke, That ſhall not be a. amiſs ;- 1 as the mate. 
ter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation; he made 
trial of you only. Therefore faſten your ear on my 
adviſings: to the love 1 have in doing good, a remedy 
preſents itſelf. I do make myſelf believe, that you may 
moſt uprightly do a poor wronged lady a merited be- 
nefit: redeem your brother from the angry law; do no 
ſtain to your own gracious perſon; and much pleaſe the 
abſent Duke, if peradventure he ſhall ever return to 
have hearing of this buſineſs. 
Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak becher 1 Neve ſpicls to 
do any thing _ _— not foul in the truth of my 
free. | i 

: Dube. Moms 18 bold * Svodriaſs never feurfult 
have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of 
Frederick, the great ſoldier whe#miſcarried at ſea? 

Jab. J have heard of the lady, and wu words went . 
with her name. 

Dube. Her ſhould- this Rig have 0 Was 
affiancd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
ſolemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at ſea, 
having in that periſh'd veſſel the dowry of his ſiſter. 
3 But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
u woman. There ſhe loſt a noble and renowned brother, 

in his love toward her ever moſt kind and natural; with. 
v. him the portion and fine w) of her fortune, her marriage 
le dowry; with both, her b W 0 this MO. 
es ſeeming Angelo N 
of Iſab. Can this be ſo? did: Negele bs hives N . 
r. * Duke. ' Left her in tears, and dri'd. not one of them... 
th with. his comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, pretend-. , 
th ing, in her, diſcoveries of diſhoncur: in few, beſtow d- 
0 her on her own lamentation, which ſhe yet wears for 
ur his ſake; and he, a marble to her tears, 18, waſhed. with, 

them, but relents not. 
1er jab. What a merit were it in death to take this poor. 
ny B b 3 wat. 


| n | - 
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maid from the world! what corruption in this life, 
that it will let this man live! But how. out of _ can ſhe 
' avail? EP 
Dule. It is a os that you may cally heal: and the 
eure of jt not only ſaves your brother, but keeps you from 
diſhonour in doing it. 
1 Shew me how, good Eater, 
Duke. This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her ſirſt affection: his unjuſt unkindneſs (that 
in all reaſon ſhould” have quench'd her love) hath, 
like an impediment in the current, made it more vio- 
lent, and unruly... Go you to Angelo, anſwer his re- "4 
quiring with a plauſible obedience; agree with his de- ö 
mands to the point: only refer yourfelf to this advan- | 
tage: firſt, that your ſtay with him may not be long: | 
that the time may have all ſnadow and ſilence in it: MW 
and the place - - anſwer to convenience. This being 
granted, in courſe now follows all: we ſhall adviſe | 


this wronged maid to ſtead up your appointment, go in ] 
yaur. place: if the encounter acknowledge itſelf here- 
after, it may compel him to her recompence: and here - of 


by this is your brother ſaved, your honour untainted, 

the poor Mariana advantaged, and -the corrupt Deputy 

ſcaled. The maid will I frame, and make fit for his 
attempt: if you think well to carry this as you may, : 
the doubleneſs of the benefit defends Wye, Ace from re- 2 
Proof. What think you of it? \ 
Ib. The image of it gives me content r and, ] 
I'truſt,-it will grow to a moſt proſperous perfection. I 
Dale. It lies much in your holding up: haſte you i 1 
ſpeedily to Angelo: if, for this night, he intreat you to 0 
his bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I will pre- 8 
ſently to St. Luke's: there at the moated Grange relides F 
this dejected Mariana: at that place call upon me, and } 

* with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

pi. Vs Fou for Gus MITE fare you wall, good 1 
| 425 ker ſeocral : 
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SCENE Iv. £ Hanges 10 the ſtreet: 


Re-enter Dule, as a Friar, L low, Clown, and officers. 


Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs * and ſell men and women like beaſts; we 
{hall have all the world drink brown and white baſtard. 

Dube. Oh, heav'ns! what ſtuff is here? 

Clown. ? ['was never merry world fince of tiro uſuries 
the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer allow'd by 
order of law. ** a furr'd gown to keep him warm, and 
furr'd with fox and lamb-ſkins too, to ſignify, that craft, 
being richer than i innocency, ſtands for the facing. 
Eu. Come your Ways Sir: 2 bleſs you, good: father 
Friar. | 
Duke And you, good weather father. What ofene 
hath this man made you, Sir. 

Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the law; and, ar. 
we take him to be a thief too, Sir; for we have found 


upon him, Sir, a ſtrange A 5 which we have ſent ta 


the Deputy. 
Dube. Fie, Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked bawd! 
The evil that thou canſeſt to be done, 
That is thy means to live. Doſt thow but think,” 
What *tis to cram a maw, or clothe a. back, 
From ſuch a filthy vice? ſay to thyſelf, + 
From their abominable and beaſtly dunner 
I drink, I eat, array myſelf, and hve. - 
Canſt thou believe thy living is a life, . 
So ſtinkingly depending! go al mend. 

: Clown. Indeed, it doth in _ ſort, Se" but 
yet, Sir, 1 would prov. | 

Duke. Nay, if the devil have giv' n thee proofs for ſin 
Thou wilt prove his. Tak e him to priſon, er; 12 — 
Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, — 
Ere this rude beaſt will profit. 5 
Elb. He muſt; before the Deputy, Sir; be und given 
him warning; the Deputy cannot abide a whore- maſter; 
if he be a whoremonger, and comes before him, he Oo 
00s $9'6 mite. On. iy errand. | 

Date. 
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Dule. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all faults, as wars; * * free! 


SscENR V. Eater Luci. 


Ell. His dck will come to your hte; cord, Sir. 
Clocun. I ſpy. — * 1 cry, bail: here's a gentleman 7 


and a friend of mine. 


Lucio. How now, [rhoble Pompey? What, at the 
wheels of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, is 
there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made woman, 
to be had now, for putti ng. the hand in the pocket, and 
extracting it clutch'd?} What reply? ha? what ſay'ſt 
thou to this tune, matter and method? It's not down 
thꝰ laſt reign, "Ha? what ſay'ſt thou, trot? is the 


world as it was, man? which is the way? is it ſad and 


few words? or how? the trick of it? - 

Dule. Still thus and thus: fill worſe? 

Lucio. How doth my dear ee thy miſtreſs? pros 
eures ſhe fill? ha? 
. Clown. Troth, Sir, the hath eaten + all her week and. 
the is herſelf in the tub. 

Lucio. Why, tis good; it is the right: of 5 it; it mt 
be ſo. Ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd bawd ; 


an unſhunn'd condequenee, it muſt be . Art gong. to. 


riſon, Pom PITS OTE ER 

3 Yes, faith, 84-54} i" | 
Lucio. Why, *tis not amiſs, Pompey: firewdl: . 

fay, I ſent thee thither for debt, Pompey ; or how— 
Ebb. For being a bawdjtor' being a bawd. K 
Lucio. Well, then impfiſon him; if impriſonment be 

the due cf a bawd, Ny ie ha right. Bawd is he, 

doubtleſs, and. of | antiquity too; bawd born. Farewell, 


good Pompey: commend me to the prifon, Pompey; 
you will turn good huſband now, Fompey; you wil. 


keep the houſe. 
Clown. I hope, Sir, your good: Way er de my 


Len. Kid, indeed, will I not, Pompey ;' it s not the 


wear; I will pray, Pompey, 'to increaſe your bondage: 5 


„ „ Ww 
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if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the more. 
Adieu, truſty Pompey. Wicks you, Friar. ; 
 Dute. And vou. _ 
Lucio. Does Bridget paint ain, Pompey? hat. tail 
5. Come your ways; Sir, comm. 
_ Clin. You will not bail me then, Sir? 
Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. 5 Mhat news r 
Friar? what news? _ 
Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 
Lucio. Go to kennel, Pompey, go. 


2 xeunt Elbow, Clown, _ 3 


SCENE Vr.“ 


What news, 2 of the Duke; 
Dude. l know none: can you, tell me 0 | 
Lucio Some ſay, he is with the Emperor of Ruſſia; 
other ſome, he is in Rome: but where is he, think 
ou ? 
* Dale. \ know not where; but whereſoever, $i with 
him well. 


Lucio. Tt was a Sa Seen ack of lim, to ſteal 


| 5 the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was never born 


Lord Angelo dukes it els in his abſence; * on 
8 toꝰt. 


Dule. He does well in't . 

| Luca, A little more lenity, to leachery would no harm 
in him; ſomething too crabbed that way, Friar. 

Dull. It is too gentle a vice, and e muſt cure 


Tucio. Ves, j in good ſooth, the vice. is of a great kin- 
dred; it is well alli d; but it is impoſſible to extirp it 
quite, Friar, till eating and king be put down. They 
ſay this Angelo was not by man and woman 
Mes the dowuright Way of creation ; ; is it true, think 
You... | 
Duke. How ſhould he be madg head: 
Lucio. Some report, a fea maid ſpawn'd him; ſome,” 


* * 


| that he was got between two ſtock-fiſues. But it is cer. 


tain, that when he makes water, his urine is congeal'd. 
ice: that I know to be true; and he 1 13, A motion mgne: 
rative, that's infallible. . . 
Dake. You are * Sir a ad ſpeak apace. 12 
cc. 


— 
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Lucio. Why, what à ruthleſs thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away the life of a 
man? Would the Duke, that is abſent, have done this? 
Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred baſtards, he would have paid for the nurſing a thou- 
ſand. He had ſome feeling of the ſport, he Enew the 
| fervice, and that inſtructed him to mercy. © 
Duke. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected 
for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 

Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiy'd. 

Due. TIE not poſſible. 

Lucio. Who, not the Duke? Yes, your beggar of 
fifty; and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her clack-diſh; 
the Duke had crotchets in him. He would be drunk 
too, that let me inform yon. 

Dule. You do him wrong, ſurely. 

Tacio. Sir, I was an inward of his: a ſhy fellow was 
the Duke; and, I believe, I krow the cauſe of hig with- 
drawing. t yous 

Dule. What, pry'thee, might be OY . | 

Luv. No; e tis a ſecret muſt be lock'd 
within the teeth and the lips: but this I can let yon un- 
derſtand, the greater file of the ſubje& held the 8 
to be wiſe. 

abe. Wiſe? why, no queſtion but he was. 

Lucio. A 7 9 , unweightng 915 
flow: 

Dube. Either this 4 is envy in you, folly, or miſtakin 
The very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs he ha 

| Helmed, muſt, upon a warranted need, give him a better 
proclitation. Let him be but teſtimonied in his own 
bringings forth, and he ſhall appear to the envious, a ſcho- 
lar, a ſtateſman, and a ſoldier. Therefore you ſpeak un- 
Kilfully:'or, if your knowledge be more, it is much 
darkened in your malice. 

Lucio. Sir, 1 know him, and I love bh E 

Due. Love talks with better knowledge, and know: 
tedge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, Sir, I know what I know. 


Dude. I can hardly believe that, fince you know not 
what you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke return, as our 


Prayers are he 1 * me defire you to make your an- 


* *%, 
: 4 * * ; 


{wer 


Se. . MEASUAE FOR MEASURE; 


299 
ſwer before him. If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you 
have courage to maintain it. I am bound to eall upon 
you; and, 1 pray you, your name? | 
Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio, well known to the 
Duke. 

"Duke. He ſhall know ar better, andy if I ray live to 
report you. | 13 

Lucio. I fear you not. 

Dule. O, you hope the Duke will return no more, 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. But in- 
deed I can do you little harm: you'll ſorſwear this a- 

in? . 

Lucio. . I'll be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in me 


Friar. Put no more of this. Canſt thou tell, if Clau- 
dio die to-morrow, or no? 


Due. Why ſhould he die, Sir? 


Lucio, Why? for filling a bottle with a tun. diſh. 8 
would the Duke we talk of were returned again; this 


ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 


tinency. Sparrows muſt not build in his houſe-eaves, 
becauſe they are leacherous. The Duke yet would 
have dark deeds darkly anſwered; he would never bring 
them to light; would he were returned! Marry, this 
Claudio is condemned for untruſſing. Farewell, good 
Friar; I pry'thee pray for me. The Duke, I fay to thee 
Friar again, would eat mutton on Fridays. He's not paſt 


it yet; and I ſay to thee, he would mouth with a beg- 


gar, tho* ſhe ſmelt of brown bread and garlic. ys 
that I ſaid ſo; farewell. UE vit. 

Duke. No might nor greatneſs i in mortality - 
Can cenfure ſcape; back-wounding calumny | 
The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes. What king fo 5 b 


Can tie the gall up in che ſland'rou- e 
Dut who comes here? +38 


36ENE vil | 
Enter Eſealus, Provofly Batod, and offers. 


Efcal. Go, away with her to priſon. 


Baud. Good my Lord, be good to me; your Ho- 
nour is accounted a merciful: man: good my Lord. 
Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and Rl for- 


| feit 
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_ Feit in as! ſame kind? this would make mercy ſwerve, 
and play the tyrant 

Prov. A bawd of troy years continuance, may it 
pleaſe your Honour. 

Bawd. My Lord, this is one Lucio's information a- 
gainſt me. Miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with child 
by him in the Duke's time: he promis'd her marriage} 
his child is a year and a quarter old, come Philip and 

Jacob. I have kept it Bat and ſce how he goes 
about to abuſe me. 
cal. This fellow is a fellow of much licence: let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to priſon : go 
to; no more words. [ ZExcuni abith the Bad.) Pro- tl 


volt, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd: Claudio 
muſt die to-morrow : let him be turnith'd with divines, * 
ve 


and have all charitable preparation. If my brother 
wrought by my pity, it ſhould not be 6 with him. Ju 
Prov. So pleaſe you, this Friar has been with him, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 
Eſcal. Good even, good father. TEE 550 
© Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you! , ST 5 
Eſeal. Of whence are you? 
Due. Not of this country, tho* my les | is now 
To uſe it for my time: I ama brother 


Of gracious order, late come from the ſea L . 
In ſpecial buſineſs from bis holinefs. - . | H 
Eſcal. What'news abroad i' th' world? . Sl 
Deke. None, but that there is ſo great a fever on p x 
goodneſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. No- 25 
velty is only in requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be a- Mo 
ged in any kind of courſe, as it is virtuous to be con- Tha 


ſtant in any undertaking. There is ſcafce truth enough Shar 

| alive, to make ſocieties ſecure; but ſecurity: enough to Kill 
make fellowſhips accurs d. Much upon this riddle runs P wi 
the wiſdom of the w 'orld; this news is old enough, yet 70 
it is every day's news. 1 pray you? Sir, of * diſpo- Ok, 


ſition was the Duke? Thus 

Eſcal. One that, above all cher frifes, mo . How 
Contended ſpecially to know himſelf,, Maki 

* . - Duke. What pleaſure was he giv'n to! 1.1 | . 


Eſcal. Rather. rejoicing to ſee adler merry, "chant Moſt 
= at any thing which t to make him re- I Vo 
| Joice | 
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joice. A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 


lim to his events, with a prayer they may prove proſ- 
perous; and let. me deſire to Know, how you find Clau- 


dio prepar*d? I am made to underſtand, that you have 


lent him viſitation. 


Du le. He profeſſes to have received 50 Anilker menkure n 
from his judge, but moſt willingly humbles himſelf to the 


determination of juſtice: yet had he fram'd to himſelf, 
by the instruction of his frailty, many deceiving promiſes 


of life; which, I by my good leiſure, have diſcredited to 
him, and now is he reſolv'd to die. 


Eſ:al. Vou have paid the heavns your function, and 
the priſoner the very debt of your ala, ] have la- 


bour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of 


my modeſty ; but my brother Juſtice have I found ſo ſe- 
vere, that he hath fore'd: me to tell him, he i is indeed 


Juſtice. 


Duke. If his own life PL "ad the ſtraitneſs of his pro- 


ceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he chance | 


to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himſelf, 
 Efeal. 1 am going to viſit the en fare you well. 
| | 75 LH 


SCENE dd 


Duke. Peace be with you! 4.365 
He who the ſword'of heavn wal bear, 
Should be as holy as ſevere: . 
Pattern in himſelf to _— 

Grace to ſtand, and 8 

More nor leſs to otlierb pa: 

Than by ſelf. offences wei Ela. 

Shame 10 whole c . 

Kills for faults of his own rig 
Twice treble flame on Angelos, 


To weed my vice, and let his grow! 3 


Oh, what may man within Rim hide, 
Tho- angel on the out ward ſide! 
How may that likeneſs, made ine „ 
Draw with idle ſpiders? rin: 7 10 
Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial thibge?” | 4 
Vor. 5 e > 


} 
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Craft againſt vice I muſt apply. 
With Angelo to-night ſhall ke. 
His old betrothed, , -4d deſpis 
So diſguiſe ſhall by th Ae 4 5 
Pay with faſchool falſe exactin oe 


Aud pete an ld cone 7 . | [Exit. 


der Iv. SCENE : L 
ef 155 tis Aang. | 
| ku 2 and boy finging. , 
TT. a 
: 2446. 4 tale thoſe lips away, 1 | 
- © That ſo ſeeetly were forſworn; n: * 
G 1 thoſe eyes, the break of day, = | I 
1,4 Lights that do miſlead the morn; Ft T 
But my kiſſes bring again, ; e | 
. Kal, of love, but ſeal'd in vain. 
Enter Duke. ' 


"Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick 128 
Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 
Hath often ſtill'd my brawling diſcontent.  , * 
I cry you mercy, Sir, and well could wiſh 
You had not found me here ſo muſical: 
Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, | | 
My mirth is much diſpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 5 Ak 
Duale. Tis good; tho? muſic oft hath ſuch a charm | 
To make bad, good; and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body gr . for me here | 
to-day? much upon this time: have 1 Roy's here to I pr⸗ 


meet. | She « 
Mari. You have not FR inquir'd after, * have fat W/7 
Enter Iſabel. ._ > MM, 

Dale I do 4 believe you; the time is come, Tg 
even now. I ſhall crave your forbearance a little; may Du 
be I will call upon you anon for oye en to your- w. 
ſelf. 151 | !hall 
P oa I ai opens to vou. DS CE. it The v 


SCENE 
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Dule. Very well met, in Wk 
What is the news from this good Deputy? ?? 
ab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick, 
Whoſe weftern fide is with a vineyard back dl; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate, 

That makes his opening with this bigger key: 

This other doth command a little door, 

Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 

There, on the heavy middle of the night, 

Have I my promiſe made to call upon him. 
Duke. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this way ? ? 
Zſab. ve ten a due and wary note upon' t?! 

With whiſp'ring and moſt guilty diligence, | 

In action all of precept, he did ſhew me 

The way twice o'er. Za 
Duke. Are there no other tokens” . 

Between you greed, concerning her * 

ab. No; none, but only a repair i“ th' dark: 

And that I have poſſeſs'd him, my moſt ſtay 

Can be but brief; for I have made him A | 

I have a ſervant comes with me along, | 

That ſtays upon me; whoſe perf ualion.1 is, 

I come about my brother 
| Duke. Tis well borne up. | 

I have not yet made known to Mariana 

A word of this. What, hoa! within! come forth? 


SCENE III. A 88 


I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
| She comes to do you good. © | 
t Jab. I do deſire the like. ; 

Dale. Do you perſuade yourſelf 115 1  reſpe mY — 

Mari. Good Friar, I know 1 do; and 1 have 
, found it. | 
W Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand, 
- Who hath a ſtory ready for your ear: 
| I ſhall attend your leiſure; but make haſte; 
The vaporous night approaches, ; 


2 ? | 
ito 
E : C C2 8 ä Mari. 
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Mari. Wilr pleaſe you walk aſide ? 


LExeunt Mar. and 1/ab. 


FR O place and greatneſs! millions of falſe eyes 
© Are ſtuck upon thee: volumes of report 
© Run with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious queſts | 
© Upon thy doings: thouſand {capes of wit 
© Make thee the father of their idle dreams, ö 
© And rack thee in their fancies! Welcome ; how agreed? 


SCENE IV. | Re-enter Morians, and Tabel 1 


Laab. Shell take the Aae, har, father, 

If you adviſe it., yy 
Duke. "Tis not my conſent, 1 10 ; 

But my intreaty too. ; FT SET, 
ſab. have you to ſay, 8 


When you d him t Fab 
« pen you tenure fone Nie ut loft pablo 


Mari, Fear me not. 


Dule. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you vat ot all; 

| He is your tmibind on 2 pre-contract; Cy THEY 

To bring you thus together, tis no-finz; 

Sith that the quitice uf your title to im 
Doth flouriſn the deceit. Come, let us go; 

Our corn's to reap; ou 10 5 our * to bo, ben, 


* 


scENE v. cle, ve,. & rag 


Enter Provoſt and Clown. 


| Prov. Come hither, firrak: can you cut off a man's 
head! 
Clown. If the man be A bachelor, Sir, T can; but if 
he be a marri'd man, be is his wife's head; and IT can 
never cut off a woman's head. 
ON Come, Sir, 1 52 me your ſnatches, and yield 
a direct anſwer, To- morrow morning are to dic 
Claudio aud Barnardine; here is in our priſon a com- 
mon executioner, who, in his office, lacks a helper ; if 
you will take it on Jo» to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeem you 


from your gyves: 


impriſonment, and your deliverance with an uapitied 


| C . 


| . ; for) * have wy; a notorious baw d. 


not, you ſhall have your full time of 


= -&t -— ay 


Prov. What hoa, Abborſon! where's s Abborlon, 


there? 


War} 1 Abborſols 
ld Do you call, Sir? 
Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you ; to-mor- 
row in your execution; if you think it meet, compound 
with him by the year, and let him abide here with you; 


if not, uſe him for the preſent, and diſmiſs him. He 
cannot plead his eſtimation with you, he hath been a 


bawd. 


Abo. A bawd, Sir? fie upon him, be will Ailcredit 
our miſtery *. 


Prov. Gp: to, Bhs + you weigh Wi ; a feather will 
turn the ſcale. Lt. 


Clown. Pray, Sir, by your good favour; (for ſurely, 


Sir, a good favour you have, but that you have a hang- 
ing look ;) do you call, Sir, your ne a nn. : 
ther. Ay, Sir; a miſtery 


Clown. Painting, Sir, I 1 heard fay, is a miſteryß? 


and your whores, Sir, being members of my occupation, 


| uſing painting, do prove my occupation a miſtery; but 


what miſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if 1 ſhould be 


hang'd I t ĩmagi | 
Alber. # * $4 XR * X #* * 


e, e 


Sir, it is a miſtery. | 


e Proof. — n 

4 5 * + g | „ 
The word milery be Nufell to ſignify a trade or manual pro- 
feſſion, ſhould be ſpelt with an i. not a y; as being derived, not 


from the Greek wuoypor, bur from the French meſtier. Mr. 


— 


Warburton. — 


2 wot 


- -- 


Ihe text here is plainly maimed and deficient ; the words by 
which Abhorſon ſhould prove the hangman's trade a miſteryare lott. 
But from what follows, the argument may be conjeRured to ha ve 
been this, That every man's apparel fitted the hangman: to which” 
we may ſappoſe the Clewn replied, that for the ſame reaſon the 
ſame thing might be faid of the thief's trade Yes, Sir, it is 
a tes. &c. and this confiects the reſt that follows. 
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Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time out 
of mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 


man. I would be glad to receive ſome inſtruction from 
my fellow- partner. 


PF 2 — __ 2 — —— 1 
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Clown. Every true man's apparel fits your thief. i Dp 
1 be too little for your thief, your true man thinks it 
big enou if it be too big for your thief, your thick 
thinks it little on; * * true man's * fits 
your chief. * Fa | 


Re-enter ds ts 


Prov. Are you agreed? 
Clocon. Sir, I will ſerve him: for I do and your 1 
man is a more penitent trade than your bawd; 5 
oftener aſſe forgiveneſs. | 
Prov. Lou, ſirrah, provide your block and your ax 
to-morrow, four W 
Hbbor. Come on, bawd, I will inſtru thee in my 


trade; follow. : 
©  Clonon. 1 do defire to learn, Sir; add hope, if you. ] 
have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall find i 
me yare: for truly, VVV : 
| 3 [Exit. 
Prov. Call hither Barnardme and Claudio: 2 
One has my pity; not a jot the other, | | 
Being a murth'rer, though he were my brother. | B 
8 SCENE VI. Enter Claudio. 
Look, e the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
"Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine? V. 
Claud. As faſt lock'd up in ſleep, as guiltleſs n N. 
Wöben it lies ſtarkly in the traveller's bones: | Be 
I He'll not awake. | | Lec 
a 'Prov. Who can do good on han? Pr. 
© Yum go, prepare e, [Exit Claud.] But, hark, 
What noiſe? [ Knock within. 
Heav'n give your ſpirits comfort by and by — . 
I hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve, gd 
For the moſt n Claudio. Welcome, father. N ES 
+ Dole. The beſt and e "|. ſpirits of the 1 11 ſtan 
Invellop you, good Provoſt! who call'd here of late? day, 
Prov. None, fince the curfew my bY | 2 
A F Try 1HS0EE god W975 


"*%s 


Prov. 


cht 
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Prov. No. het $6 

Duke: They will then, ere't be long. 318 

Prov. What comfort 1 is for Claudio? N T7710 

"Dale. There is ſome in hope. „ 
Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Dule. Not ſo, not ſo; his life is 3 


Exv'n with the ſtroak and line of his great an | 


He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue TY 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his power 
To qualify in others. Were he meal d 
With that which he corrects, then were he tyrannous: ' 
But this being ſo, he's pu Now they are come, 
[ Knock again, Provoſt goes out. 
This is a gentle Provoſt; Leldom, When 
The ſteeled goaler is the friend of men. 
How now? what noiſe? that ſpirit's poſſcſs'd with haſte, 
That wounds th unreſiſting poſtern with theſe ſtrokes. 
[ Provoſt returns. 
ne There he muſt ſtay, until the officer 72 
Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd up. | 
Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he muſt die to-morrow? 
Prov. None, Sir; none. 
Duke. As near the dawning, Provoſt, as it is, 
You ſhall hear more ere morning. 
Prov. Happily 


You ſomething know; e eee 


No countermand; no ſuch example have we: 


Beſides, upon the very ſiege of juſtice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the public car 
Profeſs'd the contrary.  '. 


SCENE VII. Enter a mefenger.. | © 
Duke. This is his Lardſhip's man. . 
Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. . {1 4M 
Mea. My Lord hath ſent you this note, and by . me 


this further charge, that you ſwerve not from the mal- 
leſt article of it, neither in time, matter, or other eircum- 


L Good wann by . n it n 


Prov [tall obey bin. . Cen mefger 
8 r 
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' Duke. This is his pardon purchas'd by ſuch pe 
For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 

When it is borne in high authority ; 'H 

When vice makes mercy, mercy's ſo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is th? offender friended. 
Now, Sir, what news? 

Prov. I told you: Lord A be de, chinking 
me remiſs in mine office, awakens me with this unwonted 
putting on; yy wN n ee ow he back not pep it 
before. 

- Pray you, let's hear. 


Provoft 5 the letter. 


M hal ſoe der you may hear to the contrary, kt Claudio be 
executed by four of the clock, and in the afternoon Burnar- 
dine: for my better Jatiefaion, let me have Claudio*s head 
ſent me by five. Let this be duly perform*d; with a thought 
| that more depends on it than we mu yet deliver. Thus fil 
not to do your office, as you will anſu wer it at TJ Peril. 


What ſay you to this, Sir? 

Dyke. What is that Barnardine who is to be executed 
in the afternoon? + 

Prov. A Bohemian born, but- here . up and 


bred; one that is a priſoner nine years old. 


| Duke. How came it that the abſent Duke had not | 
either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him? I 


have heard it was ever his manner to do ſo 

Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for nim 
and indeed his fact, till now in the government of Lord 
Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent: 

Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deni'd by: bimlelk. 

Duke. Hath he borne himſelf penitent in 8 how 
ſeeme he to be tohch'd? | 

Prov. A man that apprehends dab no more dread- 
-fully, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, reckleſs, and fear- 
leſs of what's paſt, preſent, or to come; inſenſible 5 mor- 
takty, and deſperately mortal. 

Pan 'He wants advice. th Ys Uo eds 

Prov. He wil hear none; he hath evermore had the 

liberty 


1 wel oo 
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liberty of the priſon: give him leave to eſcape hence, 
he would not; drunk many times a-day, if not many 


| days entirely drunk. We have very oft awak'd him as 


if to carry him to execution, and ſhew'd, him 4 ſeeming 
warrant for it; it hath not mov'd him at all. 


Duke. More of him anon. There is written 4 in your | 


brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtaney; if J read it not 
truly, my ancient ſkill beguiles me; but in the baldneſs 
of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in hazard. Claudia, 
whom here you have Warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the Jaw than Angelo, who hath ſentenc'd him. 
To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted eſſect, I 


\ crave but four days reſpite; for the which ren are to ade 


1 a preſent and a 2 ere 


Prov. Pray, Sir, in 


Duke. In the delaying Mo 


__ Prov. Alack! how may I doit, ID 
ed, and an expreſs command, under penalty, to deliver 


his head in the view ef Angelo? I may make: my: dale 
as Claudio's, to croſs this in the ſmalleſt. | 

Duke. By the Vow or r. 81 1 Jarrant yon, if 
my inſtructions may be your guide: let this Barnardine 
1 morning executed, and his head borne to An- 
gelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them dein and will e 
the favour. _ 

Duke. Oh, ab a great Aﬀguiter; 1 you may 
add do It: ſhave the head, er the beard, and fay it 
was the deſtre of the penitent to be ſo barb'd before his 
death; you know the courſe is common. If any thing 
fall to you upon this, more than thanks and good for- 
tune; by the faint whom 1 profeſs, 1 will nr e 
with my life. 

n ein e ee 

dere Ware your ee to the Duke, Es he De⸗ 


— K 


= Te bini ta his fubtibutes. 5 2 
Duale. You will think you have made no offence, If 
the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing 
Prov. But what likelihood is in chat; T 11 
Duke. Not a reſeinblance, but a certamty. Yet * 
Nee 28 fearful, chat neither oy coat, integrity, nor 


_ 
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my - perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt you, I will go 
| farther than 1 meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 
Look you, Sir, here is the hand and ſeal of the Duke: 
you know the charaRter;" I ub not : Aon the fignet 1 is 
not ſtrange to you. | 
Prov. Il know them both. 4 | 
Duke. The contents of this is the wet of the Duke: 
Jen ſhall anon over - read it at your pleaſure: where you 
mall find within theſe two dayz he will be bere. This 
is a thing which Angelo knows not, for he this very day 
receives letters of ſtrange tenor: perchance of the Duke's 
death; perchance of his entering into ſome monaſtery ; ; 


but, - by chance, nothing of - what is here writ. Look, 


the unfolding ſtar calls up the ſhepherd; put not your- 
ſelf into amazement how : theſe things ſhould be: all 
difficulties are but eaſy when they are known. Call 
 executioner, and off with Barnardine's head: 1 
will give him a preſent ſhrift, and adviſe him for a better 
plate. Vet you are amaz'd, but this ſhall abſolutely re- 
love . Cams away, it is almoſt clear dawn. | 


SCENE vir. 


n n lee 14 . 
8 J am as ; well a hae, as We was in 
% our houſe of -profeſſion One would think it were 
„Midtreſs Overdone's own houſe; for here be many 
5 of her old cuſtomers.” Firſt, here s young Mr. Raſh; 
he's in for a commodity of brown pepper and old gin- 
er, nĩneſcore and feventeen pounds; of which he made 
ve marks ready money: marry, then, ginger was not 
much in requeſt; for the old women were all dead. 
Then is there here one Mr. Caper, at the ſait of Maſter 
'Three-pile the mercer; for ſome four ſuits of peach- 
colour'd ſattin, which now peaches him a beggar. 
Then have we here young Dizzy, and young Mr. Deep- 


Elis Chon. 


vow, and Mr. Copper-ſpur, and Mr. Starve-lackey the 


rapier and dagger-man, and young Drop-heire that 

kill'd luty Pudding, and Mr. Forthright the tilter, and 
brave Mr. Shooter the great traveller, and wild Half- 
canne that Rabb'd Pors, and, I think, forty more; all 


N : great 


ex 


tr 


1 


ther; do we jeſt now, think you? 
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great doers in our trade, and: are now in for the Lord's 


ſake. 17 
Enter 1 0 
' Abhor. Sinh, bring Barnardine hither. 


+ Clown. Maſter Barnardine, you n riſe 225 be bag. 
Mr. Barnardine. 


Alhor. What, 50 . 


Barnar. Cwwithin. 7 A pox 0? your throats z ; who makes 
that noiſe there? what are you? 


+ Clown. Your friend, Sir, the hangman: you muſt be 
ſo good, Sir, to riſe, and be put to death. ö 


Leg Lwwithin.] Away, you rogue, away; I am 


— 


*. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that quickly 


Clown. Pray, Maſter Barnardine, awake till mou are 
executed, and ſleep afterwards. 


Abhor. Go in X him, and fetch Un out. 


Chen. He is coming, om he is . I hear the 
ſtraw ruſtle. | 


Alber Is the ax upon the block, irh 

Clown. Very ready, Sir. | 

Barnar. How now, Abhorſon? what's the news ; with 
ou? 

Adhor. Truly, Sir, I would date Jou to clap i into. 
your prayers: for, look yo the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all night, 
Lin not melee NT Es or AT 

- Clown. Oh, the better, Sir; for he that drinks all 


night, - and is hang'd betimes in the ming, £44 2 
the ſounder all the next day. 


Enter Dube” 2 ae e ee DleS, 
Abhor. Look you, Sir, here comes your ghoſtly EW: —_ 


Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing How | 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe you, com 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not I. I have been drinking hav all 
night, and I will have more time to prepare me, or 


they 


— 


FR 7 * 1 ak 
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they ſhall' beat out my brains with billets, 1 wi not 
conſent to die this day, that's certain. | 
Dule. Oh, Sir, you! muſt; and” therefore 1 beſeech 
vou look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 


Barnar. I ſwear; 1 not die 1 for T man's 
perfuaſion, y II] 6 a. . 
Duke. But hear you, 1 K 1. 


_ Barnar, Not a word; if vou have any thing to . 
to . come to * ward; for, thence will not. I to- day. 
Ie 1 nnen VT; . 


scon iK. Enter er, en 


Du le. Unit. to live, or die: oh, gravel heart ! 
Alter him, fellows: bring him to the block: 1 

Probe Now, Sir, how do you find the prtfoncr? p 

Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death; 
And, to trauſport him 3 in the mind he 1 „ 

Were damnable. ſs 

Prov. Here in the e 8 | 

ere di'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine; a moſt notorious pirate. 
A man of Claudio's years; his beard, and nds 
uſt of his colour; what if we omit” 
This reprobate. till he were well incline? © 
And ſatisfy the Deputy with the VANE; 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio: 
4. Duke. O, tis accident that heav 'n provides: 
: Diſpa teh it preſently : the hour draws on | 
x Vrekized by Angelo: ſee this be done, 
And ſent according to command; while I TRE 
Perſuade this rude wretch: willingiy to die. . N. 
How. This ſhall be done, good father, frſety: 
But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon; 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, ie 
To fave me from the N that n en 
If he were known alive?” 

Duke. Let this be done. 5 10 
Put them in ſecret holds, both Hatake and LCs. 
Ere twice'the ſun hath made his journal FI, 7 
To th* under generation, you ſhall find "> 
Your ſafety manifeſted. 1 „ ; = ; 

Fou. Tam x your free al R 

| Duke. 


© 4 


A, Te ro 


6: 
* 


0. 


uſe. 
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Date. Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the * to Angelo. 
Now will I write letters to An * Ti 


Shall witneſs to him, I am near at home; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 


To enter publicly: him l' deſire 


To meet me at the coaſecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanc'd form, | 


We ſhall proceed with Angelo. 


Enter Provoſt. 


Prov. Here is the head, I'll carry it myſelf, | 
Duke. Convenient is it: ne a ſwift return; 

For I will commune with you of ſuch w—_ | 

That want no ears but yours. 1 
Prov. ll make all pee. Len. 
1ſab. Lit.] Peace, Anh, be bang!, TH: 
Duke. The tongue of -Iſabel.—She comes to know, 


If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: 


But I will keep her ign'rant of her good, 
To make her-heav/nly comforts of OO 
When it is . u e 8860 


SCENE X. Eule, Jabal 


Jab. Hoa, by your leave.— 
ube, Good mor ning toyou, fair and graciousdaughters 
Iab. The better, giv'n me by ſo holy a man: 
Hath yet the Deputy ſent my brother's pardon? 
Duke. He hath releas'd him, Iſabel, from _ world . 


| His head i is off, and ſent to Angelo. 


Jab. Nay, but it is not ſo. 
Dule. It is no other. 


Bhew your wiſdom, daughter, i in Four © elbe patiences”. : 


Iſab. Oh, I will to bin, and pluck out his eyes. 
Duke. You ſhall not be admitted to his ſight. 
Jab. Unhappy Claudio! wretched Ifabel! 


Injurious world! moſt damned Angelo! 7 I 3 Y 


| Dube. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jets: . 
Forbear it therefore, give your cauſe to hey n. 
Vor. 5 D d 5 


Exit at djs | 


| (The Provoſt, be that aan dh 44. contents 
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ART IV. 
Mark what I ſay; which you ſhall ſurely og 


By ev*ry ſyllable a faithful verity. . | 
The Duke comes home to-morrow; dry your eyes; 


One of our convent, and his confeſſor, 
Gires me this inſtance: already he hath carri'd 


Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, | 

There to 1 up their 1 rats If 1 * 5 pace, your | 
om. | 


In that good path that I would with 5 it go, „„ a 


And you ſhall have your boſom on this wretch, 
Once of the Duke, revenges to yur heart, 


And gen'ral honour. | ; 
Tſab. l'm directed by yo BR. ry Ie 
Due. This letter ae oy Friar Peter givej 
"Tis that he ſent- me of the Duke's return: \ 
Say, by this token, I defire his company | 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. - Her cauſe and yours 1 
I' perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 3 


Before the Duke, and to the head of Angelo 


Accuſe him home, and home. For -my poor ſelf; 


I am combined by a ſacred vow, 

And ſhall be es: | Wend you with this letter t | 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; truſt not my holy wk 

If I pervert your courſe. -- Why" s here? 


______..  BCENE XI. Eu Lac. = 


* l 2 9 5 „% "60> do 
| Biz where's the Provoſt? . 7 * an 


Due. Not within, Sir: 
Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I: am als; at mine Maart, 


to ſee thine eyes ſo red: thou muſt be patient: I am for 


"23 


fain to dine and ſup with water and bran. 1 dare not | the 
for my head fill my belly; one fruitful meal would ſet - 
me to't. But they ſay the Duke will be here to-morrow. ¶ pat 
'By my troth, label, I lov'd thy brother. If the old afte 
-fantaſtical Duke of dark corners had been at home, he 4 


had liv'd. [Exit Iſabella. tim. 
| Duke. 8 the Duke is marvelous little beholden to not. 
. Lucio. 7 
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Lucia. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke ſo well as I 


do; he's a better woodman than thou takꝰſt him for. 
| Duke. Well; you'll anſwer this one day. ae ye | 
well. 


Tucio. Nay, ta „IU g0 along with bee. 1 can tell 
thee pretty tales 0 the Dake. > 

Dube. You have told me too many 22 2 7 already, 
Sir, if they be true; if not true, none were- enough. 

Lucio. 1 was onet before him for geting a och wt 
child. TP Ot! 
Dale. Did you An a bing! 4 
Lucia. Yes, marry, did I; but I was 1 an to fins 


it; they wud on 1 marti a me to the rotten r 
„ ar 


Duke, Sir, wank company is ier than honeſt; reſt you 


well. 

Lucio. By my troth, Pl go with thee to the lane's 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 
of it; nay, Friar, I am a kind of dar, 1 hall tick, 

1 


SCENE. XII. ca to the palace. 
Euer Angel ond Eſcalu. 0K 


Eſcal. Every letter he hath writ, hath A * 


Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His ac- 


tions ſhew much like to madneſs: pray heav'n his wiſe | 


dom be not tainted! And R meet him at 550 gates, | 


and deliver our authorities there? 
Eſcal. I gueſs not. 


Ang. And why ſho Id we aA ak it in an 3 be- 


fore his entering, that if any crave redreſs of i injuſtice, 
they ſhould exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet? 1 
Eſcal. He ſhews his reaſon for that: to have a d N 
patch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices here- © 
after, which ſhall then have no power to ſtand againſt us. 
Ang., Well; I beſeech you, let it be proclaim'd be- 8 
times i' th' morn: I'll call you at your houſe. Give 


notice to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit as are to meet him. 


A I ſhall, Sir: fare you well, 1 
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nw FOR i 


I Ang. Qood night, ky g 
This deed unſhapes' — eb me unp r 0 


a 


And dull to all proceedings. A deffoured 


And by an eminent body, that infore'd 


The law lagainſt it! but that her tender ame 


Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, öN 
How might ſhe tongue me! Vet reaſon dares her, No. 


| OS goes ——_ we e 17 we e fot 5 


And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift; 


For my authority bears a eredent bulk; 


That no particular ſcandal once can tuch 


But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have bra, [ 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſe,” 

Might, in the times to come, have ta en e. | 
Þy fo reveiving'a difhonour life, , 


With ranſom of ſuch ſname. Would 5 he had ld! 


lack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
1 


5 4 N 
A = + ” . 1 ” 4 {4 4 
+ * . 4 f l 3 F * ; 9 


"I Is : cent: "OY rd vl ee 
| las to the Felds without the town. 
Dale in lu os habit, and Friar Peter. 
Duke. Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. 


The Provoſt knows our purpoſe, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 


7 
_— 


Tho? ſometimes you do blench from this to tak, - 


As cauſe U6th miniſter. Go, call at Flavius? 4" \ 


3 


And tell him where I ſtay; give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring the r to the e . 
Du ſend me Flavius firſt. a 
"Peer. It hall be : ſpeeded well. Tr eu 


ö TI, 


LS aff. cet) Emer 1 | 
—— 1 pl thee, Varrius; thou haſt made good 
. haſte: 

1 _ will walk. There's athet of our. friends | | 

Will _ us _ anon, ny I om: ere 71 [Exeunt. 
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# SCENE XIV. Enter Iſabella and Marians. | 


Lab. To ſpeak ſo indirect ly, am loath: . 11-6 
I'd fay the truth: but to accuſe him fo, 3 
That is your part; yet I'm advis'd to do ir, 
He ſays, to vail full * purpoſe 5 
Mari. Be rubd by him. 
ab. Beſides, he tells me, that = 88 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe ſide, 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange; ; for *tis a e * 
That's bitter to ſweet end. 
Mari. I would, Friar Peter 
Jab. * peace; the Friar is come. 


nter Peter. 7 


Peter. Come, I have found you out a ſtand moſt bt, 
Wbere you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke 
He ſhall not paſs you. Twice have the trumpets. ſounded: 
The generous and graveſt citizens 
Have hent the gates, and' very near upon 
The Duke is entering: therefore hence, away. om 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


4 public place near r the city. 


Enter Dule, Farris, Lords, Angeld, Eſcalus, Bub. 
8 and cane 7 pin doors, : 


© Dal M. Y: very worthy couſin, fairy mag 
Our old and faithful friend, we're. glad to ſee you. 
Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your Royal Grace V 
Duke. | Many and hearty thanks be to you paths 
7 We've. made inquiry of You, and we hear 
'* || Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our foul _ + 
N Cannot but yield you forth to public Wanke 2 8 
Fl Forerunning more requital., N „„ 
| Ang. You make my bonds till greater. 
F Dube. Oh, your deſert n loud; „ 1 ny 


. I Da 3. 1 0. 
te L 8 hn | {2 


i To lock it in the waa, bf coyert t bee 1 

When it deſerves with characters of bras 

A forted reſidence gainſt the tooth of tim 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand, . 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know : 
That outward courteſies would fain proclaim 17 
Favours that keep within. Come, Elen; 8 
Vou muſt walk by us on our other hand; | 
And good ws pct are . 0 * Duke" is going 0 


SCENE 11. 1 Fru and, e., 
Ph Now is your time: ; {peak loud, and kneel be- 


fore him. 
Dub. Juſtice, O Royal Duke! vail your regard 
Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have ſaid, a maid. 
Oh, worthy Prince, diſhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, _ | 
you have heard me in my true SOT 
And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice. 
Duke. Relate your Wa In what? by Sele! ts 
r 
Here is Lord Angelo ſhall give you 15 
Reveal yourſelf 2 0 L 
Diab. "Oh, worthy Duke, 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the evil , 
Fear me yourſelf, for that which. I muſt ſpeik 
Muſt either puniſh. me, not bein believ'd. | 
Or. wring redreſs from you: oh' hear me, hear me! 
Ang. My Lord, her wits, J fear me, are ot firm: | 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for N e 
Cut off by curſe of juſtice. | 
"Feb. Courſe of juſtice! 
Ang. And ſhe will fpeak entity; e 
© Tfab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, Wilk eu * 


LION - 


w» 


That Angelos forſworn, is it not ſtrange? . 

That Angelo's 4 murtb' rer „ist not firange?. Fo! 1d 1 aaa a y 
That Angelo is an adult'rous 1 l " Micron 
N An hypocrite, a ee 2 en alen aft en 


ee Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. ee 
as. K-26 not truer he is Angelo, . 


bo: Trio) 2 1 5 | 85 That 


„ 


hat 


She ſpeaks this; in th? infirmity of -10 bag 


Jo try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo, 
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| Than this is all as true, as it / is ſtrange e 
Nay, it is ten times truer; * man keen 4 

To th' end of reckoning. We 

Duke. Away with her: e, Jo 4 1 1 
124 i 


Juab. O Prince, I conjure thee, as thou belie * Re 
There is another comfort than this World, n 1 
That thownegle& me not; with that opinion SOS, © 
That 1 am touch'd with madneſs. Make not impaidl 
That which but ſeems unlike; tis not impoſſible, 15 05 
But one, the wicked'{ caitiff on the graund, 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as about, N 


A 
As Angelo; even ſo may Angelo, |, | 4 7 
In all his dreflings, carats, titles, wen ts 
Be an arch-villain. | Believe it, Royal Prince, A 
If he be leſs, he's nothing; e ue Xs 105 1 12 
Had 1 more: name for badneſs. 77 vi \. 
Duke. By mine honeſty, " FUR od „ 
If ſhe be mad; as I believe no other: l 
Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame ite, mutt 
Such a dependency bf thing NAS nave itt 
As &er I heard in madness. „ 
Jab. Gracious: Duke, 13 15 OA 251 
Harp not on that; nor do nat baniſh 9 51 
For inequality, but let your reaſon ſerve | A 
To make the truth appear, where it oems hid 12 "1 
Not. hide the falſe, ſeems tum, tit ain 
Duke. Many, that are not wad, SHAH om, {toda i 
Have ſure more lack of reaſon. - . 1 80155 OE 115 gt 
What would you ſay? __ ', ne 
Jab. T am the fiter of: . 15111 at nN 
 Condemn'd upon the act of fornicatign. . 1-+4 e 


To loſe his head; condemn'd by , 1 5 
y in probatiaanaf a Slletheed, : ien 11 hy 1 94 9 1 
Was ſent to by myrbrotlier; one 2 Yrery 1 10107 iR I 1 
As then the meſſenger, }_ Id 3:10. irn ahh 

Lucio. That's ah't like your . fot % WEED 
I came to her from Claudio, and defi- R 18 Ing. 


For her Poor brother's pardan. n e 4 72 79 1 > A” 


Lab. That's he, indeed. 3 AN. 1 3114 ted 
Hale. You were not del. y bis jos. 
N | 


32» MEASURE FOR MEASURE 4a v. 


Lucio. No, my good Lord, nor with'd to hold my peace, 
Duke. I wiſh you now then; 
Pray you, take note of it: and when you hive 
A buſineſs for TORI, prey heav'! n you. n 
Be perfect. 1 6 5 
Lucio, I warrant your Honour. E 07 he 
Duke. The warrant's for yourſelf; take heed to't. 
1 This gentleman told ſomewhat of my tale. 
- Lucio. Right. 
_ Duke. It may be right, but you are in the wrong 
To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. 
Jab. I went —_ 7: 
To this pernicious caitiff Deputy. . 
Dule. That's ſomewhat madly 9 
Lab. Pardon it: | 
The phraſe is to tlie matter. . 
Duke. Mended again: the matter proceed. 
1/ab. In brief; (to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, 
How I verfunded,.” ow I pray'd and kneePd, _ 
How he repell'd me, and how I reply'd; ? 
For this was of much length;) the vile concluſion 
I now begia with grief and ſhame to utter. | 
He would not, but by gift of my chaſte body 
To his concupiſcent intemp "rate luſt, | 
Releaſe my brother; and after much debatement, 
My ſiſterly remorſe: confutes mine honour, | _ | 
And I did yield to him: But the next eee | 
His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a nt: ER] 
For my poor brother's hedde. 1) We 4 
Duke. This is moſt likelyt _ 1 TRE» 
Z/ab. Oh, that it were as like, as it is true! 


Duke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'ſt 70 what 


thou ſpeak*ſt,” 1. $+ | 
Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his Honour et | 
In hateful practice. Firſt, his integrity FL | 
Stands without blemiſn. Next; it imports i no reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemence he: ſhould-purſue 
Faults proper to himſelf. If he had ſo clended;” - 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath ſet you on 
Confeſs the truth, and ſay, by whoſe advice \ 
3 eam ſt here to 3 3.13; Tr cot | 


o A *. \ N 
Val. 


19 FY 


8 


4. 2. MRASURR FOR M. W 
Tſab. And is this all? -* 8 

Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above! eee 

Keep me in patience; and with xĩpenꝰ'd ms” 97 ul 

Unfold the evil which is here rapt uß 35 1 $1 

In countenance :-;Heav'n ſhield your grace from woe, . 

As I, thus wrong'd, henee unbelieved go. 
Duke. I.know'you'd fain be gone. An officer; 

To priſon with her. Shall we thus permit 

A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 15 

On him ſo near us? This needs muſt be a practiee. 


1 


Who knew of your intent, and coming hither? Fane 
Jab. One that I would were here, Friar Lodowick. 75 
uke, A ghoſtly father, belike: J 
Who knows that Lodowick? 3 


Lucio. My Lord, I know him ; etis, . 2 Friarz 
I do not like the man; had he been lay, my Lord, & 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing*d him ſoundly. 
Duke. Words againſt me? this is a good Friar, belike; 
And to ſet on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our ſubſtitute! let this Friar he found. 14 
Lucio. But yeſternight, my Lord, ſhe and . _—_ 
I faw them at the priſon; a ſaucy Friar, _ 
A very ſcurvy fellow, 
Peter. Bleſſed be your {ea Grace! 
I have ſtood by, my Lord, and T have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firſt, hath this 9 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your ſubſtitutTqm 
- Whois as Pee from touch or. foul with ye; 34 "vb. 
As ſhe from one ungot. e } ND 
Dule. We did believe no leſs. 9 855 
Know you that Friar Lodowick, which ſhe ſpeais mY 
Peter. 1 know him for a man divine and holy; 1 Thott 
Not ſcurvy, nor a tem 4J22ͤ«ͤp 5 nll 7 
As he's reported by this eee F 
And, on my truſt, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace, | N 
Lucio. My Lord, moi villanouſly; believe Wes 1] 
Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear luder 3 
But at this inſtant he is ſick, my Lord, en 
Of a ſtrange fever. On his mere e 75 Bip 
"I (Being come to knowledge that there was complaihe 128 
5 latended 


\ 
a "ar" . 
—_——_ 


Intended all. Lord + ally came'I hither 
To ſpeak as from his mouth, what he-doth know 
Is true, and falls; and what "he with his oath. 
By all probation will make op full clear, 
Whenever he's: convented. Firſt, for this womany 
To juſtify this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and perſonally accus d, 
| Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her 1 
Till ſhe herſelf confeſs it. hs, 
Duke." Good Friar, let's hear i. 
Do you not {mile at this, Lord Angelo? 
O. rs the vanity of wretched fools ! 
Give us ſome ſeats; come, couſin — "j 
In this I'll be impartial: be you judge 


Of your o.] — ß cauſe.” us this the witneſs, Friar? 


e is carried eb guarded. 


o K * 


| SCENE. um. e Maas b. 


| Firk let her A er "LIE ; and, after, ſpeak. - 
Mari. Pardon, my Lo 4, 1 will not t bew wen face, 


Until my e bans; 4. : | L | 
Duke. What, are you marri'd ? „ 1 4 
Mari. No, my E 2 TERS | 
Duke. Are you a maid? | ab VVV q 
Mari. No, my Lord. 5 | PR | 


Dube. A widow then? 
Mari. Neither, my Lord. | 
Duke. . are you nothing wen; "neither maid, 11 
dow, nor wife? 
Lucio. Ny Lord, ſhe may be 4 . for many of 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 
Dube. Silence that fellow : * would he had ne cauſe | 
to 1” vo for himſelf, 1 
Tucio. Well, my Fa „ | ; 
Mari. My 1 I do confeſs, 1 ne'er Was ! 
And I 3 beſides, I am no maid; . 
I've known my huſband; yet my huſband knows not, 
That ever he knewme. 
Lucio. He was drunk then my 1 Lord; ; it can be no 
"Ma better. 1 79 
E. 148 Ex Le | \ Duke. 


>. unn 


ff 
ſe. 


ke. 


8e. 3. 


3 


ve fo too. | 
Lucio. Well, my Lord. | | 10 
Dule. This is no witneſs fo Lond Aigelos: ; 
Mari. Now I come to't, my Lord. - 
She that accuſes him of fornication, £2 
In ſelf-ſanie manner doth accuſe my huſband; I! 
And charges him; my Lord, with ſuch e 4 1 
When I'll depoſe I had him in mine arms, N > 
With all th' effect of loye. ( 9 | 
Ang. Charges ſhe more than me? 
Mari. Not that I know. 
Duke. No? you ſay, your 9 th Mariana: | 
Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord; -and that is Angelo; 
Who thinks he knows that he ne'er knew my OP 


But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 3 | 
Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſe; let's ſee thy face. Xe | | 
Mari. My huſband. bids me; now 1 will unmaſk. | 


Una 
This i 18 that faces hos cruel Angelo, . 1 
ich once thou ſwor'ſt was worth the looking on! 
This is the hand which, with a vow'd contract, 1 1 
Was faſt belock'd in thine this is the body. _. 
That took away the match froin Iſabel, 
And did ſupply thee at thy garden-houſe | «{t 


wecker row W, — | 
| 


In her imagin'd perſon. 


Duke. Know you this woman? 

_ Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 

Dube. Sirrah, no more. | 8 

Lucio. EnongK, my Lord. 

Ang. My Lord, I\muſt confeſs, I know hs womady 
And five years ſince there was ſome ſpeech of a 1 
Betwixt myſelf and her: which was broke off, 0 
Partly, for that her promiſed proportios 
Came ſhort of eompoſition; but, in chief, 


For that her reputation was diſvalu'd: 8 „„ _ — 


In levity: ſince which time of five years 
I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her 


Ude my faith and honour, 


Mari. Noble Prince, 


\Acthere comes light from heav'n, 24 wards from brett 
Hs there 1 is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 


1 


1 


e cd t ede Vile, Ab Rrengl j 
As words could make up vows: and, my 9 Lord, 
Brut Tueſday night laſt gone, inis garden-houfe, 
. He knew me as a wife; TER ras 2 26) 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; | e die 
Or elſe for ever be confixed heb, | THE eee 19113 e 
A marble. monument! 64 btn * 18 15 F © 41] 1 ** 1 
Ang. I dick but mile tin dw. 1 yoo +7 n 
"Now: good my Lord, give me the debe bb ufs W 
My patience here is touch'd; Edo perbeive, is 1 100 


Theſe poor informal women aue nd mow: . 

But inſtruments of ſome more · miglitier member, ; | 

That ſets them on. Loet me have 54 85 yr L 5 \ 

-» To find this practice oft; 7 2 ahh k vv {= 5 : 
Dule. Ay, with — heart; . 7 


And puniſh them into gurchetcht of Plkatere. 

| Thou foblimi Friar, an hack pernicious: Gre | 
| Compact with her that's gone; think'ft thou, thy oaths, 
1 Tho? hey would ſwear down each particular ſaint, 


1 


| Were teſtimonies gainſt his worth and er edit; n 

| That's ſeal'd in approbation? Vou, Lord Eſcalus, | e | 
= Sit with my coufin; lend him your kind painss al 

| To find out this abofe; whenee tis deriv?d, 18 Rt „ | 

| There is another Friar, that ſet chem art Nat tete w 

E Let him be ſent forr. Ib b 


| Peter Would he were here, m rend 3 05 he ine Wi 

Hath ſet the women on-tb is cbinp ist: dn .n.0 

Your Provoſt knows the place ANG bie wn 

And he may fetch him. ſe 9 dei 
Due. Go, do it inſtantly. e | 

Ad you, my noble and n evaſteh/ 


— — — ͥ TIS 


Womit concerns to hear this matter . An 1 
j ods ur injuries, as ſeems you beſt, 8 ad Be 
| chaſtifennett ;'T' for awhile 7 1 | WI 
ö Wil kane you; but ſtir not you,” 7s he live ol P, 
i Determined upon theſe ſlanderers. " [Bai Lo 
; 5 2 
| - SCENE Iv. . TH Con 


7 


E tal. M tn __ do it thore Signor Lu- Goe 
tio, Hh Ny Los, ſay, you knew — Ee to The 
He a Giſhoneſt perſon? 1 
Tucio. Gade non facit — 3 1 bse "0 17 Ao 
X | thing; NV 
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think but in his clothes; and one that hath ſpoke moſt 
villanous ſpeeches of the Duke. 


Eſcal. We ſhall entreat you to abide hare till he eome, 


and inforce them againſt wy we ſhall find my Vo: W 


notable fellow. _ | 
Lucio. As any in Vierne on my ILY 
Eſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again: I would 
ſpeak with her. Pray you, my Lord, give me leave. to 
queſtion; you ſhall ſee how I'll handle her. 1 
Tucio. Not better than he, 1 her own * | 
Eſcal. Say you? | a 
Lucio. Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 


765 


vately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs ; een m_— | 


ſhe'll be aſham'd. 


Enter Due in the Friars habit and Prove a is 
33 brought i oh hs 
Eſcal. I will go darkly to work in . 


Lucio. That's dog way for women are light at mid- 
night. 


Eſcal. Come on > Miſtreſs: TOA 8 a a gentlewoman n 


all that you have ſaid. 


Lucio. My Lord, here comes the raſcal * {poke of here 
with the Provoſt. 


Eſcal. In very good time: ſpeak not you to bie till 
we call upon you. 
Lucio. Mum 


Eſcal. Come, Sir, did you ſet theſe women on i lan. 


der Lord Angelo? they have confeſs d you did. 
Duke. *Tis falſe. | 


Eſcal. How? know you hire you are? 5 


Dule. Reſpect to your great place; and let the deal 
Be ſometime honour' d fer his burning throne. : 
Where is the Duke? 'tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak, _ 


Eſcal. The Duke's in us; and we will hear you ſpeak. - — 


Look you ſpeak juſtly. 

Tha Boldly, at leaſt. But ok poor ſouls, 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox? k 
Good night to your redreſs} Is the Duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. The ad s unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt ap 
And put your trial in the villain's . i 

ol bf Le 45 Which 
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3 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. A V. 
Which here you come to accuſe. „ 
Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I ole of. 


Eſcal. Why, thou unrev dend and unhallow'd Friar, 
Is't not enough thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 


I“ accuſe this worthy man, but with foul mouth, 


And in the witneſs of his proper ear, ; 

To call him villain; and then glance from him 

To th' Duke himſelf, to tax him with injuſtice? 

Take him hence; to th' rack with him: we'll touze you 


Iuoint by joint, but we will know his purpoſe. 


What unjuſt? 

Due. Be not ſo hot; the Duke rens more ſtretch. 
This finger of mine, than he dare rack his own: 
His ſubje& am I not, 

Nor here provincial; my buſineſs in this ſtate 

Made me a looker on here in Vienna; 

Where I have ſeen. corruption boil and bubble, 

Till it o' er- run the ſtew : laws for all faults; 

But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the Wong ſtatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop *, | 
As much in mock as mark. 


Eſcal. Slander to th' ſtate! away with him to 15 : 


Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, Signior Lucio? 
Is this the man that you did tell us of? [bald-pate; 

Lucio. Tis he, my Lord. Come ee; x; pa 
Do you know me? 

| Duke. I remember yon, Sir, by the wand of your 
voice: I met you at the priſon in the abſence of the Duke. 

Lucio. Oh, did yon ſo? and do you: remember what 
you ſaid of the Duke? 

Duke. Moſt notedly, Sir. | 

Lucio. Do you ſo, Sir? and was n Duke a Aſk: 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as yo then reported him 
bo. . 

- Duke. ow muſt, Sir, change perſons with me, ere 


© 25 


''  ® 1t is a cuſtom in the ſhops of all mechanics, to make it a for- 
feiture for any ſtranger to uſe or take up the tools of their trade. 
In a barber's ſhop eſpecially, when heretofore barbers practiſed 
the under parts of ſurgery, their inſtruments being of a nice kind, 
and their ſhops generally full of idle people, there was hung up a 
table, ſhewing what particular forfeiture was * for * g 
with each inſtrurꝭ ent. | 


T.. i» hs ae 


* 
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you make that my report: you ſpoke ſo of him, and 
much more, much worſe. 


Lucio. Oh thou damnable fellow! did not 1 1 pluck thee 


| by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches? 


Duke. I proteſt I love the Duke ag I love myſelf. | 
Ang. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, after 


ki teratoa bates: | 


Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk*d withal; away 


wich him to priſon: where is the Provoſt? away with him 


to priſon; lay bolts enough upon him; let him ſpeak no 


more; away with thoſe giglets 0 and with the other 


confederate companion. 

Dule. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. 

Ang. What! reſiſts Ka help him, . 

Lucio. Come, Sir; come, Sir; come, Sir; foh, Sir; 
why, you bald-pated lying raſcal; you muſt be hooded, 
muſt you? ſhow: your Enave's viſage, with a pox to you; 
ſhow your ee face, and be hang'd an hour: > 
will't not off? 

[ Pulls off the hs riar*s hood, nil ai covers the Due. 

Dute. Thou art the firſt knave that e' er mad'ſt a Duke. 

Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you [To Lucio. 
Muft have a word. anon: lay hold on him. | 
Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 

Duke. What you have ipoke, I Pardon; ; fit you down: 

[To Eſcalus. 


' We'll borrow place of him. Sir, by your leave: obs Ang. 


Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can. do thee office? if thou haſt, 
Rely upon it till my tale be . 12 


| B "gy no longer out. 


. O my dread „ i 
1 aue be guiltier than my guiltineſs, 1 
To think I can be undiſcernible, 
When 1 perceive your Grace, like pow'r divine 
Hath look'd upon my pafſes: then, good prince, * 
No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame; 


But let my trial be mine own confeſſion: 
Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent. W 


Is all the grace I beg. 185 
cs Come hither, Mariana: 7 


32S | | MEASURE FOR. MEASURE. A&R V. 
Say; waſt thou &er contracted to this woman? 

Ang. I was, my Lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence, and marry ber inſtantly ; 
| 'Do you the office, Friar; which conſummate, 
Return him here again: go with him, Provoſt. 


LE Angelo, Mariana, Pater, and bee | 


Fea, My Lord, I am more mas- d at his ditonour, 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 
Duale. Come hither, Iſabel; * 
Your Friar is now your prince: as I was then 
Advertiſing, and holy to your buſineſs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am — 
Attornied at your ſerviee. 
Tab. Oh, give me 
That I, your vaſſal, have employ'd a pain'd 
Your unknown ſovereignty. | 
Duke. You are pardon'd, Iſabel. 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits. at your heart: 
And you may marvel why I re myſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 
Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him be ſo loſt: Oh, wel kind maid, 
It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
| Which, I did think, with flower foot came on, 
That bain'd my purpoſe: but peace be with him! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, | 
Than that which lives to fear; make it 15 comfort; 
So, happy is your brother. | 


SCENE VI. 


Mawr Angelo, M. ariana, Peter, and Prod. 
Jab. I do, my Lord. 
Dute. For this new-marry'd man 8 here, 
Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong d 
Vour well-defended honour, you muſt pardon | 
For Mariana's ſake: but as he adjudg*d ow brother, 
Being criminal, in double violation | 
Of ſacred ee and of W theres 
Thereen 


— 


Sc. 6. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. | = 
Thereon dependent for your brother's life, h 
The very mercy of the law cries out the 

Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 

An Angelo for Claudio; death for death.  __ 
Haſte ftill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure: 
Like doth quit like, and meaſure ſtill for meaſure. 
Then, An thy faults are manifeſted; | 
Which tho? thou would'ſt deny, deny thee vantage 
We do condemn thee to the very block, 

Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death; and with like en 
Away with him. 

Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious Lord, ä 
I hope you will not mock me with a huſband. | 

Duke. It is your huſband mock'd you with a huſband. 
Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, | 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choke your good to come: for his poſſeſſions, 
Altho' by confiſcation they are ours, 
We do inflate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better huſband. 
Mari. Oh, my dear Lord, 
I crave no cher; nor no better man. 

| Duke. Never crave him; we are definitive. 

Mari. Gentle, my Liege 

Duke. You do but loſe your it | 
Away with him to death. Now, Sir, to you. x 

Mari. Oh, my good Lord! Sweet Mabel, aw my parts 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
II! lend you all my life, to do you ſervice. + - 

Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her; 

Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother's ghoſt hig paved bed would n 
And take her hence h orror. 

Mari. Iſabel, 1. . | 
Sweet Mabel, do yet but kneel * me; ITS 
Hold up your hands, ſay 3 Pil ſpeak all. 
They ſay, beſt men are moulded out of fault s 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad: ſo may my huſband. Fs 
1 245 n will you not lend a knee? 


Vantage, for means, opportunity. 


330. | MEASURE FOR MEASURE; - 4 v. 


Due. He dies for Claudio's death. 
ab. Moſt bounteous Sir, C Knecling. 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As if my brother liv'd: I partly think, 
A due ſincerity govern'd his deeds, 
Till he did look on me; fince it is ſo, | 
Let him not die. My brother had but jultice, 
In that he did the thing for which he dy d; | 
For Angelo, his act did not o'ertake bis bad intent, 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, | 
- That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are no 4 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 
Mari. Merely, my Lord. 
Dule. Your fuit's unprofitable; ſtand up, I . 
I have bethought me of another fault. 
Provoſt, how came it Claudio was e eee 
At an unnſual hour? 
Prov. It was ande „ 
Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed? 
Prov. No, my good Lord; it was by private meſſage. 
Duke. For which 1 do Exchange yon of en office: 
Give up your keys. | 
Prou. R me, Noble Lined: 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Vet did repent me, after more advice: 


For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 


That ſhould by private order elſe have dy'd, 

J have reſerv'd alive. | 

Dule. What's he? © e 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. 

Duke. I would thou hadſt done ſo by Claudio: 5 

Go, fetch him hither; let me look upon him. [Exit Prov. 
Eſcal. I'm ſorry, one ſo learned and fo wiſe | 

As you, Lord Angelo, have ſtill appear d, 

Should lip fo groſsly both in heat of blood, 

. And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 

Ang. Pm ſorry, that ſuch ſorrow I procure; 
And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, 

t I crave death more willingly than merey: 

'Ti my Ne? and I do _— * 


SCENE 
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r 
Enter Provgſi, Barnardin ine, Claudio, at gene. 


Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov. This, my Lord. © 
Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man. 
Sirrah, thou'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, | 
That apprehends no further than this world; 
And ſquar'ſt thy life accordingly: thou'rt condemn'd;/ 
But for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all: 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For. better times to come: Friar, adviſe him; 
I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellows that? 
Prov. This is another priſoner that I ſav'd, 
Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head; | 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. © [Uncovers him. 
Duke. If he be like your brother, for his ſake [To 1/ab. 
Is he pardon'd; and for your lovely ſake, 
Give me your hand, and ſay, you will be mine. 
He is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this, Lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe; - 
Methinks I ſee a quick ning in his eye. 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well; | 
Look that you love your wife; her worth works yours. 
I find an apt remiſſion in myſelf; 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. 
You, ſirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [To Luc. 
One of all luxury, an aſs, a madman; 
Wherein have I deſerv'd ſo of you, 
That you extol me thus? | 


Lucio. Faith, my Lord, I ſpoke it but xccordiag to the 
trick *; if you will hang me for it, you may: but I had 
rather it would pleaſe you I might be whipp'd. 
Duke. Whipp'd firſt, Sir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaim it, Provoſt, round about the city; —ED_>M 
If any woman, wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 7. 
As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 
om he begot with child,) let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her; the nuptial finiſh'd, 
Let bim be whipp'd aw Rang. 


* 


Lucio. 
95 4 e. The faſhion. So to trick is ſignifies to dreſs in the mode. 
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OSS Fel Tais 1 befeech 5 your. Highneld, to ot t marry me t a 
s N 75 your Highnefs faid even now, E-made you aDiike; . 
1 ny Lord, do not-recompenſe. me, in making: me a 
© Due. Upon 8 thou malt inafry bet: 
Thy ſlanders I forgive, and therewithal 185 
it thy other forfeits; take him te priſon? 8 
Ht And ſee our pleafure herein executed. r 
ih * Lucio. Marrying a punk, my Lord, is prſing to 
3 — whipping and hanging. of 
5 Due. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it. 
S 82 She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore. 
2 to you, Mariana: love her, Angelo: 5 
have confeſs'd her, and 1 know her virtue. 
$: hanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much da: 
. "Theres s more behind, that is more gratulate, 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecrecy; 
We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place: 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's; | 
Th? offence pardons itſelf. Dear Iſabel, 
1 have a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine. 
So bring us to our palace, where we'll ſhow 


What s yet e en that's meet you all ſhould know, 
COR 
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